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ADVERTISEMENT. 




AVING been informed by my respected publisher that 
the former impression of these volumes has been entirely 
exhausted and long out of print, I have had much 
pleasure in acceding to his request to superintend a new 
edition. The text has been thoroughly revised by a collation with a fine 
copy of the first folio, and great care has been bestowed upon the 
punctuation. The Life of Chapman has, to a great extent, been re- 
written, though it is to be regretted that little additional information 
could be procured. Since the former publication much attention has 
been turned to the study of Homer, probably through the influence of 
the writings of Mr. Gladstone ; and some good versions of the Homeric 
Poems have been added to our literature. Among these the transla- 
tions of the Iliad by Lord Derby and Mr. I. C. Wright, and one of 
the Odyssey, in the Spenserian stanza, by Mr. Philip Stanhope Worsley, 
have been deservedly conmiended. The noble version of George Chap- 
man, however, has an independent value and interest. It is to be 
prized for its fine old language and the sweetness of its epithets^ 
as much as its representation (however imperfect all such repre- 
sentations may be) of the original. The contemporary and friend of 
Shakespeare has left us a work worthy of the great age in which he 
lived ; and I hope I may not be accused of the undue partiality of an 
advocate, if I express my conviction that Chapman's Homer is (to use 
Mr. Godwin's words) *' one of the greatest treasures the English lan- 
guage has to boast.'' 

R. II. 

Atton Upthurptj 

3Iarcby 18G5. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

^ HE increaaing interest id Hie sterling literature of the 
Elizabethan age is too obvious to need remark. The 
new era of criticiBm in the writings of Shakeapeara has 
caosed the dust which had accumulated upon the works 
of monjr of his less-known contemporaries to be shaken off, and the 
result has proved bj no means disadvantageouB to their reputation. 
" He, indeed, ovedooks and commands the admiratJon of posterity, but 
he does it from the lahle-land of the age m which he lived. He towered 
above his fellows ' in shape and gesture proudly embent,' but he was 
one of a race of gianta, the tallest, the strongest, the roost graceful and 
beautifid of them ; hu it teat a eomTyum and a nobU brood."* One 
branch, however, of this " giant &mily " has not hitherto met with that 
attention to which it is justly entitled ; a branch which contributed in 
no ^ght degree to enrich the language, and enlighten and enlarge the 
national mind — I mean the sturdy race of our old Translator. While 
Shakespeare and Spenser, Bacon, Sydney, Hooker, Ben Jonson, and a 
host of otbere, poets, pluloeophers, divines, and statesmen, " men whom 
Fame has eternized in her long and lasting scroll, and who, by their 
words and acts, were benefactors of tlieir country and ornaments of 
human natore," were giving to the world the imperishable monuments 
* HaxUu's " Lectorai on the Dramatic Litentiue of tba Age of EUiabeth," 






X INTRODUCTION. 

of their geniuB, there was a hardlj-to-be-less honoured race employed 
in culling from the rich and fascinating stores of the Greek and Latin 
Classics, in exploring the romantic poetry of Spain and Italy, and 
throwing open their treasures in nohle and stately Translations. When 
James ascended the throne, himself no mean scholar, he found his 
people in possession of versions in their own language of most of the 
great writers of Classical Antiquity. And though it is true the rage 
for Translation had heen so great that many of these were of mushroom 
growth, and have meritedly sunk into ohlivion, yet there were others 
which were of too genuine worth to be merely ephemeral, which have 
stood the test of ages, and which, having done good service in their 
day, are now undeservedly laid aside, and sought after only by the 
scholar and the philologer, or, may be, the curious, yet to every true 
lover of his native language are they precious heir-looms of the genius 
and learning of a past and a glorious age. 

..Ilf'l^not to be supposed that in the following remarks on some of 
these bid Translations I specify all that could be enumerated, but I 
,;.^utt wish to mention a few, which obtained no slight popularity in 
their -time, and which seem to me still worth the attention of the lover 
l)f ^Miiterature. Virgil, as might be imagined, was an early favourite. 
The -verslbn by Thomas Phaier, first published in Queen Mary's reign, 
is nblbiean specimen of the art of Translation, and, though now sup- 
plaktM by the great work of the '^ glorious John," contains much to 
adnkire. A late critic indeed has passed a very high eulogium upon it 
^hidh may seem a little too laudatory, though I can add my sincere 
testimony to the worth of '* Thomas Phaier, Doctour of Phisicke.'* 
Mr. Godwin describes it '^ as the most wonderful depository of living 
description and fervent feeling, that is to be found perhaps in all the 
circle of literature.''* 

Ovid, besides numerous translations of his other poems by various 
authors, was nobly '' converted" in his Metamorphoses by Arthur 
Golding, a name of no fjEunt lustre amongst our old Translators. In 
• " Lives of Edward and John Philips,*' p. 247. (London, 4to. 1815.) 
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1567 Golding produced his channing work complete. Warton con- 
fesses that ''his style is poetical, and spirited, and his Tersification 
dear, his manner ornamental and diffuse, yet with a sufficient observ- 
ance of the original."* After such testimony it would seem hardly 
necessary to add an obserration ; but I can assure the reader he would 
be much pleased by the smoothness and sweetness of diction in this fine 
version. Golding gave us several other translations ; and one in parti- 
cular may be mentioned, namely Philip Momay's Treatise '' On the 
Truth of the Christian Religion," executed in conjunction with Sir 
Philip Sydney. 

Sir Thomas North^s Translation of Plutarch's Lives, 1579, though 
avowedly taken fix)m the French of Amyot, has a claim to our venera- 
tion firom the use that Shakespeare made of it. The popularity of this 
work may be estimated from the fact that it was a household book 
during the whole of the seventeenth century, and we have no less than 
M foKo editions of it, viz., 1579, 1695, 1602, 1631, 1657, 1676. 
The edition of 1657 was published undei' the superintendence of the 
illustrious Selden. I may be pardoned for giving Mr. Godwin's 
opinion of it. " I must confess that till this book fell into my hands, I 
had no genuine feeliog of Plutarch's merits, or knowledge of what sort 
of writer he was. The philosopher of Cheronsea subjects himself in his 
biographical sketches to none of the rules of fine writing ; he has not 
digested the laws and ordonnance of composition, and the dignified and 
measured step of an historian ; but rambles just as his fancy suggests, 
and always tells you without scruple or remorse what comes next in his 
mind. How beautiful does all this show in the simplicity of the old 
English! How aptly does this dress correspond to the tone and 
manner of thinking in the author! While I read Plutarch in Sir 
Thomas North, methinks I see the grey-headed philosopher, fiill of 
information and anecdote, a veteran in reflection and experience, and 
smitten with the love of all that is most exalted in our nature, pouring 
out without restraint the collections of his wisdom, as he reclines in his 
* WartOD's Hist. Eogl. Poetry, vol. ui. p. 332, ed. 1840. 
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easy chair before a cheerful winter's blaze. How different does all this 
appear in the translation of the Langhomes I All that was beautiful 
and graceful before becomes deformity in the finical and exact spruce- 
ness with which they have attired it."* 

And ungrateful should I be if I passed over the labours of old Phile- 
mon Holland, that *^ Translator general/' as Fuller styled him. His 
** Plinie's Natural Historic " has wiled away many a weary hour, and 
his " Livy " and "Plutarch's Morals " were noble efforts in their day. 
They contain a mine of wealth to the philologer. Pope's ill-natured 

sneer that 

" here the groaning shelves Philemon bends '' 

would be vain now, his works have become so scarce, and are too pre- 
cious to " bend the shelves " of the every-day collector. The student 
would do well to avail himself of every opportunity to secure them. 
Philemon Holland was no ordinary scholar.f 

But, while attention was thus being turned to Classical lore, Foreign 
literature was not ne^ected. Edmund Fairfax had given us his splen- 
did version of Tasso. Ariosto, through Sir John Harington, had, 
upon the admission of Warton, "enriched our poetry by a com- 

* Godwin, ut snprii, p. 245. 

t Fuller, in his " Worthu9,'* styles Philemon Holland " the Translator 
General of his age, so that those books alone of his turning into English will 
make a country gentleman a competent library for Historians, insomuch that 
one saith 

Holland with translations doth so fill us 
He will not let Suetonius be Tranquillus." 

Poor Philemon seems also to have been in much distress in his old age. (See 
a verjr interesting extract from various MSS. in Sir E. Brydges' " Rettituta,** 
voL iii. p. 41.) The dates of his Translations are as follows : P/tny, fol. 1601, 
fol. 1634; PhUardi't Morals^ foL 1603, fbl. 1657 ; Uvy, foL 1600, fol. 1659, fol. 
1686; ^MctoiMMt, foL 1606; AmmianMM MarceHinugy fol. 1609; Xenophon's Cyro- 
pmdia, fol. 1632 : CamdeH*i Britannia, fol. 1610, fol. 1637. Sir John Harington*8 
Ariotto was published fol. 1591 ; fol. 1607 ; fol. 1634. Paynter's Palace of 
PUatwrt was reprinted by Haslewood, 3 vols. 4to. 1813. Fenton's Ouieciardin 
was published fbl. 1579, fol. 1599, and fol. 1618. The two first editions, I 
think, are identical, the tide being merely altered. The editions of Fairfaxes 
Tatao I have met with are fbl. 1600; foL 1624 ; 8vo. 1687 ; 2 vols. 8vo. Dublin, 
1726 ; Svo. London, 1749 : 8vo. 1817, 2 vols, by Knight; and also a most beau- 
Hfol edition in the original orthography by Mr. Singer, 2 vols, small 8vo. 1817. 
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niunication of new stores of fiction and imagination, both of the 
romantic and comic species, of Gt>thic machinery, and familiar 
manner."* In 1666-7 William Pajnter displayed in his " Palace of 
Pleasure " the wealUiy mine of Boccaccio, fertilizing the imagination 
of eyen Shakespeare himself. Gefifray Fenton's '^ Historic of Guicci- 
ardin, containing the Warres of Italic," is a fine old book. Nor can 
we forget that Milton, in common with his age, is said to have been 
very partial to the translations horn. Du Bartas by that ''famous 
philomusuB " Joshua Sylvester. One work more, reader, and I have 
done — ^William Shelton's translation of " Don Quixote," 2 vols. 4to. 
1612-20. Jarvis, it is true, thinks Shelton translated through the 
Italian, but, be this as it may, the version is most spirited, and, in my 
humble opinion, still the best in our language. 

All, and each, of these grand old authors contain much, very much, 
for us to venerate and admire. In tbem the reader will find a vigour 
and a freshness, a grasp of the spirit of the originals, a stately flow of 
language, which we in vain look for in the more modem and finished 
Translations. In a word, it was essentially the age of Translation, and 
we might point triumphantly to the Bible, and ask, what period in all 
our Hterary annals could have produced such a version ? A writer in 
the Edinburgh Beview (vol. Lvn. 112) observes : " The lovers of the 
English language owe the Church of England an obligation which they 
can never repay. Only let them think, what would have been our loss, 
if the translation of the Bible had been delayed to the present age ! " 

I will conclude by citing some very able remarks, which fully embody 
my own sentiments on this subject, and which cont^ pleasing testi- 
mony to the merits of Geobob Chapman. 

'* Translation," says Mr. Godwin, " ought to be considered in a very 

< 

different light by scholars, and men to whom literature is Uieir chosen 
occupation, than that in which it is regarded by persons to whom books 
are an amusement only. Translation is the parent, or more accurately 
speaking, the nurse of all modern languages, from whose fostering 

* Warton, at suprk, p. 391. 
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breast they derive their soundness^ the vigour, and the health, that 
renders them at once the delight and accomplished ministers of all by 
whom they are spoken and written. To Translation we are indebted 
for much of what is most excellent and important in our vernacular 
speech ; and Translation, considered in this point of view, is a funda- 
mental branch of true learning. Chaucer, Lydgate,. Skelton, and 
Surrey, the £sithers of our literature, were all eminent Translators ; and 
it is to our version of the Bible that we are above all things indebted 
for the sober, majestic, and copious, flow of our English tongue. 
Translation, merely as Translation, would form no branch of reading 
to a scholar, merely in as &r as he was a scholar ; but, considered as 
the futhfol repository of the history of a language, it is of inexpressible 
importance. Translation in itself is a dim and obscure medium, 
through which we become feebly acquainted with the merits of an 
original work. No man therefore would almost deign to look upon a 
Translation, except so far as he had no^ other way in which to obtain a 
knowledge of the original it pretends to represent, 

** This character may be considered as applicable to all Translations 
at the time they are presented to the world. But an obsolete Trans- 
lation is a very different thing. It is an object avoided by the fop and 
the fine lady; but it is precious to the man of taste, the man of feeling, 
and the philosopher. In the old English Homer, for example, I have 
some pleasure, inasmuch as I find Homer himself there ; but I have 
also an inestimable pleasure added to this, while I remark, and feel in 
my inmost heart, the venerable and illustrious garb in which he is thus 
brought before nje. This further pleasure I have which I could not 
find even in the original itself. The Translation of Homer, published 
by G^rge Chapman in the reign of Queen Elizabeth and King James, 
is one of the greatest treasures the English language has to boast. This 
man had a deep and true foeling of what a poet is, when he appears, 
as Milton styles it, ' soaring in the high re^on of his foncies, with his 
gariand and singing robes about him.' This is conspicuously shown in 
his Preface, Notes, and Dedication."* 

^ Ut suprk, p. 240. 
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Mr. Gh)dwm proceeds to iDustrate this by a comparison of passages 
from the Odjssej with Pope's yersion, in which the superiority of the 
elder poet is obvious. It will be unnecessary to pursue a similar course, 
for it is generally admitted at the present day, that, of all the versions 
of Homer in oar language, that of Chapman approaches the nearest to 
the (niginal in spirit and grandeur, and, from a most attentive perusal, 
I think fidthfiilness. Whether Homer has ever been really translated 
is a question which must be discussed elsewhere, but of the existing 
representations of him, there can be no doubt as to which the palm 
must be given. It may be pleasing to give a few testimonies of com- 
petent judges to the worth of this noble work. Dryden, in the Dedi- 
cation to the third volume of his Miscellanies, says, '^ The Earl of 
Mulgrave and Mr. Waller, two of the best judges of our age, have 
•ssored me that they never could read over the translation of Chapman 
widiout incredible transport." Dryden himself translated the First 
Book of the Iliad, and Pope declares that, had he completed the work, 
he would not have ventured on his own translation. Pope, in a subse- 
quent passage of his Preface, accuses Dryden of having '^ had too much 
regard to Chapman, whose words he sometimes copies, and has unhap- 
pily followed him in passages where he wanders fix)m the original." 
This comes with an ill grace from Pope, for Dr. Johnson asserts that 
*'with Chapman Pope had frequent consultations, and perhaps ruver 
tnmslated am/ passage tiU he had read his version ; which indeed he 
has been sometimes swspeeUd of using instead of the Greek, ^^ Pope has 
however done Chapman the justice to say that '' he covers his defects 
by a daring fiery spirit that animates his translation ; which is som^- 
thing like what one might imagtne Homer himself to have writ before 
he arrived to years of discretion.^* " He (Pope) might have added," 
says Mr. Hallam, '' that Chapman's Translation, with all its defects, 
is often exceedingly Homeric ; a praise which Pope himself seldom 
attained. Chapman deals abundantly in compound epithets, some of 
wluch have retained their place ; his verse is rhymed, of fourteen 
syllables, which corresponds to the hexameter better than the deca- 
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syUable couplet ; he is often uncouth, and often low, but the spirited 
and rapid flow of his metre makes him respectable to lovers of poetry."* 
In the Betrospective Beyiew, voL m. will be found an admirable article 
on the merits of Chapman, Pope and Cowper ; and there are several 
interesting critiques on Sotheby's Homer in Blackwood's Magazine for 
1830, 18d2,t which do ample justice to Chapman. Coleridge, in 
sending a copy of Chapman's volui^e to Wordsworth (1807) says, 
'' Chapman I have sent in order that you might read the Odyssey ; 
the Iliad is fine, but less equal in the translation, as well as less inte- 
resting in itself. What is stupidly said of Shakespeare is really true 
and appropriate of Chapman : ' mighty faults counterpoised by mighty 
beauties.' Excepting his quaint epithets, which he affects to render 
literally from the Gk-eek, a language above all others blest in the happy 
marriage of sweet words, and which in our language are mere printer's 
compound epithets — such as divine joy'tn'the'TieaH-of-man-infusing 
wine (the undermarked is to be one word, because one sweet melli- 
fluous word expresses it in Homer) ; excepting this it has no look, no 
air, of a translation. It is as truly an original poem as the Faery 
Queen ; — it will give you small idea of Homer, though a far truer one 
than Pope's epigrams, or Cowper's cumbersome most anti- Homeric 
Miltonbm. For Chapman writes and feels as a poet, — ^as Homer 
might have written had he lived in England in the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth. In short, it is an exquisite poem, in spite of its frequent 
and perverse quaintnesses and harshnesses, which are, however^ amply 
repidd by almost unexampled swietness and beauty of language, all 
over spirit and feeling.":^ ^^ ^ ^^^ improbable that Coleridge's atten- 
tion had been called to Chapman by Charles Lamb, who writes to him 
in 1802, '^ I have just finished Chapman's Homer. Did you ever 
read it ? — ^it has the most continuous power of interesting you all 
along, like a rapid original, of any ; and in the uncommon excellence 

* Literature of Europe, n. p. 1S0» ed. 1843. 
f By Professor Wilson. 

I Coleridge's Literary Remains by Henry Nelson Coleridge, 4 vols. Sto. 
1836, vol. I. pp. 259-60-61. 
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of the more finished parts goes beyond Fair&x or any of 'em. The 
metre is fourteen syllables, and capable of all sweetness and grandeur. 
Cowper's ponderous blank verse detains you every step with some heavy 
Miltonism ; Chapman gallops off with you his own free pace, <!bc."* 

It would be unpardonable to omit Lamb's well-known criticism on 
Chapman in his '^ Specimens of English Dramatic Poets/' first published 
in 1808. '^ The selections which I have made from this poet are suffi- 
cient to give an idea, of ' that full and heightened style' which Webster 
makes characteristic of Chapman. Of all the English play-writers, 
Chapman perhaps approaches nearest to Shakespeare in the descriptive 
and didactic, in passages which are less purely dramatic. Dramatic 
imitation was not his talent. He could not go out of himself, as 
Shakespeare could shift at pleasure, to inform and animate other exist- 
ences ; but in himself he had an eye to perceive, and a soul to embrace 
all forms. He would have made a great epic poet, if indeed he has not 
abundantly shown himself to be one ; for his Homer is not so properly 
a translation as the stories of Achilles and Ulysses re-written. The 
earnestness and passion which he has put into every part of these 
poems would be incredible to a reader of mere modem translations. 
B[is almost Greek zeal for the honour of his heroes is only paralleled 
by that fierce spirit of Hebrew bigotry with which Milton, as if person- 
atmg one of the zealots of the old law, clothed himself when he sat 
down to paint the acts of Samson against the Uncircumcised. The 
great obstacle to Chapman's translations being read is their unconquer- 
able quaintness. He pours out in the same breath the most just and 
natural, and the most violent and forced, expressions. He seems to 
grasp whatever words come first to hand during the impetus of inspira- 
tion, as if all other must be inadequate to the divine meaumg. But 
passion (the all in all in poetry) is everywhere present, raising the low, 
dignifying the mean, and putting sense into the absurd. He makes his 
readers glow, weep, tremble, take any affection which he pleases, be 

* The Letters of Charles Lamb, by T. N. Talfoard, 2 vols. Svo. 1837, vol. i. 
p. 236. 
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moved by words, or in spite of them be disgusted, and OTercome their 
disgust. I have often thought that the vulgar misconception of Shake- 
speare as of a wild irregular genius, ' in whom great faults are compen- 
sated by great beauties/ would be true of Chapman." 

In an article entitled '' Bemarks on Translation " in the Classical 
Museum (vol. i. p. 400) the writer, Mr. E. H. Home, observes — " The 
name of George Chapman I mention with reverence and admiration; 
but his truly grand version of Homer must nevertheless be declared no 
translation. Chapman's version of Homer is a paraphrase by a kindred 
spirit; that of Pope is a paraphrase in his own* spirit. The works 
might be appropriately contradistinguished as 'Homer's Chapman,' 
and ' Pope's Homer.' By his in-door modem life, his drawing-room 
associates, his mechanical refinements and polished grace, his tasteful 
timidities and general misgivings, Pope was the natural opposite to 
Homer, and one of the very last men who should have meddled with 
his works; but Chapman, by his commanding ener^es, fulness of faith 
in his author's genius, and in his own inspired sympathies, hb primitive 
power, and rough tmthfulness of description, was the very man for the 
purpose, had he not been misled by the common notions of translation. 
He gives Homer's narrative as he feels it. Pope produced his own idea 
of Homer, and in his own (Pope's) peculiar words, with little reference 
to the words of the original : and this has been read to an immense 
extent ; destroying the ears of the schoolboys and men, of at least two 
generations, for any sense of the varied harmonies of rhythm : Chap- 
man produced in his own words, and often in his own images, a 
glorious adumbration of the effect of Homer upon the energies of his 
soul. When we consider the subtle influence of poetry upon the rising 
spirits of the age, it tempts me to hazard the speculation, that if Chap- 
man's noble paraphrase had been read instead of Pope's enervating 
monotony, and as extensively, the present class of general readers 
would not only have been a more poetical class — ^as the fountain-head 

♦ i. e. Pope's own. 
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from the rock is above the artificial cascade in a pleasure ground — but 
a finer order of human beings in respect of energy, love of nature 
at first-hand, and faith in their own impulses and aspirations." The 
reader, perhaps, will pardon one more extract, in which is an interest- 
ing tribute to what may be styled the practical effect of Chapman's 
work. Mr. Monckton Milnes, in his '' Life and Letters of John Keats," 
(vol. I. p. 18. ed. 1848,) says, '^ Unable as he was to read the original 
Greek, Homer had as yet been to him a name of solemn significance 
and nothing more. His friend and literary counsellor, Mr. Clarke, 
happened to boirow Chapman's translation, and haying invited Keats 
to read it with him one evening, they continued their study till day- 
light. He describes Keats' delight as intense, even to shouting aloud, 
as some passages of especial energy struck his imagination. It was 
fortunate that he was introduced to that heroic company through 
an interpretation which preserves so much of the ancient simplicity, 
and in a metre that, after all various attempts, including that of the 
hexameter, still appears the best adapted, from its pauses and its 
length, to represent in English, the Greek epic verse ♦ ♦ ♦ 
The Sonnet, in which these his first impressions are concentrated, was 
left the following day on Mr. Clarke's table." 

" ON FIRST LOOKING INTO CHAPMAN'S HOMER. 

*< Much have I travelled in the realms of gold, 

And many goodly states and kiogdoms seen ; 

Round many western islands have I been, 
Which bards in fealty to Anollo hold. 
Oft of one wide expanse haa I been told 

That deep-brow*d Homer ruled as his demesne : 

Tet did Ineverbreadie its pure serene 
Till I heard Chapman speak out loud and bold : 
Then felt I like some watcher of the skies 

When a new planet swims into his ken ; 
Or like stout Cortex, when with eagle eyes 

He stared at the Pacific — and alfhis men 
liook'd at each other with a wild surmise — 

Silent, upon a peak in Darien." 
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The opinions of Coleridge, Lamb, and Mr. B. H. Home, might lead 
the reader to infer that Chapman's noble work, of which they speak in 
such raptures, is in reality only a paraphrase.. If however he will be at 
the pains to compare it with the original Greek, he will not fail to be 
struck with its closeness on the whole. He should remember the prin- 
ciples upon which Chapman translated, as expressed in his Fre&ce : — 
'^ It is the part of every knowing and judicial interpreter, not to follow 
the number and order of words, but the material things themselves, and 
sentences to weigh diligently; and to clothe and adorn them with words 
and such a style and form of oration, as are most apt for the language 
into which they are converted." He tells us, in the noble poem " To 
the Header/' 

'' Custom hath made even th' ablest agents err 

In these translations ; all so much apply 
Their pains and cunning^ word for word to render 

Their patient authors, when they may as well 
Make fish with fowl, camels with whales, engender. 

Or their tongue's speech in other mouths compeU." 

And again, though he '^ laughs to see " 

"the brake 



That those translators stick in, that affect 
Their word-for-word traductions," 

yet he as much abhors 

" More license from the words than may express 
Their full compression, and make clear the author ; " 

and he says of the various translators of Homer in other languages, 

« They failed to search his deep and treasurous heart. 

The cause was, since they wanted the fit key 
Of Nature, in their down-right strength of Art, 
WiUi Poesy to open Poesy." 

This is the real secret of the success and beauty of Chapman's work. 
He has perfectly identified himself with Homer, and from his search of 
that ' treasurous heart,' from his thorough knowledge of its depths, 
with the * fit key ' of true natural poesy, with his own innative Homeric 
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genius, he bas opened to us (to use his own words) '' the mysteries 
revealed in Homer." 

It may not be too much to say that perhaps no man ever felt the 
Homeric inspiration to the same extent as Chapman. We pardon him 
even for his digressions, for they are such as we feel Homer him- 
self would have written. Chapman conceived that our language was 
adapted to rhythmical poetry above all others, on account of its 
numerous monosyllables : 



'* I can prove it clear 



That no tongae hath the Muses' ntteraoce heired 

For verse, and that sweet music to the ear 
Struck out of rhyme, so naturally as this. 

Our monosyllables so kindly nil, 
And meet oppos'd in rhyme as they did kiss. 

French ana Italian most immetrical; 
Their many syllables in harsh collision 

Fall as thev break their necks, their bastard rhymes 
Saluting as they justled in transition. 

And set our teeth on edge j nor tunes, nor times 
Kept in their &lls." 

Warton accuses him of " labouring with the inconvenience of an awk- 
ward, inharmonious, and unheroic measure, imposed by custom, but 
disgustful to modem ears." The judgment, however, of the present 
day would reverse this decision, for it is confessed that the fourteen- 
syllable verse is peculiarly fitting for Homeric translation. Chapman 
had met with a similar objection in his own time, but he defends him- 
self with the observation that 

<< this long poem asks this length of verse." 



However in the translation of the Odyssey, the Hymns, and the Georgics 
of Hesiod, at a subsequent period, he has adopted the ordinary heroic 
(or decasyllable) measure, in which he displays equal vigour. 

**One of the peculiarities of Chapman's versification," says Mr. 
^ger^* '< b the mterlacing of the verses, or the running of the lines 

* Fre&oe to Chapman's ** Hymns of Homer " (Chiswiek, 1818) p. xxi. 
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one into the other, so that the sense does not close with the couplet ; 
this is what the French critics ohject to under the name of enjamhement 
des vers, and is what made Ben Jonson say, ' that the translations 
of Homer and Virgil in long Alexandrines were hut prose.' The prac- 
tice, however, when not injudiciously excessive in its use, gives freedom 
and spirit to long compositions, while the strict ohservance of confining 
the sense to terminate with the couplet gives a stiff and formal air, and 
makes one rather seem to be reading a string of epigrams, than 
a poem. The following judicious reflections of an excellent old poet 
and critic, in which our author's custom is defended, will place this 
subject in a just point of view : 

' I must confess that, to mine own ear, those continual cadences in 
couplets used in long continued poems are very tiresome and un- 
pleasing, by reason that still methinks they run on with a sound of one 
nature, and a kind of certainty which stuffs the delight rather than 
entertains it. But yet, notwithstanding, I must not but of my own 
daintiness condemn this kind of writing, which peradventure to another 
may seem most delightful ; and many worthy compositions we see to 
have passed with commendation in that kind. Besides methinks some- 
times to beguile the ear with a running out and passing over the 
rhyme, as no bound to stay us in the line where the violence of the 
matter will break through, rather graceful than otherwise. Wherein I 
find my Homer-Lucan, as if he gloried to seem to have no bounds 
albeit he were confined within his measures, to be in my conceit most 
happy ; for so thereby they who care not for verse or rhyme may pass 
over it without taking any notice thereof, and please themselves with a 
well-measured prose.' "* Lamb's charge of *' unconquerable quaint- 
ness " in Chapman is too sweeping. He is undoubtedly quaint, and 
too fond of silly quibbling on words. He is often low, and uses forced 
expressions ; but it should be borne in mind that he wrote with great 
rapidity^ and paid little regard to correcting and polishing his work. 

^ Samuel Daniel's << Defence of Rhyme," 1602. 
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Tbe reader must not expect to be pleased at once. Chapman, like 
most of the writers of his day, requires patience and study. It has 
been well said of him that he is '' a rough nut externally, but contains 
a most sweet kernel." 





NTONY WOOD says that George Chapman was bom in 
1557, and conjectures that he might have been of a family 
seated at Stone Castle in Kent. But he is in error both 
as to the date and place of the poet's birth. That Chapman was bom 
at, or in the neighbourhood of, Hitchin in Hertfordshire, and that 
he there translated at least the earlier portions of his Homer, we have 
the eyidence of his own writings. In a small poem entitled, ^^Euthymim 
Baptus, or the Teares of Peaces ^ 4to. 1609, he introduces himself in a 
reyerie, when the Shade of Homer appears, and in reply to the Poet's 
enquiry — 

** What may I reckon thee, 
Whoee heay'nly look showes not, nor Yoice sounds, man ? 
' I am/ sayd he, * that spirit Elysian 
That m tAy natim a^re, tmd on the HiU 
Next Sitehin'B left hand, did thy bosome fill 
With such a floode of sonle that thou wert faine 
(With acdamatioiis of her rapture then) 
To Tent it to the echoes of the vale : 
When meditating of me, a sweet gale 
Brought me upon thee ; and thou didst inherit 
My tme sense (for the time then) in my spirit, 
And I invisible went prompting Uiee 
To iho&tfajfrt gnmu where thou, didet EmgKsh me.' " 

His friend and contemporary, TVllliam Browne, in his '' Britannia's 
Pastorals " (Book i. Song 5) also styles him 

*< The learned shepherd of fiOr Hitching HUL" 
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The date of his birth we fix by inference in 1559, as round the portrait 
affixed to the title of the Complete Homer in the legend, '' Georgius 
Chapmanus Homeri Metaphrastes M\a, Lvn. m.dc.xvi." The 
Hitchin Eegisters unfortunately only commenc^e with the year 1562, 
80 we are imable to arrive at any facts relative to his parentage. 
There are, however, several entries relating to the families of John and 
Thomas Chapman, who were possibly the poet's brothers. In 1593, 
Aug. 5, was baptized George, the son of John Chapman ; and from 
Easter 1603 to Easter 1605 the same John Chapman was one of the 
Churchwardens, and has signed the Parish Eegisters in a bold and 
Bcholarlike hand. Amongst the Additional MSS. in the British 
Museum (No. 16,273) is a " Survey of the King's timber and woods 
in Hertfordshire and Essex in 1608," and under the <'Maner de 
Hutchin " (Hitchin) is " Upon the Copyhold of Thomas Chapman^ in 
Longe Close 27 Saplings £4, In Beerton closes 260 Elmes £18, Fire 
wood £35. This Thomas Chapman was probably a man of respect- 
ability and substance, for in the Harleian MSS. No. 781, p. 28, is a 
petition to Prince Charles from Thomas Chapman, in 1619, for the 
bailiwick of Hitchin, which he formerly held under the Exchequer Seal, 
but of which the Earl of Salisbury had deprived him. On November 
30 of the same year the claim was referred to the Commissioners 
of the Eevenue of the Prince of Wales. The relationship, however, to 
the poet is mere conjecture, as we have no positive proof of any facts 
connected with his family. We have carefully examined the various 
Heraldic visitations of Hertfordshire, and the County Histories, but 
have been unable to discover any traces of him. Nothing is known of 
his youth, or where he was educated. 

" In 1574, or thereabouts," says Antony Wood,* " he, being well- 
grounded in school-learning, was sent to the university, but whether 
first to this of Oxon, or that of Cambridge, is to me unknown. Sure I 

* The aocotint of Chapman in Bliss's Edition of Antony Wood is in inverted 
commas, which would lead one to suppose that it was a communication ; but it 
seems to be generally quoted as Wood s. 
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am that he spent some time in Ozon, where he was obseryed to be 
most excellent in the Latin and Greek tongues, but not in lo^c or phi- 
losophy, and therefore I presume that that was the reason why he took 
no degree here/' Warton also says (from the information of Mr. Wise, 
late Badcliffe's Librarian, and Keeper of the Archives at Oxford) 
** that he passed two years at Trinity College, with a contempt of 
philosophy, but in a dose attention to the Greek and Eoman Classics." 
The present Keeper of the Archives,* however, has been unable to 
discover Chapman's name. It is probable from the date of his birth 
(1559) that he would have been matriculated before the year 1581, 
when Subscription to the Articles began. Before that date (Mr. Grif- 
fiths says) the Matriculation Kegister is very incomplete. Mr. Wise's 
communication to Warton seems merely a repetition of Wood's infor- 
mation with the addition of the name of the CoUege (Trinity) of which 
Chapman is supposed to have been a member. But this point cannot 
be satisfEMStorily ascertained. The present learned President of Trinity 
CoUegef writes, '^ I am sorry to discover that the records of our 
Admissions/ at the period when Chapman would have entered, are 
either lost or destroyed ; which is a great disappointment to me." We 
must be content then with Antony Wood's assurance '' that he spent 
some time in Oxon." Besearches as to his residence or admission at 
Cambridge would probably be equally fruitless, as he is not mentioned 
in that admirable and accurate work, Cooper's ^^ Athena Caniahriffienses.^' 
Quitting the University without a degree, he afterwards settled, says 
Wood, in the metropolis, and associated with Shakespeare, Spenser, 
Marlowe, Daniel, and other celebrated persons of the day. Though he 
tmdonbtedly knew Marlowe, it is not very probable, as Mr. Dyce well 
observes, that they were very intimate, as their dispositions and cha- 
racters were very dissimilar. He early acquired the patronage and 
friendship of Sir Thomas Walsingham, and his son, '* whom Chapman 
loved from hb birth." The date of Chapman's first acknowledged pub- 
lication in 1594 is such a long interval from the time of his quitting 

* Bev. John Griffiths. t Rev. John Wilson, DJ>. 
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Oxford in 1576 (or 1578) that Mr. Singer conjectured that he prob- 
ablj appeared as a writer anonymously,* although we haye no clue to his 
earlier performances. But though, upon the authority of Wood, we 
have said he settled immediately in London, his time seems to have 
been occasionally spent at Hitchin, from his informing us that he there 
translated Homer. In 1594, however, he published two fine poems 
*' The Shadow of Night: containing two poetical Hymnes, devised hy 
O, G, Gentf* and dedicated to his ''deare and most worthy friend Master 
Mathew Roydon." They have been reprinted by Mr. Singer in his 
edition of "Chapman's Hymns of Homer," (Chiswick, 1818). In 
the following year (1595) appeared " Ovid^s Banquet of Senee, a 
Coronet for his Mistresse Philosophic, and his amorous Zodiacke : with 
a translation of a Latins Copie (sc, of verses) written hy a fryer, 
Anno Dom, 1400." 4to. This was also dedicated to Matthew Eoydon, 
with Commendatory Verses by Richard Stapilton, Thomas Williams, 
and I. D. of the Middle Temple. It was reprinted in 1639, 12mo. 
without the dedication and verses. John Davis of Hereford has an 
epigram " To the right- well-deserving Mr. Mathew Roy don." 

Chapman was now in London, and employed in writing for the 
stage. From an entry in " Henslowe's Diary," p. 64, we learn that 
his comedy of the " Blind Beggar of Alexandria " was first brought 
out and acted by the Lord Admiral's (the Earl of Nottingham's) 
servants, on the 12th of February, 1595. It seems to have been 
very successful, and to have attracted large houses, from the receipts 
being always considerable. It continued to be acted till April 1597, 

* In a small 4to. tract of thirty-two leayes, published in 1596, entitled "A rehf 
Hon of the Second Voyage to Gtdana, perfourmed and written in the yeare 1596. By 
Lawrence KamiM, Gent,^ is an English poem in blank verse, *^De Guiand Carmen 
Epicum, by G. C." George Steevens, writing to Bbhop Percy (Nicholl's ^* Lite- 
rary niustratioDs," vol. vii. p. 121) assigned this to Chapman, and it bears 
e?iaence of his style. It is interesting as an early specimen of blank verse. In 
the same volume is a short Latin poem, '* Ad Thomam Uariotum Matheeeoe et 
unherea philoeophue peritieeimum, by L ,K,** This was, doubtless, the M. Harriots 
to whom Chapman addressed a poem at the end of his translation of the 
'* Shield o/Aehitte*,** and who is mentioned in the Preface to the Iliad, Key- 
mis's Tract was reprinted by HaklayU 
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when it was withdrawn^ and published in the following year, 1598. It 
was revived in 1601. "There is a coincidence/' sajs Mr. Payne 
Collier, " between a line in it and Marlowe's Paraphrase of Hero and 
Leander. Marlowe's line is correctly cited, with acknowledgment to 
the * dead Shepherd/ by Shakespeare in * As you like it/ Act. III. 
Sc. 5. 

< Who ever lov'd that lor'd not at first sight ? ' 

Which Chapman, near the close of his ' Blind Beggar of Alexandria,^ 

gives thus : 

' None ever lor'd but at first sight they lor'd.' 

The circumstance might have been passed over without notice, if 
Chapman's play and Marlowe's poem had not been printed in the same 
year, and if Chapman, at a subsequent date, had not finished the poem 
which Marlowe left incomplete. Marlowe's portion having been pub- 
lished in 1598, Chapman immediately continued the subject, and the 
six sestiads appeared together in 1600."* The coincidence of the 
date of the publication^ is all that is remarkable. Marlowe's poem, 
though only printed in 1598, was entered in the Stationers' Eegisters 
as early as September 28, 1593, and again in 1597. It had probably 
been handed about in MS. as was not infrequently the case. Chapman, 
perhaps, had seen the line, and adopted the idea. It is equally pos- 
sible that Marlowe might have been present at the representation of 
Chapman's play, and transferred the sentiment to his own poem, 
though the evidence of priority would seem to be in his &vour. An 
allusion in Chapman's subsequent portion of the poem has led to the 
inference that Marlowe had at some time or other expressed a wish 
that he should conclude it. The reader will find an able criticism on 
Chapman's plays in the fourth and fifth volume of the " Retrospective 
BeviewJ* 

The rapidity with which Chapman now issued his publications is 
astonishing. In this same year (1598) appeared his " Seaven Bookea 

* Henslowe's Diary, p. 65 (Shakespeare Society). 
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of the Iliades of ffomere, Prince of Poetes, &e., and the " Shield of 
Achilles^^ from Homer, both small 4t08. *^ printed hy John Windet, 
and are to he sold at the eigne of the Crosse-Keyes neare Patdes 
Wharffe.*' The " Seaven BooTcea of the Iliades " are dedicated to 
Lord Essex, who is described as '' the most honoured now living 
instance of the Acbilleian virtues." They are not the first seven 
books continuously, but the first and second, and then the seventh to 
the eleventh inclusive. In explaining this circumstance. Chapman 
denies that Homer set the books together, but they were collected into 
an entire poem at a subsequent period. '' In the next edition," he 
adds, '' when they come out by the dozen, I will reserve the ancient 
and common received forme. In the meane time do me the encourage- 
ment to confer that which I have translated with the same in Homer, 
and according to the worth of that, let this edition passe : so shall you 
do me but lawfull favor, and make me take paines to give you this 
Emperor of all wisdome (for so Plato will allow him) in your owne 
language, which will more honor it (if my part bee worthily dis- 
charged) than anything else can be translated. In the meane time 
peruse the pamphlet of errors in the impression, and helpe to pointe 
the rest with your judgement ; wherein, and in purchase of the whole 
seaven, if you be quicke and acceptive, you shall in the next edition 
have the life of Homer, a table, a prettie comment, true printing, the 
due praise of your mother tongue above all others for Poesie, and such 
demonstrative proofe of our English wits above beyond-sea Muses (if 
he would use them) that a proficient wit should be the better to 
heare it.*' 

These books are written in the fourteen-syllable measure. The 
copy of them in the British Museum has the autograph, ** Sum Ben 
Jonsonii,^* " The Shield of Achilles/^ taken from the xvmth Book 
of the Iliad, was published later in the year. It is in the ordinary 
heroic measure of ten syllables, and is also dedicated to Lord Essex, 
" The most honored Earle Marshall." In the " Epistle Dedicatorie " 
is the following amusing invective against Scaliger, who seems to have 
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been the object of Chapman's special aversion : '' But thou soul-blind 
Scaliger, that nerer hadst anything but place, time, and terms, to 
paint thy proficiency in learning, nor ever writest anything of thine 
own impotent brain, but thy only impalsied diminution of Homer 
(which I may swear was the absolute inspiration of thine own ridi- 
culous genius) never didst thou more palpably damn thy drossy spirit 
in an thy all -countries-exploded filcheries, which are so grossly illiterate 
that no man will vouchsafe their refutation, than in thy senseless repre- 
hensions of Homer, whose spirit flew as much above thy grovelling 
capacity as Heaven moves above Barathrum." The Preface is <' To 
the Understander," and Chapman commences, " You are not every- 
body : to you (as to one of my very few friends) I may be bold to 
utter my mind." He alludes to his already published <' Seven 
Books." *^ My Epistle dedicatory before my Seven Books is accounted 
daiiL and too much laboured." He declares that it could only be dark 
** to ranke riders or readers, that have no more soules than burbolts." 
As for the labour — '' I protest two mornings both ended it, and the 
Header's Epistle." I regret that space prevents my giving more 
extracts from this interesting Preface, in which would be shown Chap- 
man's thorough enthusiasm for Homer. He also alludes to the new 
wcHtls and epithets with which he has enriched our language fit)m 
Homer. At the conclusion is a poetical address '' To my admired and 
soule-loved friend, mayster of all essentiall and true knowledge, M. 
Harriots." 

The publication of his Homer gained him great reputation. Meres, 
in his '' Wifs Treasury y^ p. 156 (edit. Haslewood — Mere's first edit, 
was in 1598), speaks of Chapman's '' inchoate Homer," for which he 
ranks him amongst the learned translators. As a proof that he was 
now in high fame, the same writer says: ''Ab the Qreeke tongue is 
made frunous and eloquent by Homer, Hcsiod, Euripides, .^chylus, 
Sophocles, Pindarus, Phocylides, and Aristophanes; and the Latine 
tongue by Virgill, Quid, Horace, Silius Italicus, Lucanus, Lucre- 
tius, Ausonius, and Claudianus; so the English tongue is might- 
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ilie enriched, and gorgeouslie inuested in rare ornaments, and resplen- 
dent abiliments by Sir Philip Sidney, Spenser, Daniel, Drayton, 
Warner, Shakespeare, Marlowe, and Chapman,^^ (p. 150). In the 
next page he mentions Chapman as one of the best of our Tragedians, 
and, in the following, as a Comedian. This latter assertion is remark- 
able, as at this time Chapman had published but one drama. He had 
probably, therefore, written others which had been acted, though never 
published, and the authorship of which cannot now be determined. At 
this period are frequent entries in Henslowe's Diary relating to advances 
of money made to him. In p. 123 we have, '' Lent unto M** Chap- 
mane, the 16 of Mayo 1598, in eameste of a boocke for the com- 
panye xxxx» Wittnes, W°* Bibde." Again, " Lent unto W™ Birde, 
the 23 of Maye 1598, which he lent unto M^ Chappmann, upon his 
boocke, which he promised us : xx'." '< Lent unto the companey, the 
10 of June 1598, to lend unto M^ Chapman x*." And again, ^^ Lent 
unto Eobart Shawe and Edward Jube, the 15 of June 1598, to geve M** 
Chapman, in eameste of his boocke called the WyUe of a Woman . . 
xx'." It would seem, then, that this is the name of the ^^ boocke " for 
the Company so often alluded to. Mr. Payne Collier, in a note on 
this passage, thinks that it was only the same play mentioned by Hen- 
slowe, in pp. 119-122, as " -4 Woman will have her Wille" and 
which is there given to Harton (William Haughton), and that Chap- 
man may have added to it, or assisted him in it, as it would seem 
unlikely that two plays, so resembling in title, would have been pro- 
duced at the same time. This may be true ; but it is equally impro- 
bable that Chapman should have received such considerable and frequent 
sums for merely assisting in writing a play, which is, moreover, con- 
stantly styled his book. An entry is made on the 31st of September, 
1598, of £3 to buy a " Boocke '' of Mr. Chapman entitled *' The 
Fountain of New Fashions ; " and on the 12th of October he received 
xx'. in full payment for the same play. On the 23rd* of the same 

** Of this date also is the following memorandum in Henslowe, p. 191. *'Be 
it knowen unto all men by tbes presentes, that I George Chapman of London, 
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month 18 an advance of X3 to Mr. Chapman on ** his plaje boocke and 
ij ectes of a tragedie of hengemerCs phtU*^ We have no farther infor- 
mation respecting this " tragedy of BenjamirCs PlotP In November, 
1598, Henslowe records the expenses incurred for the production of 
** The Fountain of New FashionSy^ and in December an advance of x*. 
to Chapman. On the 4th and 8th of January 159|., Chapman 
received the respective sums of £d for a tragedy, the name of which is 
not given. But though these plays wei*e not printed,* in 1599 was 
published '^ An Humorous Day* 8 Mirth,** a comedy, which had been 
frequently acted by the Lord Admiral's company. We are inclined to 
think that this is the play referred to by Henslowe under the entry of 
May 11, 1597, and elsewhere, where he says " Bd at the Comodey of 
Umers!^ liialone was of opinion that this piece was Ben Jonson's 
« Every Man in his Humour ; " but this is absurd, as Ben Jonson 
himself tells us (folio edit. 1616) that his comedy was first acted by the 
Lord Chamberlain's servants in 1598. See Collier's Life of Shake- 
speare, p. CLxv. Notwithstanding his labours for the stage, Chapman 
found time to continue and publish, in 1600, Marlowe* 8 Hero and 
Leander, a poem of great beauty. We have seen that it is supposed 
Marlowe had at some time or other expressed a wish that Chapman 
should continue this work. From this fact is alleged the intimacy 
between Chapman and Marlowe ; yet it proves nothing, whereas the 
extreme dissimilarity of their lives would tend to negative the supposi- 
tion. Warton and others are in error in supposing it to be a transla- 



genUemao, doe owe nnto M' Phillip Henslowe, of the parishe of S' Saviours, 

fmtlemao, the some of x^* x* of lawmll money of England. In witnesse whereof 
bare hereunto sett my hand, this xxiiijt^ of Octobr. 1598. Geo. Chapman." 



The signature only is in the handwriting of Chapman. 

* " 77ke Famuiam of New Fashunu,'' and << Tke Will of a fFomanf" were in 
MS. in the late Mr. Heber's library; Where are they now ? If the " WUl of 
a Vomam" could be discovered, it would settle the question as to Haughton's 
play, which was printed, in 1616, under the title, ** Englishmen for my Money, or 
a Woman will have her Will,** and several times reprinted. Mr. Collier says it is 
an extremely good comedy. In the last old edition, 4to. 1631, the printer 
dropped the first part of the title, and reverted to the name it bears in 
Henalowe's Diary. It was not gi?en to any author till the discovery of 
HeDslowe*8 MS. 
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tion from the Greek. It is a story founded on Musaens. Chapman 
BubsequenUj translated Musseus, as we shall see. Chapman divided 
the work into its present form of Scstjads, and published it in 1600 
(4to.) without his name, which was first attached to the edition of 
1606.* 

The year 1605 was marked by the publication of '' Eastward Hot^'* 
which Chapman had written conjointly with Ben Jonson and Marston. 
This play had been acted by the Children of the Revels. '' The play 
was well received," says Mr. Qifford, " as indeed it deserved to be, for 
it is exceedingly pleasant ; but there was a passage in it reflecting on 
the Scotch, which gave offence to Sir James Murray, who represented 
it to the King in so strong a light tha torders were given to arrest the 
authors." They do not seem to have been long in prison. " When 
they were first committed, a report had been propagated, Jonson says, 
that they should have their cars and noses cut, i. e. slit. Thb had 
reached his mother, and at an entertainment which he made on his 
deliverance, she drank to him, and showed him a paper which she 
designed, if the sentence had taken effect, to have mixed with his 
drink, and it was strong and lusty poison. To show that she was no 
churl, she designed to have first drunk it herself." Mr. Gifford, ever 
zealous for the honour of Jonson, says that ho disclaimed to Drummond 
having anything to do with the offensive passage, but that ^' Chapman 
and Marston had written it amongst them ; " having, however, had a 
share in the play, firom a high sense of honour, he voluntarily accom- 
panied his friends to prison. The play has an additional interest, as it 
is supposed to have suggested to Hogarth the plan of his set of prints 
of the ** Idle and Industrious Apprentices." It was revived at Dmry 
Lane in 1751. This alteration was published 12mo. n. d. with the 
additional title of " The PrmticeSy^ but it did not succeed. Mrs. 
Charlotte Lennox altered it ; and it was once more revived at Drury 
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Lane in 1775, with the title of " Old City Mannei*8,^' when it met 
with a more ^ftvom^le reception. It will he found in Dodsle/s Old 
Plays. It appears that Chapman underwent a second imprisonment 
with Jonson, shortly after their release, in consequence of supposed 
reflections upon some individual in a play of their joint composition. 
A letter was found hy Dr. Birch amongst the Hatfield State Papers, 
inscrihed ^' Ben Jonson to the Earl of Salisbury, praying his lordship's 
protection against some evil reports." It is dated 1605, and contains 
the foUowing passage : <' I am here, my most honoured lord, unex- 
amined and unheard, committed to a rile prison, and with me a gentle- 
man (whose name may, perhaps, have come to your lordship) one Mr. 
George Chapman,* a learned and honest man." The whole letter is 
interesting, and will be found in the *' Memoirs of Ben Jonson," pre- 
fixed to the one Tolume edition of Gifford's Jonson, 1838. It is 
gratifying to know that it met with instant success. In this year 
(1605) also was published " All Fools," a comedy, the plot of which is 
taken from Terence's ^* ffeaviontimorumenos," It does not appear 
when this play was acted, but there are several curious entries in 
Henslowe's Diary, which all seem to refer to it. '' Lent unto Thomas 
Downton, the 22 of Janewary 1598, to lend unto M"" Chapman, in ear- 
neste of a boocke called the world rones a whelles, the some of iij^^" 
" Lent unto M' Chapman the 13 of febreary 1598, in p* of payment of 
his boocke called the world ronnes on whelles, xx'." Similar advances 
of XX* and xxxx' are made on the 2nd and 21st of June, 1599 ; and 
on the 2nd of July, 1599, is " Lent unto Thomas Downton to paye M"" 
Chapman in full paymente for his boocke called ^ world rones on 
wheUeSy and now aU fooUeSy but <A« foolle, some of xxx*. Mr. Payne 
Collier, in a note on this passage, thinks we have a notice of three sepa- 
rate works by Chapman, " The World runs on Wheels/' " AU Fools,'' 
and " Th^ Fool;'' yet he doubts " whether Henslowe does not mean 
that the title of *All Fools * was substituted for the ' World runs on 

* Chapman's name might have been known to Lord Salisbury not only from 
bis literary £une, bat firom his connection with Hertfordshire. 

VOL. I. c 
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sion to Chapman's birth-place, and the spot where he translated 
Homer. In 1611 we have ^^May Day,^^ a comedy, reprinted in "Old 
Plays ;" and the " Widow's Tears,'' another comedy in 1612. This 
last play is very fine in parts, but the plot, taken from the story of the 
Ephesian matron in Petronius, is objectionable. But, while enu- 
merating Chapman's dramatic efforts, we have omitted to mention that 
in 1609 appeared the long promised Twelve Books of the Iliad. 
Warton is in error in saying that Fifteen Books were printed in 1600 
in a thin folio. Chapman had mentioned, in his Preface to the Seven 
Books of 1598, that his next issue should be of Twelve Books; and 
consequently appeared in this year (1609) a small thin folio, the tille 
of which is ** Homer, Prince of Poets, translated according to the Greeke 
in Twelve Books of his Iliads, by Oeorge Chapman. At London, 
printed for Samuel Matcham" This work is printed in Italic type, 
and has (in a smaller size) the engraved title by William Hole, which 
was used in an enlarged form for the subsequent editions of the Com- 
plete Iliad, and the Whole Works, and a facsimile of which accompa- 
nies our present volumes. It contains the epistle Dedicatory to Prince 
Henry, the Poem to the Reader, and the Sonnet to Queen Anne. The 
version is the same as that of the edition of 1598, with the addition 
of the Third, Fourth, Fifth, Sixth, and Twelfth Books. The volume is 
closed with fourteen Sonnets. The date may be inferred from the fol- 
lowing facts. In the Stationers' Register is the entry of the " Seven 
Bookcs of Homer's Biades, translated into English by George Chapman, 
to Samuel Matcham, by assignment from M"^ Windet, November, 14, 
1608." Now one of the Sonnets is addressed to the Earl of Salisbuiy, 
who is styled Lord Treasurer, which office was conferred on him on 
May 4, 1609. The volume, therefore, was published, probably, a little 
later in that year. Mr. Payne Collier possesses an interesting copy 
with Chapman's autograph. " For Love to the true Love of Virtus i» 
2^ worthye Knighte, and his constant friende, S^ Henrtfe Crofts: Oto» 
Chapman gives this as testimonie of his true inclination, w^ this most 
aJFectionate inscriptionJ' The complete version of the Iliad appeared 
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in 1611, and will be noticed hereafter. In 1612^ Chapman pubUshed 
" Petrarch* 8 Seven PemUrUidll Psalms , paraphrastically translated : 
with other philosophical poems^ and a ffymne to Christ upon the 
Crosse/' a small 12mo. dedicated to Sir Edward Philips, Master 
of the Kolls. This is a Tery rare Tolame, and the only copy I have 
seen (or even heard of) is in the Bodleian Library. From an examina- 
tion of this little book, I find that I was misled in my information that 
Chapman speaks in it of his yet unfinished translation of Ilomer, 
which the Prince of Wales had commanded him to conclude. There 
is no mention whatever of his Homer. 

In November 1612 died Henry Prince of "Wales, and in him, to 
whom he had dedicated his *' Iliad," Chapman lost his best patron. 
He deeply lamented the young prince, and published on the occasion 
"An Epicede, or FaneraU Song,*' 4to. 1614, dedicated to Mr. Henry 
Jones. It is a beautiful poem, and was reprinted at the Lee Priory 
Press, 4to. 1818. In the early part of 1613, he wrote the poetry 
for the masque performed at Whitehall by the Societies of Lincoln's 
Inn and the Middle Temple, in honour of the nuptials of the Princess 
Elizabeth and the Palsgrave. Inigo Jones designed the machinery. 
The magnificence displayed by these learned Societies may be estima- 
ted from the fact that, according to Dugdale, the expcnces incurred 
amounted to the then enormous sum of £1086 Ss, lid, Ben Jonson 
told Drummond that '' next himself (i. e. Jonson) only Fletcher and 
Chapman could make a mask." Chapman published this mask (4to. 
1614), and dedicated it to Sir Edward Philips, Master of the Eolls, 
from whose house the masquers proceeded to Whitehall. At the close 
of the volume is an Epithalamium. Mr. Payne Collier is in possession 
of a copy corrected by Chapman in his own handwriting. It has been 
reprinted in Nichols' Progresses of K. James I. In this year (1613) 
he printed his tragedy of " Btissy d^Amhois his Bevenge." In 1614 
appeared "Andromeda Liheratay or the Nuptials of Perseus and 
Andromeda,' a poem with a long dedicatory epistle to B.o\yeT\i Ci^rc^ 
Earl of Somenet, and Frances bia Countess. According \;o\JwA, 
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'' this being not rightl j understood, and carped at by many, came out 
soon after a pamphlet written in prose and poetry, entitled, ^A free and 
offenceUss jtutlfication of a Jute published and most malicioualy im»- 
interp'eted Poem, ^c. London 1614,' 4to. in two sheets, pen*d I pre- 
sume by Chapman." We may readily suppose that a dedication to 
such persons would be cavilled at, but Chapman (as is generaDy the 
case in his Prefaces) had anticipated objections, and had therefore 
addressed one preface of this work to '' the prejudicate and peremptory 
reader," to whom he says, '< 'twill be most ridicolous and pleasing, 
to sit in a comer, and spend your teeth to the stumps in mumbling 
an old sparrow till your lips bleed and your eyes water : when all the 
faults you can find are first in yourselves, 'tis no Herculean labour to 
cracke what you breede." According to Mr. Payne Collier, Somerset 
himself had conceived that ^^ Andromeda lAberata" was a covert 
attack upon him, and from this notion Chapman was anxious to relieve 
himself. It does not appear when Carr became Chapman's patron, but 
in the early part of this year (1614) appeared the first Twelve Books 
of the Odyssey also dedicated to him. It is to be feared Chap- 
man was suffering under the pressure of poverty at this period, for in 
this Dedication he says : — 

" Twelve labours of your Thespian Hercules 
I now present your Lordship 'y do but pkate 
To lend Kfe meangf till th' other twelve receive 
Equal achievement." 

Somerset's patronage of Chapman, whatever it may have been, met 
with no unworthy return : for the distressed poet of 1614, when the 
royal favourite was still basking in the decHning sunshine of his career, 
did not forget him when that sun had set. On November 2, 1614, is 
an entry in the Stationers' Eegister to Nathaniel Butter of " Twenty- 
four Bookes of Homer's Odisses by George Chapman," and the 
complete translation appeared with the old dedication. Besides which, 
some years after, when the Earl was living in obscurity, the Hymns 
and BatracbomjomsL<!i\nek are iDBCt\\)ed \a V^ In «» x^o^l^ atiain^ which 
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reflects great credit on Chapman's goodness of heart, however we 
may lament the onworthiness of the subject of his panegjrric. In this 
same year (1614) also appeared " Eugenia ; or True NohilUie^s Trance, 
For the memorable death of the thrice noble and religious William 
Lord Bussel, ^c. Divided into foure vigils of the nighteJ*^ 4to. 
pp. 44, not nmnbered. (See Brydges' " Restituta," vol. n. p. 67.) 

In 1616 he published his Translation of Musobus, He informs us 
in the Preface that it is a different work to the continuation of 
Marlowe's poem. This extremely rare volume, not two inches long 
and scarcely one broad, is fully described by Dr. Bliss in vol. n. col. 9, 
of his admirable edition of Wood's " AthenaB Oxonienses." The only 
known copy is in the Bodleian. It is dedicated to his '' Auncient poore 
friende " Inigo Jones. I had the great gratification of reprinting it in 
the fifth volume of the present edition of Chapman's Translations. In 
1616 he also published the Iliad and Odyssey collected into one 
volume, which will be noticed hereafter. " The Oeorgics of ffesiod, 
translated elaborately out of the Qreek,^ appeared in a thin 4to. 
London, 1618. This volume is so rare that Warton was not aware of 
its existence. It is amusing to see how pertinaciously he refused 
to believe that it had been printed, although he discovered its entry in 
the Stationers' Registers (Hist. English Poetry, in. 360. ed. 1840). 
Elton, who, from his own noble version of Hesiod, was a competent 
judge, pronounces it '' dose, vigorous, and elegant." (Habington's 
" Castara," p. 155. ed. Elton, Bristol, 1812.) It has commendatory 
verses by Ben Jonson and Drayton, and is dedicated to Sir Francis 
Bacon, Lord Chancellor, who had been a student of Gray's Inn, which 
gave Chapman the opportunity of punning : ** All judgments of this 
season (savouring anything the truth) preferring to the wisdom of all 
other nations these most wise, learned, and circularly-spoken Grecians; 
according to that of the poet 

GBAnS INOENinM, OBAHS DEDIT ORB BOTUNDO 
IfirSA LOQUI. 

And why maj not this Bomaae elogie of the (jhraiana exl^tii^SxL "(x^lASfe* 
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full iDte^tion (by waie of prophetick poeaic) to Oraies-Inne wits and 
orators f*^ From the extreme rarity of Chapman's Hesiod,* its price 
is usually great It has been reprinted, howeyer, in our fifUi volume 
aboye mentioned, with a facsimile of the original title. 

In 1619 was printed " Two Wise Men, and all the rest Iboles" a 
comedy, or as the title styles it, ''A Comical Moral, censuring the 
Follies of this Age." There is a peculiarity about this play, if it may 
be so called, which is remarkable. It is extended to seven acts, 
instead of five. '' It is, however, on tradition only that this piece is 
ranked among Chapman's writings; it being published without any 
author's name, or even so much as a mention of the place where it was 
printed." (Biograph. Dramat.) In 1622 we have a small poem, 
''Pro Vere Autumni Lachri/mas^' to the memory of Sir Hoiatio 
Vere. In 1629 appeared ** A justification of a strange action of 
Nero in burying with a solemne Funerall one of the cast hayres of his 
Mistress Foppcea ; also a just reproof e of a Roman Smell feast, being 
the fifth Satyre ofJuvenalV* The version of Juvenal is spirited, and 
will be found reprinted in our above-mentioned fifth volume. At what 
time he published " The Crowne of all ffomer^s Worl-es ; Batrachony" 
omachia ; or the Battaile of Frogs and Mise, Translated according 
to the originall by George Chapman, London, Printed by John 
Bill, his Maiesties Printer,*' cannot now be precisely determined. 
Mr. Singer (who printed an elegant edition of it in 1818, ChLswidE.) 
says it would seem to have been after 1624, by comparing it with other 
books by the same printer. The volume, a thin folio, very rare, con- 
taining also the Hymns of Homer, will be noticed hereafter. In 
1631, Chapman printed ** Cassar and Pompey, a Roman Tragedy, 
concerning their Wan'es, Out of whose events is evicted Hiis Proposi- 

* There are two copies in the Bodleian Library ; that in the Malone CoUeo- 
tion being large, though somewhat stained. There is also a fair one in the 
General Library of the British Museum. That in the Grenville has been 
much injured (as has my own) by the binder cutting into the notes, which are 
in the margin. 
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tion : Only a just Man is a free Man,^^ This play is dedicated to the 
Earl of Middlesex, and does not seem to have been intended for the 
stage.* This was the last of Chapman's works that appeared in his 
lifetime. 

" At length," says old Anthony Wood, " this most eminent and 
reverend poet, having lived 77 yearsf in this vain and transitory 
world, made his last exit in the Parish of St. Giles' in the Fields, near 
London, on the twelfth day of May, in sixteen hundred and thirty 
four, and was buried in the yard on the south side of the Church of St. 
Giles. Soon after was a monument erected over his grave, built after 
the way of the old Bomans, by the care and charge of liis most beloved 
friend Inigo Jones ; whereon is engraven, Georgius Chapmanus, poeta 
Homeiicus, Fhilosophus verus (etsi Christianus poeta^ plusquam Cele- 
bris, Ac." Le Neve also gives us the inscription on the monument : 
" D.O.M. Here lyes George Chapman, a Christian Philosopher and 
Homeiicall Poett ; he liv'd 77 yeeres, and died y* 12 of May 1634, 
for whose worth and memory to posterity, Inigo Jones Architect to 
the King, for antient friendshipp made this." Le Neve's information 
was from Peter Le Neve's (Norroy's) MSS. Mislead by a letter from 
" Myrtilla Glovestring" to Sylvanus Urban in 1737 (Gentleman's 
Magazine vol. ^ti.), and by the assertion of Sir Egerton Brydges, in 
the first edition I stated that this monumentVas destroyed with the old 
church. It is, however, still standing on the south side of the present 
church, and the inscription, which had been effaced by tune, was recut 
under the direction of the rector (the Rev. J. Endell Tyler, h fxaHaplir\i) 

* Iq the Biogrsph. Dram. '' Csesar and Pompey " is said to have been pub- 
lished in 4to. 1607, and to have been acted at the lolackfriars. This is probably 
a mistake. 

t Wood erroneously says Chapman was bom in 1557. If the date of his 
death be true, he was only 75. The Rev. A. W. Thorold, the present Rector 
of St. Giles' in the Fields, informs me that there is no Register of the Burials 
in that Parish between the years 1610 and 1637, so here again we are baffled 
in verifying a fact by the loss of records, a fatality has which attended all 
my enquiries into Chapman's life. 
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and churchwardens some years since. The present inscriptioii does not 
tally with that recorded hj Wood and Le Neye^ and if their aoooiint 
be tnie, contains a strange anachronism.^ 

GEOBQIVS CHAFICAN 
POETA 

MDCXX (sic) 

lONATIVS JONES 
ABCHITECTYB BEOIVS 
OB HONOBEM 
BONABVH LITEBABVIC 
FAMILIABI 
SVO HOC MON. 
D. 8. P. F. C. 

The monument is a small upright stone, similar to many Boman monu- 
mental remains. Habington, who published his '' Castara *' in the 
year of Chapman's death, has the following lines (p. 155. ed. Elton): — 

'* Tifl true that Chapman*s reverend ashes must 
I^e rudely mineled with the yulgar dust, 
*Cfau8e careitill heyers the wealthy only hare, 
To build a glorious trouble o're the g^ve. 
Tet doe I not despaire some one may be 
So seriously devout to poesie, 
As to translate his reliques, and find roome 
In the warme church to build him up a tombe, 
bince Spenser hath a stone, &c." 

Habington's pious wish, we arc sure, will find an echo in many a breast 
The great Translator of Homer deserves a record in the aisles of West- 
minster, as his respectable character forms a happy contrast to many 
less-deserving recipients of that honour. 

After Chapman's death appeared, in 1639, *^ The Tragedy of 
Chabot, Admiral of France,*' written conjointly with Shirley. TTie 
reviewer of Mr. Dyce's edition of Shirley's works (Quarterly BcTiew, 

* In a late examination of the monument, I find that the stone slab, upon 
which the inscription is cut, is a late insertion, so probably the above is sot a 
oapjr of the or^;iDal inscrlpUon. 
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Yol. xLiz. p. 29) sajB : '' In the fine and eloquent tragedy of Chabot, 
the obscuritj of Chapman's manner, the hardness of which his contem- 
poraries call his 'full and heightened style/ is greatly increased by 
the incorrectness of the press.^ This play, as bearing the name of 
Shirley in its title-page conjoined with that of Chapman, ought not to 
have been omitted ; yet it is very difficult to assign any part of it to 
Shirley; even the comic scenes are more in Chapman's close and 
pregnant manner, than in the light and airy style of Shirley." In the 
same year (1639) was published " The BaU,*' a comedy, by Chapman 
and Shirley. *^ Revenge for Honour, ^^ a tragedy, by Chapman alone, 
was published in 1654, 1659, 4to. ; and in the same year '' The 
Tragedy of Alphonsus, Emperor of Germany, ^^ Dr. Bliss mentions 
five plays in MS. which were in the library of the late Hichard Heber, 
Esq., " The Fountain of New Fashions," 1598 ; " The Will of a 
Woman;' 1598; ''The Fatal Love,'' a tragedy; ''Tragedy of a 
Yorkshire OentU'inan ; " and ** The Second Maiden's Tragedy.'* 
This last was published as No. I. of " The Old English Drama,'' 
London, 1825. From the same authority (and from Sir Egerton 
Brydges' '^ Bestituta ") we are informed that there are poems by 
Chapman in " Poetical Essays on the Turtle and Phoenix," published, 
with others on the same subject, by Shakespeare, Jonson, and Marston, 
at the end of "Love's Martyr, or Rosalindas Complaint," 4to. 1601; 
a Yolume of exquisite i^arity. 

Such are the few details of Chapman's long and laborious life, con- 
sisting, after all, of a mere catalogue of his works — and what do we 
know more of many of his great contemporaries ? The editions of his 
Homer will be considered by themselves. From the writings of his 
contemporaries, and from the gossip of Antony Wood, as well as from 
incidental allusions in his own works, we are enabled to gather a few 
miconnected circumstances, which only make us desire to know more 
cf him. As a dramatic writer, he has been frequently criticised, and 

* This remark applies eguaU/ to tbe original editions of lua HoixMst^'Eni^^i 
and aU hif works. 
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cannot be placed in the foremost rank. But we should not foi^t he 
was one of the earliest purveyors for the public taste. His stjle> in 
his original works, is intensely crabbed and confused^ yet '' as a poet- 
ical imaginer and thinker, far too little attention has been paid to him." 
(Edinb. Bey. vol. Lxxn. p. 226.) Even as a writer for the stage, he 
attained great popularity in his day. The writings of his contempo- 
raries are full of allusions to him. He is much quoted in '^ England's 
Parnassus, ^^ by E. Allott, 12mo. 1600. In Thomas Freeman's Epi- 
grams (4to. 1616, Pt. 2nd, Epig. 87) is the following: — 

« TO GEORGE CHAPMAN. 

G(K)rge, it is thy genius innated, 

Thou pick'st not flowers from another's field, 

Stol'n similes, or sentences translated. 

Nor seekest but what thine owne soile doth yielde : 

Let barren wits go borrow what to write, 

'Tis bred and bom with thee what thou inditest, 

And our Comedians thou outstrippest quite, 

And all the hearers more than all delightest, 

With unaffected style and sweetest strain. 

Thy inambitious pen keeps on her pace. 

And Cometh near st the ancient comic vein. 

Thou hast beguil'd us all of that sweet grace ; 

And were Thalia to be sold and bought, 

No Chapman but thyself were to be sought." 

The following verses too, cited by Mr. Singer from " The Scourge 
of Folly, hy John Davies of Hereford,^* supposed to be printed about 
the year 1611, contain pleasing testimony to the estimation in which 
he was held, and also evidence of his straitened circumstances ; but, 
if the date of the book be correct, both his patrons could then have 
assisted him, as the death of Prince Henry did not occur till the close 
of the following year, and Somerset was then in the zenith of favour. 

« TO MY mOHLY VALUED MR. GEORGE CHAPMAN, FATHER 

OF OUR ENGLISH POETS. 

** I know thee not, good George, but by thy pen, 
For which I rank thee with the rarest men. 
And in that rank I put thee in the front, 
Especially of Poets oi aocoTua^ 
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Who art the treasurer of that companj, 

But in thj hand too little coin doth lie. 

For of all arts that now in London arc, 

Poets get least in utterin? their ware. 

But thou hast in thy head and heart and hand 

Treasures of art that treasures can command. 

Ah! would they could ! then should thy wealth and wit 

Be equal ; and a lofty fortune fit. 

But, Geor^j thou wert accurst, and so was I, 

To be of that most blessed company. 

For if the most are blest that most are crost, 

Then Poets, I am sure, are blessed most. 

Tet we with rhyme and reason trim the times, 

Though thev give little reason for our rhymes. 

The reason is (else error blinds my wits) 

They reason want to do what honour fits. 

But let them do as please them, we must do 

What Phoebus, sire of Art, moves Nature to." 

It 19 to his Homer, however, we must look for his greatest reputation. 
Immediately on the publication of his " Seven Boohs,^ in 1698, were 
his praises resounded. In Fitz-Geffrey's ^^ AffanxaJ^ Oxon, 1601, 
p. 88, are two Epigrams, " Ad Homerum e GrrcBcid in Britanniam a 
Georgia Chapmanno traducium ; " and in " The Passionate Poet ; with 
a description of the Thracian Ismarus, By T, P." (Thomas Powell) 
we read — 

'' Out on thee, foole ! blind of thy impotence, 
Thou dost admire but in a popular sense, 
Esteeming more a PasquiPs harsher lines 
Than Iliad's worth, which Chapman's hand refines." 

(See Brydges' "Restituta," vol. iii. p. 169). Bolton, in his ''Hyper- 
critiea" (p. 246, ed. Haslewood), mentions Chapman's "first seaven 
bookes of Iliadcs " amongst good writers of English style ; and again 
(p. 250) he says, "brave language are Chapman's Biades, those I 
mean which are translated into tessara-decasyllabons, or lines of four- 
teen syllables." Ben Jonson, Drayton, William Browne, and others, 
contributed their testimonies; and Samuel Sheppard, in his '* Six 
Boolces of Epigrams/^ London, 1651, 12mo., has one which we will 
transcribe:— 



^M 
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« ON MB, CHAPMAN'S INCOMPARABLE TBANSLATION OF 

HOMER'S WORKES. 

What none before durst ever ventiuw on 

Unto our wonder is by Chapman done^ 

Who by his skill hath made Great Homer's song 

To vaile its bonnet to our English tongue, 

So that the learned well may question it 

Whether in Greek or English Homer writ ? 

O happy Homer, such an able pen 

To have for thy translator, happier then 

Ovid* or Virgd,t who beyond their stren^ 

Are stretch'd, each sentence neare a mile m length. 

Bat our renowned Chapman, worthy praise, 

And meriting the never-blasted bayes, 

Hath rendered Homer in a genuine senoe, 

Tea, and hath added to his eloquence : 

And in his comments his true sence doth show, 

Telling Spondanus what he ought to know. 

EustaUiius, and aU that on them take 

Great Homer's misticke meanin? plain to make, 

Teeld him more dark with farr-fetcht allegories, 

Sometimes mistaking clean his learned stories : 

As Iwut the flie Menelaus did inspire, 

Jano*s retreate, Achilles' strange desire ; 

But he to his own sence doth him restore. 

And comments on him better than before 

Any could do, for which (with Homer) wee 

Wul yeeld all honour to his memory." 

But it is needless to multiply quotations. Chapman's personal 
character stood very high. Antony Wood decribes him as '' a person 
of most reverend aspect, religious and temperate, qualities rarely meet- 
ing in a poet." Oldys in his MS. notes on Langbaine's Dramatic 
Poets (British Museum) says, '' Indeed his head was a poetical Trea- 
sury, Magazine, or Chronicle, of whatsoever was memorable amongst 
the poets of his time, which made him latterly much resorted to by 
yoimg gentlemen of good taste and education. But he was choice 
of his company, shy of loose, shallow, and sordid associates, and pre- 
served in his own conduct the true dignity of Poetry, which he com- 
pared to the Flower of the Sun, that disdains to open its leaves to the 
eye of a smoking taper." 

• By Golding. t By Phaier. 
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Wood thinks he had some small appointment in the household 
of King James, or his consort Queen Anne ; but researches in the 
State Paper Office and other sources have fuled to throw any light on 
this point With all the respect and admiration that Chapman enjoyed 
from his contemporaries, it is clear, from many passages in his writings, 
that he could not escape the breath of envy. In the Preface to Homer 
we find the following : '' But there is a certain envious windsucker, 
that hovers up and down, laboriously engrossing all the air with his 
luxurious ambition ; and buzzing into every ear my detraction, affirm- 
ing I turn Homer out of the Latin only, &,q. I have stricken, single 
him as you can." It is generally supposed that this allusion is to Ben 
Jonson. Mr. Gififord of course zealously defends Jonson, and with 
great show of reason. It is certain that if Jonson and Chapman had 
quarrelled at this period (1 61 1) they were subsequently on terms 
again in 1618, for Jonson wrote the following commendatory verses 
in the ^anslation of 'f Hesiod," published in that year : — 

" If all the Tulffar tongaes, that speak this day, 
Were ask'd ot thy discoveries, they must say. 
To the Greek coast thine only knew the way. 

Such passage hast thou found, such returns made, 
As now of all men it is call'd thy trade, 
And who make thither else rob, or invade." 

Jonson in his conversations with Drummond declared that '' he hved 
Chapman ! " It cannol however be denied that Jonson was generally 
reputed to be envious of his successful contemporaries, and there is a 
tradition that Chapman was one of those marked out for his special 
envy. That there had been a quarrel at some period between him and 
Chapman is evident from some lines by the latter cited by Mr. Gififord 
from a MS. in the Ashmole Collection, with the following title, '^ An 
Invective against Ben Jonson by Mr, George Chapman.^* 

" Greate-leamed wittie Ben, be pleased to light 
The world with that three-forked fire ; nor fright 
All as, tiie snbleam'd, with Luciferus' boast 
That thoa arl jnostgresi, ieam'd, of all the earth, 
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As being % thing betwixt a humane birth 

And an infernal ; no humanitye 

Of the divine soule shewing man in thee, &c." 

^* Chapman/' adds Mr. Gifford, *' (whom I am unwilling to beliere 
guilty of this malicious trash) died, I fear, poor and neglected." In 
another poem among the Ashmole Papers, inscribed " The'Gkmus of 
the Stage deploring the death of Ben Jonson," after noticing the general 
sorrow, the writer says :_ 

" Why do Apollo's sons 



Meet in such throngs, and whisper as they go ? 
There are no more by sad affliction hurPd, 
And friends' neglect, from this inconstant world ! 
Chapman alone went so ; he that's now gone 
Conmiands him tomb ; he, scarce a grave or stone." 

This does not, however, agree with the fact of Inigo Jones placing a 
monument " bmlt after the way of the old Romans" over his friend. . 
With the exception of the " envious windsucker " (whoever he maj 
have been) it has been seen that Chapman was universally esteemed 
by his contemporaries, and he well deserved it, not only for the fame 
of his talents, but from the admirable character Wood and Langbaine 
have given of him, a character which seems borne out by Drayton, who 
speaks of him 

'^ As reverend Chapman, who hath brought to us 
Musaus, Homer, and Hesiodus." 

I trust that this fact may give additional pleasure to the reader as he 
peruses " Old George's " fine Translations. 

But I cannot conclude without citing a rather unexpected testimony 
to the fame of '' mine ancient fncnd," praise which, I am sure, amply 
repays him for the envy of that " castrill, with too hot a liver and lust 
after his own glory, who, to devour all himsclif, discourageth all appe- 
tites to the fame of another." Mr. Ralph Waldo Emerson, the weD- 
known American writer, during the past year* (1856) published a work 

* This Introduction was originally written in 1857. 
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^dded '' English Traits/' in which the merits and failings of this our 
natiye country are freely discussed. 

In p. 26, under the Chapter on " jBflce," I find the following — 
''How came such men as King Alfred and Boger Bacon, William of 
Wykeham, Walter Raleigh, Philip Sydney, Isaac Newto% William 
Shakespeare, Gsobob Chaphan, Francis Bacon, George' Herhert, 
Henry Vane, to exist here ? " Reader, little did I think to introduce 
Master Chapman to you in such company, hut there he is walking arm 
in arm with Shakespeare and Bacon I Mr. Emerson asks of these 
great men ** what food they ate, what nursing, school, and exercises 
they had, which resulted in this mother-wit, delicacy of thought, and 
Tohust wisdom?" Alas! poor George's '^rohust wisdom," as we 
haye seen, was not produced hy quantity or quality of food. Again, 
in p. 144, we have a criticism on English Poetry — '^ Pope and his 
school wrote poetry fit to put round frosted cake. What did Walter 
Soott write without stint? — a rhymed traveller's guide to Scotland. 
And the lihraries of Yerses they print have this Birmingham character. 
How many yolumes of well-hred metre we must jingle through before 
we can be filled, taught, renewed ! We want the miraculous ; the 
beauty which we can manufacture at no mill — can give no account of ; 
tiie beauty of which Chaucer and Chapman had the secret !" O ! 
reverend Chapman, full well did Ihy prophetic spirit foresee this two- 
fpld tribute of ^* brotjier Jonathan " wh^i thou didst put on the tide of 
** Homer's Odysseys," 

At mihi quod vrvo dbtbaxerit Inttda Turba, 
Post obxtum duplici vueko&b bbddet Honos. 

It only remains for us to give an account of Chapman's various 
Translations of Homer. 

Though Chapman claims the merit of bemg the first who gave an 
original and complete veruon of Homer, he had been anticipated in 
ihe honour of introducing him to the English reader. In 15^1 T^u 
Books of the Iliad were translated hvm the French metrical ^eii\oii ol 
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M. Salel (1555) bj A. H. or Arthur Hall, Esq. of Gbantham, and 
a Member of Parliament, and prmted bj Kalph Newberie at London. 
It is in the fourteen-syllable metre ; and, in the Dedication to Sx 
Thomas Cecil, Hall compliments the distinguished translators of tli* 
day, Ph^r, Golding, and others. He mentions that he began the 
work abotit 1563, under the advice of Eoger Ascham. It is a small 
4to. in black letter, and exceedingly rare. 

Chapman's first essay towards his version was in 1598, when he 
printed " Seaven Bookes of the Iliades of Homere, ^c*^ 4to. ** ptinUd 
by John Windety and are to he sold at the signe of the Cross Keyes 
neare Paul-es WharffeP This volume has already been described above 
(p. xxviii). It rarely occurs for sale. Mr. Joseph Lilley, of New Street, 
Covent Garden, in his interesting catalogue of 1863, marks a copy, 
bound in olive morocco by C. Lewis, at £7 7<. *' Achilles* Shield, 
translated as the other Seven BooJces of Homer , out of his EigJUeentk 
hoohe of Iliades, By George Chapman, Gent J* 4to. 1598, also printed 
by Windet. This small and rare volume has also been described 
above. The version is in the ordinary ten-syllable metre. " Homer, 
Prince of Poets, translated according to the Greeke in Twelve Books o/ 
his Iliads, by George Chapman. At London, printed for Samud 
Matcham,^* folio. It has been shewn (p. zxxvi) that this small folio 
must have been published in 1609, as Windet transferred to Matcham 
the copyright of the Seven Books on November 14, 1608, and one of 
the Sonnets in the folio is addressed to Lord Treasurer Salisbmjf 
which office was conferred on him May 4, 1609. It u a rare yolome. 
Mr. Payne Collier's copy with Chapman's autograph has already been 
described. 

The complete version of the Iliad appeared without date, '' printed 
for Nathaniell Butter," but from an entry in the Stationers' Books, 
and internal evidence, it must have been published in 1611, or early 
in 1612. The entry in the Stationers' Begisters is '' Nath^ BuiUr, 
Aptnl 8, 1611. A hooJce called Homer's Iliades in EngUshe^ cow- 
taming 24 Bookes,^* Chapman tells us, in the Commentary on (he 
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First Book, that he had entirely rewritten the two first Books, hnt 
had left the vnth, Tmth nth, and zth untouched. I do not find 
much oorrection, except a few verbal alterations, in the others. He 
menti6ns that he had translated the last twelve in less than fifteen 
weeks, and considers these the best portion of his work. To this 
edition he added the Prose Preface to the Eeader, and the Comment- 
aries on various Books, to obviate the accusation that had been made 
against him that he did not translate direct from the original Greek, 
but through the medium of the Latin. These Commentaries do not 
tend to raise the estimate of his scholarship ; jet I think it evident 
from his version that he reallj did understand and thoroughly feel the 
Gkeek. Three of the Sonnets (those to the Ladj Arabella, who had 
fiedlen into disgrace in 1609, to the Lord Wotton, and to Lord 
Arundel) were withdrawn, and five newlj added. The volume (though 
not mentioned in the title) was printed by Eichard Field, and is upon 
a fine paper, with good clear type, and very antiquated orthography. 
This is the first folio so often mentioned in the following pages. The 
fine engraved title, by William Hde, was the same as that of the folio 
of 1609, on an enlarged scale. 

The Twelve First Books of the Odyssey appeared in 1614, with 
a dedication to Carr, Earl of Somerset. It is a thin folio. In 
the Douce Collection is a copy with Chapman's autograph: *' For 
my righU worthie Knighte^ my exceeding noble friende, Sir Henry 
Famshawe. A pore HbmerieaU new yeare^s yift'^ At the end of 
the Twelfth Book is ^' Finis duodecimi libri Hom. Odyss. Opus novem 
^erorn. Tin 0f«.'' I can hardly imagine that Chapman meant 
by this that he had translated the Twelve Books in nine days; 
which would be incredible, and as Coleridge observes (in a MS. note 
to his copy mentioned below) would '' indeed be a nine days' wonder,'^ 
but probably the poet meant that the last book was the work of nine 
days. Chapman, however, in the Douce copy has run his pen through 
the words. The remaining Twelve Books were finished \\i tSck^ t^»XEL<^ 
year, and jmbhshed pivlmbl/ in 161S, as the entry m^e ^Xa&csDsni 



m INTRODUCTION. 

Begister is ^* November 2. 1614 Twenty-four Bookei of Hcmeft 
Odisses by Oeoi-ge Chapman to Nathaniell Butter.*' When the kit 
twelve Books were printed tfaej were united with the prenous twelvei 
a hlank page being inserted between them, and the pagination wai 
continued to give the volume the appearance of being printed at one 
and the same time. There is an observable difference, howeyer, whi^ 
we have preserved in our edition ; the conclusions of the first twdve 
books are in Latin, while those of the latter part of the volume are in 
English. I presume the complete volume of the Odjssej appeared in 
a separate form, although I have never met with a copj which was not 
united with the Iliad, to form " The Whole Works of Homer, Ac.** 

The engraved title to the Odjssej, reproduced in our edition, ii 
very rare. To some copies a printed title is given. Coleridge^ in hil 
letter to Wordsworth (supra, p. xvi.) thought Chapman's version of tli* 
Odjssej finer than his Iliad ; but then it must be remembered he also 
generally preferred the Odyssey in the original. " He told us/* saji 
Mr. Payne Collier, '< that he liked the Odyssey, as a mere story, better 
than the Iliad ; the Odyssey was the oldest and the finest romance that 
has ever been written." * The same authority informs us that he pre- 
ferred the ordinary ten-syllable heroic measure to the longer fonrteen- 
syllable line, employed by Chapman in his translation of the Siadi 
and wished that he had always used it, as '^ it would have been 
more readable, and might have saved us from Pope." ''Cha^nan 
had failed," added Coleridge, ''where he had not succeeded, by en* 
deavouring to write English as Homer had written Greek; Chap- 
man's was jGreekified English, — it did not want vigour or variety, bat 
smoothness and facility. Detached passages could not be improved; 
they were Homer writing English." The late Dr. Maginn, whose 
Homeric Ballads have caught the true spirit of the old bard, says : '' I 
am sorry that Chapman, whose version must he considered the most 
Homeric ever attempted in our language, did not apply to the Odyssey 

* Coleridge's " Seven X^ectures on Shakcsppare and MiltoQ," by J. Faynt 
Collier, Eaq, p. xxkL 
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tbe fourteen-Bjllable yerse, which had succeeded so well in the Hiad. 
There appears to me greater opportunity for its flowing use in the more 
discursiye poem ; and Chapman had b j no means the same command 
of the ten-sjllable distich." There is some truth in this ; and perhaps 
many readers will share in Dr. Maginn's disappointment Chapman, 
howeyer, prohablj yielded to the objections made against the length of 
his fines, to which he alludes in his Introductory Poem to the Hiad. 
But it is surely a mistake to say he had not command oyer the ordinary 
heroic couplet I He has certainly not the epigrammatic smooUiness of 
Pope and his school, but his yerse has great yigour and terseness. It 
should be borne in mind that his Odyssey is the first and only con- 
siderable specimen of a poem of this measure in the Elizabethan age, 
and as such claims our interest and attention. '' It is like the heroic 
measure only in its rhyme and its number of syllables. In all other 
respects, in the hands of Ch^man, it has the freedom of blank yerse. 
And in reading it, as well as the Hiad, the reader must not depend for 
idd too much on the melody of the yerse." * Again, let it be remem- 
bered that ** Chapman did not perform his task, as Pope was in the 
habit of domg, by small portions at a time, which were, each in order, 
burnished up to the highest polish by unremitting care and labour ; but, 
drinking in deep draughts of his author at a time, he became oyer- 
informed with his subject, and then breathed his spirit forth again with 
the enthusiasm of an original creator." f And if this be true of the 
liberties he takes with his original in expanding and contracting the 
text as suited his yein, it is not less true of his yersification. He paid 
little regard to the polishing of his work ; nay, perhaps, too little. He 
poured forth his sentiments as the poetic phrenzy seized him, and con- 
sequently, if we be disappointed at not finding the rich melody of a 
Diyd^i, we cannot but be struck with his unwonted freshness and free- 
dom. When once the ear has become habituated to the rhythm, there 
is ft dramatic power about Chapman's Odyssey that has neyer been 
attained by any subsequent translator. It may be aaid tii«A. \!Ie!^ "w^ 
• Bebvtpectire Sevww, vol iii, p. 184. ^ Ibid. ^. \1Z. 
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not required in a simple ballad-poem like the Odjssey r^nt it is rarefy 
far preferable to the dilated weakness passing under Pope's name, or 
Cowper's abrupt lines. Gilbert Wakefield has said that ^< tlie bee of 
Twickenham " sipped the honej from the flowers of Chapman's garden; 
but a close examination will show that this was merely another phraae 
for simple plagiarism. Pope was indebted to Chapman for mora than 
he was willing to acknowledge. It must not be disguised, however, 
that in his version of the Odjssej, Chapman has too frequently wan* 
dered from his original, and not seldom curtuled passages. 

In 1616 the Iliad and Odjssej were united in one yolume. Hie 
Title-page bj Hole, which had previously serred for the edition of the 
Iliad, was altered to The Whole Works of Homer , <&«. as acoompanieB 
this our edition. At the back of the title was affixed the fine portrait 
of Chapman, and another engraved plate (which was not worth repro- 
ducing) was added, '^ To the immortall memorye of Henrye Prince of 
Wales, &c." In some copies of " The Whole Works," the Iliad is 
found of a later impression. The paper is thin and poor, the type 
bleared and inelegant, and the orthography somewhat modernised ; it 
is, moreover, disfigured by many misprints ; judging fr(mi the genml 
appearance of the volume, it is considerably later in date than 1616.^ 
I have never yet met with a copy which was separate from the Odyssey. 
Thb Edition, if I may so term it, differs in some few places from, the first 
complete Iliad. I have called it in the following pages the second foU$, 
I hazard the conjecture that it may have been printed to bind up with 
the surplus copies of the Odyssey, as the Iliad had been in circulation 
for the five preceding years. Dr. Cooke Taylor printed from thia copy, 
but whether he was aware that it differed from the first folio is uncertain ; 
he simply says he had adopted the " third Edition^ in which vr&e many 
valuable corrections." The two folios have been most accurately collated, 
and the chief variations noted by me, and the reader will judge of the 

* A writer in the ^ Grentleman's Magazine/' vol. Ivii. p. 300, states, I know 
not apon what authority, that <* Chapman's translation of Homer was likewise 
published 1620.** He does not mention what portion of Homer; probably it 
wme the folio of the Hymns. 
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valne of this third impression. I must apologize {or using the terms 
first and second folios, but could not well apply the word Edition, as I 
refer solelj to tho complete yersion, there having been two prerious 
editions of portions of the Hiad. The folios may be easily distinguished, 
from their general appearance ; and from the rignettes or headings to 
ihe books, those of Bichard field's (or the best copy) being comucopiie 
of flowers, &e. while the inferior impression has a sort of Gothic orna- 
ment. The Grenville copy, in the British Museiun, is the second folio, 
while that in the General Library is of the first impression. The portrait 
of Chapman is usually affixed to the back of the title of the " Whole 
Works of Homer," &c, but thb is not always the case. At first I 
suspected that the copies of Chapman's Homer were corrected as the 
press was kept standing (as is well known to have been the case vnth 
early-printed books) as there are several minute differences, and that 
the portrait was added to the later worked-off copies ; on second con- 
sideradon, however, I am of opinion that there was no new impression 
of either the Hiad or Odyssey in 1616 (the date of the portrait), but the 
editions of the Biad, 1611, and the Odyssey, 1614-15, were bound up 
in one volume with a new and general title. The titles without the 
portrait are &r rarer than those with it. 

In the Heber Catalogue, part iv. lot 1445, was a copy of the Hiad. 
It bad belonged to G^rge Steevens, and was bought at Heber's sale 
by the late Mr. Bodd. Park, in a note to vol. iii. of Warton's History 
of En^^ish Poetry, p. 358 (ed. 1840), says that " Chapman's own 
copy of his translation of Homer, corrected hy him throughout for a 
future edition, was purchased for five shillings from the shop of Ed- 
wards by Mr. Steevens, and at the sale of his books in 1800 was 
tansferred to the invaluable library of Mr. Heber. This is, however, 
Mt quite correct ; I have traced the volume, and it is now in the mag- 
lificent library of Bobert Holford, Esq. M.P. of Dorchester House ; 
it 18 a fine volume of the Biad of 1611, in red morocco of the period. 
At the back of the title is in Chi^man's autograph, '< In witness of his 
hen love so home to his hat deserving friende iP. Heurye Jcyaea: 
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Qeorge Chapman gives him iheise fruites of his best labors, and desirss 
love betwixt us as long-lived as Horner,^* The corrections are merdj 
three or four in the Preface, which may be here specified. In page Izzrri 
of this present edition, lines 6, 7, the words '' how eouid they differ far 
from, and be combined with eternity" are pasted over, and '' how oodd 
they defie fire, iron, and &c." substituted in a printed slip. In p. xe, 
line 13, '* to cast any rubs or plasters,*' Chapman has run his pen through 
tlus word and substituted pUishes. In the same page, in the last line, 
^' and therefore may my poor self put up with motion," is corrected 
to " without motion." In book VIII, line 437, 

*' And all did wUfuify expect the silver-throned mom." 

George Steevens remarks that the 4to. of 1598 reads '* wishfulUy^* a 
variation which we have adopted. Thus we see upon what slight grounds 
Mr. Park asserted that it was '' Chapman's own copy, corrected by him 
throughout for a future edition!" The volume has three additional 
Sonnets (see '< Sonnets" at the end of vol. ii. of this edition). Though 
this is a fine volume, it is not unique ; I was fortunate enough to pur- 
chase a similar copy (though not in morocco), with the same correctionB 
in the Preface and the additional Sonnets, but without Chapman's 
presentation autograph. Mr. Aldis Wright informs me that there is a 
copy in the library of Trinity College, Cambridge, with the coirectiong 
in the Preface entirely in MS. (i.e. without the printed slip, ** defie fire, 
iron,** dbc.) and with the three Sonnets. When this Introduction was 
originally written Pope's copy of the Iliad was in the possession of my 
friend, the late Eev. John Mitford ; it was a most interesting volume, 
having Pope's autograph, '' Ex libris Alexandri Popei, Pret. 38." anc 
marked in the margins by him. It subsequently belonged to Bbhoi 
Warburton, who gave it to Thomas Warton. It was shown to me lateV 
by Mr. Joseph Lilly, who marked it at the very moderate price if 
jS16 16«. Mr. Lilly also showed me, marked at Jtlb lbs. the identicd 
copy of the Whole Works — Iliad, Odyssey, and Hymns, — ^which Coh- 
rid^ sent to Wordsworth, and which I have mentioned in this Into- 
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dnction ; it was full of Coleridge's MS. Notes. Surely such precious 
Yolumes ought to be deposited in the Britbh Museum, or in one of our 
Uniyerntj Libraries* 

Haying completed the Iliad and Odjssej, Chapman seems to have 
been determined to translate every possible or probable portion of Homer. 
Hence he puUished, " The Oroume of all Earner's Worlces, Batracho^ 
mtfomaehia ; or, the BattaxU of Frogs and Mise. His Hymnes and 
Epigrams. Translated 4ieeording to the Originally hy George Chapman. 
London : Printed by John BiU, his Maiettie's Printer."* This very 
rare rolume is a thin folio ; it has an exquisitely engraved title, by 
William Pass, which is very spirited, and called forth Coleridge's 
admiration.f Of this folio a Laboe Paper copy is in the Archi- 
episcopal Library at Lambeth ; the only one I have seen. 

Messrs. Boone of Bond Street, whose collection of fine books is as 
well known as the liberality with which they communicate information 
on them, have permitted me to transcribe a dedication, in Chapman's 
autograph, from a beautiful copy in their possession (since sold). It 
is as follows : — " In love 4c honor of y* Eighte virtuouse and worthie 
Oent : JkT Henry Beynolds, and to crowne aM his deservings tuith 
etemaH memories Oeo. Chapman formes this Croume Sf condusion of 
aU the HomerieaU meritts w^ his aeeomplisTU Improvements ; advising 
that if ai first sighU he seeme darcke or too fierie. He will yet holde 
him fast (like Proteus) tUl Tie appere in his propper similitude^ and 
he wiU then shewe himself e 



effregfium, em non tU jmftUca venOf 
Qui nihil expomimm aoUat deduetre ; nee qui 
Oommuniferiai earmen trivUUe monetd.*'X 

Chapman has with his pen made an alteration in his portrait, as pos- 
sessing too much beard ; and in the Prefisu^, in the passage ** all for 



* He considers it his destiny, — 

'* The work that I was bom to do is done." 
f It is reprodoeed in our fifth volume, 
t Jnveoaii Sat. vn. 5d. 
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devouring a mouse/' he writes drowning ; and in the final Poem (hue 
17) for 

All is extaberanoe and txcreHim all, 

he reads ** and tumor all." 

The date of the folio is probably about 1624. In the year 1818, 
mj friend the late Mr. Singer published an elegant edition of these 
Hymns, ke. at Chiswick. It contained two fine original poema by 
Chapman (first printed 1594) entitled ** Hie SJmdowe of Night : com- 
taining two poeHcal hymnes, devised hy Q, (7. Qemtr It formed one 
of Mr. Singer's series of ** Select Early English Poets," and has long 
since been numbered amongst scarce books, as but a limited impres- 
sion was given. The original edition of '' The Shadowe of Night " is 
very rare. 

After the lapse of more than two centuries appeared an edition of 
Chapman's Iliad in two volumes, Svo. London, 1843. It was elegantly 
printed, adorned vnth the beautiful designs of Flaxman, and edited by 
Dr. William Cooke Taylor. The Preface, Prefatory Poems, and Sonnets 
were omitted. I have no wish to criticise this book, but will merely 
observe that the editor followed, as will be seen, an inferior copy, and 
has paid little or no regard to the punctuation, which is almost as con- 
fused as that of the original folios. The Life of Chapman is fiill of 
the most patent errors. Nevertheless Dr. Taylor deserves bur sincere 
thanks for being the first to hring this noble work before the public 
since the days of the Author. 

The leading features of the present edition are these. The text of 
the first folio of 1611 has been adopted, and the variations of the 
second folio, and Dr. Taylor's edition, duly noted. The lines have 
heen numbered for facility of reference, the speeches placed between 
inverted commas, and the punctuation throughout the whole work most 
carefully amended. The original folios of Chapman's Homer are so 
falsely printed as frequently to render the sense absolutely unintelli- 
gible. In correcting the punctuation the Editor carefully read the 
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text throQgh widi the original Ghreek, and cliieflj in the old folio 
edition of Spondanna, as Chapman used that copy. The orthography 
has heen modernized, hat great care has heen taken not to lose sight 
of the original formsy the landmarks as it were, of our language. 
Wherever a word appears in its more etymological form it is pre- 
senred, e. g. rencwniy nosthrtl ; hut Chapman does not adhere to one 
mky and he more frequently spells the words renoum, nostril, A few 
explanatory notes have been given, but the chief aim has been to set 
before the reader as correct a text as possible. The Sonnets at the 
end of the second volmne have been illustrated by brief biographical 
notices, and their number increased by the restoration of three from 
the small folio of 1609, and the Insertion of three others from choice 
copies of the first folio of 1611. 

The reader is requested to correct with a pen the '' Faults escaped," 
on the following page. 




FAULTS ESCAPED. 



Introdnctioiiy page xxit, line 2, r. it <%< hgend; page It, line 1, r. J eoic/ef not 
Book I. 146, r. PekUt; 261, r. 7%eteu$; 373, r. AtreuB; 586, r. ev'ry. U. 14, r. 
pow'rt; 43, r. iiywi; 422, ikem r. tAoM; 423, r. PeMii ; 440, r. ev'ry. m. 
Argument, line 5, and aU, r. wifil off; argument, line 13, iHllfor him r. for him 
ttUl; 81, oiul Greeki T, the Greeks; 127, r. ev'ry; 224, r. ev'ry. IT. 24, r. Hea»*n*a. 
▼. 612, r. Sghiem*tL Ti. 214, destroy tfta; 420, r. odoertie^tL Tin. 136, hast r. Aodif ; 
319, r. Eurystheas. IX. 495, r. indL X 106, place " after inured, zi. 55, r. 
pow'r; ^6, r. thickened; 299, r. even debates; 452, Mwee ti^perfum. zin. 40, r. 
ev'rp ; 60, r. eo'ry ; 85, r. PeneleSes 132, r. «o'ry ; 341, r. ev'n ; Commentary, page 
32, line 18, versabaiw T,versatur. XY. 159, r. even; 222, nor wheezing T, not; 
518, than fom r. than thou; Commentary, page 75, line 20, for woXv^fiov r. 
iroXvfSppov. XYi. 188, r.Peltiis; 194, r.Peieiu; 318, destroy ** oyer Penekus; 
Commentary, page 105, line 20, r. ir&^fi, destroying the iota subscript, xyn. 
186, r. EwMomns; 424, ihese r. thoee. XTiii. Commentary, page 154, line 1, 
destroy the comma after Api^qXii ; page 155, lin^ 10, r. CqXoc* xix. 78, trust 
r. tkrusL XX. 243, r. Anekisiadafs, XXI. 263, r. heav^n-hom ; 468, x, of his 
fore'd, XXIT. 12, r. distraction. 
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HOMER'S ILIADS 





rm ftdlowiiig Teraea mre on an engrtjing of Two Corinthiftn Colomiu, oa tbe 
Isztar of whidi u luu, md on tbe mnitler Odtma^ On ft icnJl comiBoting 
Ite oohnmia are die V0M3 

MUSikB : HEECTXL i COLUM : 
NE USQUE. 

Ilie whole gomionnted bj the Prince of Waks'i Flnnie and Motto. 

Thii plMe na kdded on Che deatb of th« Prince, and ia foimd in moat oopiea 
rf' the Uiwl and Odjwey nnited. lie design being inel^Mit, it wu not thon^t 
irorth T&«i^niiiDg (oT thig edition. 

TO THE mMORTAL MEMORY OP THE INCOMPAEABL^ 
HEROE, HENBT, PRINCE OF WALES. 

HY tomb, amu, statue, all things fit to fall 
At foot of Death, and wonhip funeral, 
Form hath bestow'd ; for form b nought too dear 
Tliy Bolid Tirtnes ytA, etemiz'd here, 

Mj blood and wasted apirita hare only fouid 

Commanded ooBt, and broke so rich a ground, 

Not to inter, but make thee ever spring, 

Ab arms, tombs, statues, er'r; earthj thmg. 

Shall fode and vanish into fiime before. 

What losta thrives least ; yet wealth of soul is poor. 

And so 'tie kept. Not thj thrice-sacred will, 

Sigu'd with thj deadi, moTes any to fulfill 

Thj just bequests to me. Thou dead, then I 

Idre dead, for giving thee eternity. 

Ad litmam. 
To all times future this time's matk extend, 
Homer no patron found, nor Chapman &iend. 
Ignotua nimia omnibus. 
Sot notus moritur sibi. 
▼oim I. e - 




TO THE mCH BORN PRINCE OF MEN, 

HESfET, THRICE ROYAL IHHERITOE TO THE UNITED 

KINGDOMS OF GREAT BRITAIN, ETC. 




IXC!E periect happinesa, by Princes sought, 
Is DiA with bulh bom, nor eichequen bought, 
Nor Mows in great traius, nor is posacst 
Wiiii any outward stat«, but makes him ble§t 
That governs inward, and beholdeth there 
Ail his afiections Btond abotit him bare. 
That hj his poVr can send to Tower and death 
All traitorous passion b, morBbaUing beneath 
His jnslice his mere will, and in hia mind 
Holds such a sceptre as can keep confin'd 
His whole life's actions in the rojal bounds 
OF virtue and rali^on, and their grounds 
Takes in to sow his honours, hia delights. 
And complete empire; you should learn tbese rights, 
Qreat Prince of men, by princely precedents. 
Which here, in all kinds, my true zeal presents 
To fr wi'b your youth's groundwork and fint state, 
And let yoa aee one godlike man create 



Ixviii THE EPISTLE DEDICATORY. 

All sorte of worthiest men, to be oontriy'd 

Id jour worth only, giving him reviy'd. 

For whose life Alexander would have giv'n 

One of his kingdoms ; who (as sent from heav'n. 

And thinkbg well that so divine a creature 

Would never more enrich the race of nature) 

Kept as his crown his works, and thought them still 

His angels, in all pow'r to rule his will ; 

And would affirm that Homer's poesy 

Did more advance his Asian victory, 

Than all his armies. O ! 'tis wond'rous much, 

Though nothing prized, that the right virtuous touch 

Of a well written soul to virtue moves ; 

Nor have we souls to purpose, if their loves 

Of fitting objects be not so inflam'd. 

How much then were this kingdom's main soul maim'd, 

To want this great inflamer of all powers 

That move in human souls ! All realms but yours 

Are honour'd with him, and hold blest that state 

That have his works to read and contemplate : 

In which humanity to her height is rais'd. 

Which all the world, yet none enough, hath prais'd ; 

Seas, earth, and heav'n, he did in verse comprise, 

Out-sung the Muses, and did equalize 

Their king Apollo ; being so far from cause 

Of Princes' light thoughts, that their gravest lavro 

May find stuff to be fashion'd by his lines. 

Through all the pomp of kingdoms still he shines, 

And graceth all his gracers. Then let lie 

Your lutes and viols, and more loftily 

Make the heroics of your Homer sung, 

To drums and trumpets set his angel's tongue, 

^ Coleridge stylea l^ie \Vxke& ttom \2da& V^ ^V ** sublime.'* 
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And, with the princely sport of hawks jou use. 

Behold the kingly flight of his high muse, 

And see how, like the phoenix, she renews 

Her age and starry feathers in your sun, 

Thousands of years attending, ev'ry one 55 

Blowing the holy fire, and throwing in 

Their seasons, kingdoms, nations, that have heen 

Suhyerted in them ; laws, religions, all 

Offer'd to change and greedy funeral ; 

Yet still your Homer, lasting, living, reigning, 60 

And proves how firm truth huilds in poet's feigning. 

A prince's statue, or in marhle carv'd. 
Or steel, or gold, and shrin'd, to he preserv'd. 
Aloft on pillars or pyramides, 

Time into lowest ruins may depress ; 66 

But drawn with all his virtues in leam'd verse. 
Fame shall resound them on oblivion's hearse. 
Till graves gasp with her blasts, and dead men rise. 
No gold can follow where true Poesy flies. 

Then let not this divinity in earth, 70 

Dear Prince, be slighted as she were the birth 
Of idle fimcy, since she works so high ; 
Nor let her poor disposer. Learning, lie 
Still bed-rid. Both which being in men defac'd, 
In men with them is God's bright image ras'd ; 75 

For as the Sun and Moon are figures giv'n 
Of his refulgent Deity in heav'n. 
So Learning, and, her light'ner, Poesy, 
In earth present His fiery Majesty. 

Nor are kings like Him, since their diadems so 

Thunder and lighten and project brave beams, 
But since they EQs clear virtues emulate. 
In troth and justice ims^ng TTia state. 



1m the epistle dedioatobt. 

In bounty and humanif^ iince they Bhine, 

Than which is nothing like Him more divine ; ^ 

Not fire, not light, the sun's admir^ course. 

The rise nor set of stars, nor all their force 

In us and all this cope beneath the sky, 

Nor great existence, term'd His treasury ; 

Since not for being greatest He is blest, « 

But being just, and in ail virtues best. 

What sets His justice and His truth best forth. 
Best Prince, then use best, which is Poesy's worth ; 
For, as great princes, well inform'd and deck'd 
With gracious virtue, give more sure effect «5 

To her persuasions, pleasures, real worth. 
Than all th' inferior subjects she sets forth ; 
Since there she shines at full, hath birth, wealth, state, 
Pow'r, fortune, honour, fit to elevate 

Her heav'nly merits, and so fit they are, iw 

Since she was made for them, and they for her ; 
So Truth, with Poesy grac'd, is fairer far, 
More proper, moving, chaste, and regular. 
Than when she runs away with untruss'd Prose ; 
Proportion, that doth orderly dispose lo* 

Her virtuous treasure, and is queen of graces ; 
In Poesy decking her with choicest phrases. 
Figures and numbers ; when loose Prose puts on 
Plain letter-habits, makes her trot upon 
Dull earthly business, she being mere divine ; i'® 

Holds her to homely cates and harsh hedge-wine. 
That should drink Poesy's nectar ; ev'ry way 
One made for other, as the sun and day. 
Princes and virtues. And, as in a spring, 
The pliant water, mov'd with anything ii5 
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Let fiJl into it, puts her motioii out 

In perfect circles^ that move round about 

The gentle fountain, one another raising ; 

So Truth and Poesy work; so Poesy, blazing 

AD subjects fall'n in her ezhaustless fount, uo 

Works most exactly, makes a true account 

Of all things to her high discharges gi^n. 

Till all be circular and round as heaven. 

And lastly, great Prince, mark and pardon me : — 
As in a flourislung and ripe firuit-tree, 125 

Nature hath made the bark to save the bole. 
The bole the sap, the sap to deck the whole 
With leaves and branches, they to bear and shield 
The useful fruit, the fruit itself to yield 
Guard to the kernel, and for that all those, iso 

Since out of that again the whole tree grows ; 
So in our tree of man, whose nervy root 
Springs in his top, from thence ev'n to his foot 
There runs a mutual aid through all his parts, 
All join'd in one to serve his queen of arts, 185 

In which doth Poesy like the kernel lie 
Obscur'd, though her Promethean &cultj 
Can create men, and make ev'n death to live, 
For which she should live honour'd, kings should give 
Comfort and help to her that she might still lio 

Hold up their spirits in virtue, make the will 
That governs in them to the pow'r conformed. 
The pow'r to justice, that the scandals, storm'd 
Against the poor dame, dear'd by your fair grace, 
Your grace may shine the clearer. Her low place, U5 

Not showing her, the highest leaves obscure. 
Who raise her raise themselves, and he sits sure 

"^ "Qmtm ofartt^the sool." — ChapMAV. 
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Vf\xan her wing'd hand adTSnc^, eince on it 
Eterni^ doth, crowning virtue, at. 
All whose poor seed, like riolela in their beds, 
Kow grow with bosom-hung and hidden heads ; 
For whom I most speak, Uiougb tbeir fate connncea 
Me woret of poets, to 70D beet of princea. 

BjT Che moat humble and fuChful implorer for I 

the gr*cei to your higfaoMs eCeniUed 

bj yoar divioe Homer. 

ObO. COAPMAit. 




Isuii 



AN ANAGRAM OF THE NAME OF OUR DREAD PRINCE, 

MY MOST GRACIOUS AND SACRED M£CENAS, 

HENRYE PRINCE OF WALES 

OVR SVNN, HEYR, PEACE, LIFE. 




E to ns, as thy great name doth import. 

Prince of the people, nor suppose it vain 
That in this secret and prophetic sort 
Thy name and nohlest title doth contain 
So much right to us, and as great a good. 

Nature doth nothing vainly ; much less Art 
Perfecting Nature. No spirit in our hlood 
But in our soul's discourses hears a part ; 
What nature gives at random in the one, 

In th' oUier ordered our divine part serves. 
Thou art not Hbyb then to our State alone, 

But SvNN, Peace, Life ; and, what thy pow'r deserves 
Of us and our good in thy utmost strife. 
Shall make thee to thyself Hbyb, Svnn, Peace, Life. 




TO THE SACRED FOUNTAIN OF PRINCES, 

SOLE EHFBES8 OF BEAUTY AND YIRTUE, ANNE, QUEEN 

OF EHGI.AND, ETC. 

ITH wliBtaoeTer honour we adora 

Your royal issue, we must gr&tulate jou, 
liLi|>erial Sovereign ; who of jou is bora 
Ju ;on, one tree make both the bole and bow. 
If it be honour then to join you both 

To such a pow'rful work as shall defend 
Both from foul death and age's ugly moth, 
This is an honour that shall never end. 
They know not virtue then, that know not what 

The virtue of defending virtue is ; 
It comprehends the guard of all your State, 

And joins your greatness to as great a bliss. 
Shield virtue and advance her then, great Queen, 
And make this book your glass to make tt seen. 

Tour Hajestj's in mil lubjectioii moat 
humbly coii»eet*t«, 

Geo. Cajf Nui. 

Ahmb, daughter of Frbdbhick II. of Denmark, married King Jamea U K 
Aug. 1690, and died 3 Harcb, 1619. 




TO THE EEADEa 



List with fool huids yon touch theae lioly ril«s. 

And vith prejndicftcJeB too profoae, 
P>M Homer in your otber poets' slighta, 

Wmih here. In thii porch to hii nnrn'roas fane. 
Hear ancient onclet speak, aod tell jou whom 

Ton have to oenniTe. First Oxen Silius hear, 
Who tfarice ww oonsnl in mDowned Home, 

Whose Terse, suth UarUal, nothii^ shall ont-wenr. 



SiuES Itiuces, Lib. x 







, in Eljwnm Iia»ing cart his cje 
Upon the figui« of a youth, whose hair, 
With purple ribands braided curiouslj. 
Hung on his shoulders wond'roua bright and feir, 
Said : ' Virgin, what is he wboso heav'nly face s 

Shinefl post aU others, as the mom the night ; 
Whom manjr nuurrellmg souls, from place to place. 

Pursue and haunt with sounds of such delight ; 
Whose conaf nance (irere't not in the Stygian shade) 

Would make me, questionleBs, believe be were lo 

A very God ? ' The learned virgin mode 

This answer : ' If thou abouldst believe it here, 
Thon shouldst not en*. He well deBOrv'd to be 
Esteeni'd » Qod; nor held his so-mucb bieaat 
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kxvi TO THE READER. 

A little presence of the Deity, u 

Hifl verse compris'd earth, seas, stars, souls at rest ; 
In song the Muses he did equalize, 

In honour Fhoehus. He was only soul. 
Saw all things spher'd in nature, without eyes. 

And rais'd your Troy up to the starry pole/ Jo 

Glad Scipio, viewing well this prince of ghosts, 

Said : * O if Fates would give this poet leave 
To sing the acts done hy the Eoman hosts. 

How much heyond would future times receive 
The same facts made hy any other known ! » 

O blest .^lacides, to have the grace 
That out of such a mouth thou shouldst he shown 

To wond'ring nations, as enrich'd the race 
Of all times future with what he did know ! 

Thy virtue with his verse shall ever grow.' so 

Now hear an Angel sing our poet's fame, 
Whom fi&te, for his divine song, gave that name. 

Anobluq Politiakus, in Nutbicia.* 

More living than in old Demodocus, 

Fame glories to wax young in Homer's verse. 
And as when bright Hyperion holds to us 

His golden torch, we see the stars disperse. 
And ev'ry way fly heav'n, the pallid moon ^ 

Ev'n almost vanishing before his sight ; 
So, with the dazzling beams of Homer's sun, 

All other ancient poets lose their light, 
^liom when Apollo heard, out of his star. 

Singing the godlike acts of honour'd men, 

« 

♦ The lines begin, — 

" nam Demodoci vivacior 8bvo 

Obstrepuit, prorsasque i^&xem ^otv^^^m^ k\nUn ^t«" 



TO THE READER. Ixxrii 

And eqnalUng the actual rage of war, 

With only the divine strains of his pen, 
He stood amaz*d and freely did confess 

Himself was equall'd in Mseonides. 

Next hear the grave and learned Pliny use 
His censure of our sacred poet's muse. 
Plin. Nat. Hist. lib. 7. cap. 29. 
Turned into verse, that no prose may come near Homer. 

Whom shall we choose the glory of all wits, 45 

Held through so many sorts of disciplioe 
And such variety of works and spirits, 

But Grecian Homer, like whom none did shine 
For form of work and matter ? And because 

Our proud doom of him may stand justified 50 

By noblest judgments, and receive applause 

In spite of envy and illiterate pride, 
Great Macedon, amongst his matchless spoils 

Took from rich Persia, on his fortunes cast, 
A casket finding, full of precious oils, b^ 

Form'd all of gold, with wealthy stones enchas'd. 
He took the oils out, ^nd his nearest friends 

Ask'd in what better guard it might be us'd ? 
All ^ving their conceits to sev'ral ends. 

He answer'd : * His affections rather choos'd co 

An use quite opposite to all their kinds. 

And Homer's books should with that guard be scn-'d. 
That the most precious work of all men's minds 

In the most precious place might be preserved. 
The Fount of Wit* was Homer, Learning's Sire,t « 

And gave antiquity her living fire.' 



V 



OLUMES of like praise I could heap on this, 
Of men more ancient and more leam'd than these, 
« Plin. Nat BisLxru. 5. \ Idem,7DLV.^. 



Ixxviii TO THE READER. 

But since true virtue enough lovely is 

With her own beauties, all the sufirages to 

Of others I omit, and would more fain 

That Homer for himself should be belov'd, 
Who ev'ry sort of love-worth did contain. 

Which how I have in my conversion prov'd 
I must confess I hardly dare refer 74 

To reading judgments, since, so gen'rally, 
Custom hath made ev'n th' ablest agents err 

In these translations ; all so much apply 
Their pains and cunnings word for word to render 

Their patient authors, when they may as well m 

Make fish with fowl, camels with whales, engender. 

Or their tongues' speech in other mouths compel!. 
For, ev'n as different a production 

Ask Greek and English, since as they in sounds 
And letters shun one form and unison ; 85 

So have their sense and elegancy bounds 
In their distinguished natures, and require 

Only a judgment to make both consent 
In sense and elocution ; and aspire. 

As well to reach the spirit that was spent w 

In his example, as with art to pierce 

His grammar, and etymology of words. 
But as great clerks can write no English verse, 

Because, alas, great clerks ! English affords. 
Say they, nO height nor copy ; a rude tongue, w 

Since 'tis their native ; but in Greek or Latin 
Their writs are rare, for thence true Poesy sprung ; 

Though them (truth knows) they have but skill to chat in, 

^ <* Of Translation, and the natural difiference of Dialects necessarily to be 
observed in it."— Chapmaw. 
w « Ironicd.*'— Chapman. 
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Compared with that they might say in their own ; 

Since thither th' oUier's full soul cannot make lOO 

The ample transmigration to he shown 

In nature-loving Poesy ; so the hrake 
That those translators stick in, that affect 

Their word-for-word traductions (where they lose 
The free grace of their natural dialect, 105 

And shame their authors with a forc^ gloss) 
I laugh to see ; and yet as much ahhor 

More license from the words than may express 
Their full compression, and make clear the author ; 

From whose truth, if you think my feet digress, no 

Because I use needful periphrases, 

Bead Valla, Hessus, that -in Latin prose. 
And verse, convert him ; read the Messines 

That into Tuscan turns him ; and the gloss 
Grave Sale! makes in French, as he translates ; U5 

Which, for th' aforesaid reasons, ail must do ; 
And see that my conversion much abates 

The license they take, and more shows him too. 
Whose right not all those great leam'd men have done. 

In some main parts, that were his commentors. 120 

But, as the illustration of the sun 

Should be attempted by the erring stars, 
They fieul'd to search his deep and treasurous heart ; 

The cause was, since they wanted the fit key 
Of Nature, in their downright strength of Art, 125 

With Poesy to open Poesy : 
Which, in my poem of the mysteries 

Beveal'd in Homer, I wUl clearly prove ; 

\9i « fflie necessary nearness of Translation to the example." — Chapman. 
u* <* The power of Nature above Art in Foesy." — CnAPMXit. 
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Till whose near birth, suspend your calumnies, 

And far- wide imputations of self-love. v» 

'Tis further, from me than the worst that reads, 

Professing me the worst of all that write ; 
Yet what, in following one that bravely leads. 

The worst may show, let this proof hold the li^t. 
But grant it clear ; yet hath detraction got iss 

My blind side in the form my verse puts on ; 
Much like a dung-hill mastiff, that dares not 

Assault the man he barks at, but the stone 
He throws at him takes in his eager jaws, 

And spoils his teeth because they cannot spoil. n^ 

The long verse hath by proof received applause 

Beyond each other number ; and the foil. 
That squint-ey'd Envy takes, is censur'd plain ; 

For this long poem asks this length of verse. 
Which I myself ingenuously maintain i*5 

Too long our shorter authors to rehearse. 
And, for our tongue that still is so impair'd 

By travelling linguists, I can prove it clear. 
That no tongue hath the Muse's utt'rance heir'd 

For verse, and that sweet music to the ear iw 

Strook out of rhyme, so naturally as this ; 

Our monosyllables so kindly fall. 
And meet oppos'd in rhyme as they did kiss ; 

French and Italian most immetrical, 
Their many syllables in harsh collision i*5 

Fall as they break their necks ; their bastard rhymes 
Saluting as they justled in transition, 

And set our teeth on edge ; nor tunes, nor times 
Kept in their falls ; and, methinks, their long words 

Shew in short verse as in a narrow place 10) 

147 "Oar English language above all others for Rhythmical Poesy." — Chapma'- 
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Two opposites should meet with two-hand swords 

Unwieidiljy without or use or grace. 
Thus having rid the rubs, and strow'd these flow'rs 

In our thrioe-sacred Homer's English way. 
What rests to make him yet more worthy yours ? i<5 

To cite more praise of him were mere delay 
To your glad searches for what those men found 

That gave his praise, past all, so high a place ; 
Whose virtues were so many, and so crown'd 

By all consents divine, that, not to grace 170 

Or add increase to them, the world doth need 

Another Homer, but ev'n to rehearse 
And number them, they did so much exceed. 

Men thought him not a man ; but that his verse 
Some mere celestial nature did adorn ; 175 

And all may well conclude it could not be. 
That for the place where any man was bom, 

So long and mortally could disagree 
So many nations as for Homer striv'd. 

Unless his spur in them had been divine. iso 

Then end their strife and love him, thus receiv'd, 

As bom in England ; see him over-shine 
All other-country poets ; and trust this. 

That whosesoever Muse dares use her wing 
When his Muse flies, she will be truss'd by his, iss 

And show as if a bemacle should spring 
Beneath an eagle. In none since was seen 

A soul so fiill of heav'n as earth's in him. 
O ! if our modem Poesy had been 

As lovely as the lady he did limn, i9o 

What barbarous worldling, grovelling after gain. 

Could use her lovely parts with such rude hate, 
▼OL. I. / 
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As now she suffers under ev'rj swain ? 

Since then 'tis nought hut her ahuse and Fate, 
That thus impairs her, what is this to her 

As she is real, or in natural right ? 
But since in true Eeligion men should err 

As much as Poesy, should the ahuse excite 
The like contempt of her divinity, 

And that her truth, and right saint-sacred merits, 
In most lives hreed but rev'rence formally, 

What wonder is't if Poesy inherits 
Much less observance, being but agent for her. 

And singer of her laws, that others say ? 
Forth then, ye moles, sons of the earth, abhor her. 

Keep still on in the dirty vulgar way, 
Till dirt receive your souls, to which ye vow. 

And with your poison'd spirits bewitch our thrifts. 
Ye cannot so despise us as we you ; 

Not one of you above his mole-hill lifts 
His earthy mind, but, as a sort of beasts, 

Kept by their guardians, never care to hear 
Their manly voices, but when in their fists 

They breathe vrild whistles, and the beasts' rude ear 
Hears their curs barking, then by heaps they fly 

Headlong together ; so men, beastly giv'n. 
The manly soul's voice, sacred Poesy, 

Whose hymns the angels ever sing in hcav'n, 
Contemn and hear not ; but when brutish noises. 

For gain, lust, honour, in litigious prose 
Are bcllow'd out, and crack the barbarous voices 

Of Turkish stentors, O, ye lean to those, 
Like itching horse to blocks or high may-poles ; 

And break nought bat the wind of wealth, wealth, all 



TO THE READER, 

In all your docoments ; your asinine soul:^, 

Proud of their burthens, feel not how im'j gaU. 
But as an ass, that in a field of weeds 

Affects a thistle, and falls fiercely to it, 
That pricks and galls him, yet he feeds, and bleeds. 

Forbears a while, and licks, but cannot woo it 
To leave the sharpness ; when, to wreak his smart. 

He beats it with his foot, then backward kicks. 
Because the thistle gall'd his forward part ; 

Nor leaves till all be eat, for all the pricks, 
Then falls to others with as hot a strife, 

And in that honourable war doth waste 
The tall heat of his stomach, and his life ; 

So in this world of weeds you worldlings taste 
Your most-lov'd dainties, with such war buy peace, 

Hunger for torment, virtue kick for vice, 
Cares for your states do with your states increase, 

And though ye dream ye feast in Paradise, 
Yet reason's daylight shews ye at your meat 

Asses at thistles, bleeding as ye eat. 
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THE PREFACE TO THE BEADER 

^ F all hooka extant in all kinds. Homer is t^e fiist and best. 
No one before his, JoHephua Affirms ; nor before him, 
sailfa VelleioB Paterculns, was there any whom he imi- 
tated, nor after him any that could imitate him. And 
tat Poeaj may be no cMise of detraction from all the enunence we g^ve 
am, Spondanos (prefening it to all arte and sciences) unanswerably 
vgoesandprovea; fm'tothe glory ofQod, and theainging of His glories, 
M man darea deny, man was chiefly made. And what art performs 
dus <iaef end of man with so much excitation and expression as Poesy ; 
HoMs, David, Solomon, Job, Esay, Jeremy, •&c. chiefly using that to 
tlie end aboveaud ? And since the excellence of it cannot be obt^ned 
V the labonr and art of man, as all easily coofesa it, it mnst needs be 
Mbtowledged a Divine infiision. To prove which in a word, this distich, 
in my estimation, serves something nearly ; 



<or oat of him, according to onr most grave and judicial Plutarch, are 
*0 Aita deduced, confirmed, or illustrated. It is not tlierefore the world's 
*">^g of it Hut can make it vile ; for so we might argue, and blos- 
P'^fK Ha most incomparably sacred. It is not of tite world indeed, 
I'Qt, li^ tnilfa, iideg itaeifhvm it Nor a there any Buoh tei&'t.'s t>l 



kxxYi THE PREFACE 

wisdom's truth in all human excellence^ as in Poets' fictions. Tint 
most vulgar and foolish receipt of poetical licence being of all knowing 
men to be exploded, accepting it, as if Poets had a tale-telling- priTiki^ 
above others, no Artist being so strictly and inextricably confined td il 
the laws of learning, wisdom, and truth, as a Poet. For were not hii 
fictions composed of the sinews and souls of all those, how could thej 
defy fire, iron, and be combined with eternity ? To all sciences there- 
fore, I must still, with our learned and mgenious Spondanus^ prefer it, 
as having a perpetual commerce with the Divine Majesty, embradng 
and illustrating all His most holy precepts, and enjoying continual dis- 
course with His thrice perfect and most comfortable Spirit. And ai 
the contemplative life is most worthily and divinely preferred by PUto 
to the active, as much as the head to the foot, the eye to the hand, 
reason to sense, the soul to the body, the end itself to all things dbecied 
to the end, quiet to motion, and eteraity to time ; so much prefer I 
divine Poesy to all worldly wisdom. To the only shadow of whose 
worth, yet, I entitle not the bold rhymes of every apish and impudent 
braggart, though he dares assume anything ; such I turn over to the 
weaving of cobwebs, and shall but chatter on molehills (far under the 
hill of the jMuses) when their fortunatest self-love and ambition hath 
advanced them highest. Poesy is the flower of the Sun, and disdahis 
to open to the eye of a candle. So kings hide their treasures and 
counsels from the \nilgar, ne eviUscant (saith our Spend.). We have ex- 
ample sacred enough, that true Poesy's humility, poverty, and contempt) 
arc badges of divinity, not vanity. Bray then, and bark against it^ je 
wolf-faced worldlings, that nothing but honours, riches, and magistncfr 
nescio quos turgide spiratis (that I may use the words of our fiiend 
still) qui solas leges Justinianas crepatis ; paragraphum unum Ofd 
altcrum, pluris qudm vos ipsos facitis, &c. I (for my part) shall eicr 
esteem it much more manly and sacred, in this harmless and pious stodji 
to sit till I sink into my grave, than shine in your vainglorious bubhlee 
and impieties ; all your poor policies, wisdoms, and their trappings, at 
no more valuing than a musty nut. And much less I weigh the fipont- 
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38S detractions of some stupid ignorants, that, no more knowing me 
ban their own heastly ends, and I ever (to my knowledge) blest from 
heir sight, whisper behind me vilifjings of mj translation, out of the 
T'rench affirming them, when both in French, and all other languages 
Nit his own, our with-all-skill-enriched Poet is so poor and unpleasing 
kat no man can discen* from whence flowed his so generally given 
eminence and admiration. And therefore (by any reasonable creature's 
conference of my slight C04iment and conversion) it will easily appear 
how I shun them, and whether the original be my rule or not. In 
which he shall easily see, I inderstand the understandings of all other 
interpreters and commentors in places of his most depth, importance, 
and rapture. In whose exposlion and illustration, if I abhor from the 
■ense that others wrest and wratk out of him, let my best detractor ex- 
amine how the Greek word warnuts me. For my other fresh fry, let them 
fry in their foolish galls, nothing so much weighed as the barkings of 
poppies, or foisting hounds, too vie to think of our sacred Homer, or set 
their profane feet within their live' length of his thresholds. If I fail 
in something, let my full performmce in other some restore mo ; haste 
spurring me on with other necessites. For as at my conclusion I pro- 
test, so here at my entrance, less ban fifteen weeks was the time in 
which all the last twelve books wereontirely new translated. No con- 
Usretice had with any one living in II the novelties I presume I have 
found. Only some one or two placesi have showed to my worthy and 
most learned friend, M. Harriots, for lis censure how much mine own 
weighed ; whose judgment and knowldge in all kinds, I know to be 
incomparable and bottomless, yea, to b( admired as much, as his most 
blameless life, and the right sacred expene of his time, is to be honoured 
and reverenced. Which affirmation of is clear unmatchedness in all 
manner of learning I make in contemptof that nasty objection often 
thrust upon me, — that he that will judgcmust know more than he of 
whom he judgeth ; for so a man should kow neither God nor himself. 
Another right learned, honest, and entirqr loved fnend of mine, M. 
Bobert Hews, I must needs put into mj oifcss'd conferetvce \AiW(dDcai^ 
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Homer, though very little more |han that I had with M. Hankta. 
Which two, I protest, are all, and prefeired to all. Nor charge I didr 
authorities with any allowance of mj general labour, but onlj of thw 
one or two places, which for instances of mj innovation, and hcnr k 
showed to them, I imparted. If any tax me ibr too much periphrni 
or circumlocution in some places, let them re^d Laurentius Valla, aad 
Eobanus Hessus, who either use such shortness as cometh nothing home 
to Homer, or, where they shun that fault, are ten parts more pan- 
phrastical than I. As fivr example, one piece I ¥rill trouble you (if job 
please) to confer with the ori^al, and on# interpreter for aU. It is ni 
the end of the third book, and is Helen's speech to Venus fetching her 
to Paris from seeing hia cowardly comba^with Menelaus ; part of wbiflh 
speech I will here cite : 

OSvcca ^ vvv Siov'AXHivipov HfvlXaoc 

For avoiding the common reader's trAible here, I must refer the more 
Grcekish to the rest of the speech in B)mer, whose translation ad verhum 
by Spondanus I will here cite, and tien pray you to confer it with that 
which followeth of Valla. 

Quoniam vero nnnc A]exa4nim Menelaus 
Postquam vicit, Yult odiosA^ me domam abducere, 
Fropterea vero nunc dolui (ceu dolos) cogitans advenisti ? 
Sede apud ipsum Taden8,(eorum abnega vias, 
Neque unquam tuis pedilis revertaris in cerium, 
Sod semper circa eum samnas perfer, et ipsum serra 
Donee te vel uxorem fa^t, vol hie serram, &c. 

Valla thus : 

Quoniam victo Faride, Mnelans me miseram est reportatams ad lares, 
ideo tu, ideo falsil sub im^ne venisti, ut me deciperes ob tuam nimiam 
in Faridem benevolentian: et!> dum illi ades, dum illi studes, dnm pro 
illo satagis, dum ilium #servas atque custodis, deorum commercium 
reliquisti, nee ad eos reveftura ea ampliiis ; adeo (quantum snspicor) aot 
uxor ejus eiiicieris, aut axilla, &c. 

Wherein note if there bo an;8uch thing as most of thb in Homer; yet 
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i] J to expresB, as he thinks, Homer's conceit, for the more pleasure of 
le reader, he nseth this overplus, dwn iUi odes, dum illi studes, dum 
ro Ulo satagis, dum iUum ohserva8, atque cusiodis, deorum eammer" 
vm rdiqiMti, Which (besides his superfluity) is utterly false. For 
here he saith rdiqtUsH deorum eammercium, Helen saith, SeZv y 
wiuvi Jlu^£u^ot^, deorum autem abnega, or ahnue, viaSy airtliruv (yel 
woumvf as it is used poeticaUy) signifying denegare, or ahnuere ; and 
Eden (in contempt of her too much observing men) bids her renounce 
eaven, and come live with Paris till he make her his wife or senrant ; 
^optically or scornfully speaking it ; which both Valla, Eobanus, and 
II other interpreters (but these ad verbum) have utterly missed. And 
lis one example I thought necessary to insert here, to show my 
Btractors that they have no reason to vilify my circumlocution seme- 
mes, when their most approved Grecians, Homer's interpreters gene- 
illy, hold him fit to be so converted. Yet how much I differ, and with 
hat authority, let my impartial and judicial reader judge. Always 
mceiving how pedantical and absurd an affectation it is in the intcrpre- 
^on of any author (much more of Homer) to turn him word for word, 
hen (accordmg to Horace and other best lawgivers to translators) it 
the part of every knowing and judicial interpreter, not to follow the 
amber and order of words, but the material things themselves, and 
mtences to weigh diligently, and to clothe and adorn them with 
ords, and such a style and form of oration, as are most apt for the 
Aguage in which they are converted. If I have not turned him in 
3j place fiedsely (as all other his interpreters have in many, and most 

* his chief places) if I have not left behind me any of his sentences, 
egancy, height, intention, and invention, if in some few places (espe- 
allj in my first edition, being done so long since, and following the 
munon tract) I be something paraphrastical and faulty, is it jus- 
ce in that poor f&ult (if they will needs have it so) to drown all the 
irt of my labour? But there is a certain envious windsucker,* that 
Dvers up and down, laboriously engrossing all the ur with his lux- 

* fFmdsmeko'-^the kestrel, or kite, bovenng hawk j calldd siso «k wVudKoter, 



xc TEE PREFACE 

urious ambition, and buzzing into every ear mj detraction, affirming 
I turn Homer out of the Latin only, ^. that sets all lus aBaodates, 
and the whole rabble of my maligncrs on their wings with him, to 
bear about my impair, and poison my reputation. One that, as he 
thinks, whatsoever he gives to others, he takes from himself; so 
whatsoever he takes from others, he adds to himself. One that in this 
kind of robbery doth like Mercury, that stole good and supplied it 
with counterfeit bad still. One like the two gluttons, Philoxenos and 
Guatho, that would still empty their noses in the dishes they loved, tfait 
no man might eat but themselves. For so this castrill,* with too hoi 
a liver, and lust after his own glory, and to devour all himself, disooa- 
ragoth all appetites to the fame of another. I have stricken, single 
him as you can. Nor note I this, to cast any rubs or plashes out of 
the particular way of mine own estimation with the world ; for I 
resolve this with the wilfully obscure : 

Sine honore TiTam, nulloque numero ero. 

Withtmt tnen^t lumours I wiU live, a$ui make 
No number in the manleu courte they take. 

But, to discourage (if it might be) the general detraction of industrioiu 
and well-meaning virtue, I know I cannot too much diminish and 
deject myself; yet that passing little that I am, God only knows, to 
Whose ever-implored respect and comfort I only submit me. If anj 
further edition of these my silly endeavours shall chance, I will mend 
what is amiss (God assisting me) and amplify my harsh Comment to 
Homer's far more right, and mine own earnest and ingenious love of 
him. Notwithstanding, I know, the curious and envious will never sit 
down satisfied. A man may go over and over, till he come over and 
over, and his pains be only his recompense, every man is so loaded 
with his particular head, and nothing in all respects perfect, but what 
is perceived by few. Homer himself hath met with my fortune, in 
many maligners ; and therefore may my poor self put up without motion. 

• OaitriU— \iea\.Te\, oi \ion wVa.^ \ivwk. 
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And 80 little I will respect malignity, and so much encourage myself 
with mine own known strength, and what I find within me of comfort 
and confirmance (eiamining myself throughout with a far more jealous 
and severe eye than my greatest enemy, imitating this : 

Judex ipse sui totum se explorat ad unguem, &c.) 

that after these Iliads, I will (God lending mc life and any meanest 
means) with more lahour than I have lost here, and all unchecked 
alacrity, dive through his Odysseys. Nor can I forget here (hut with 
all hearty gratitude remember) my most ancient, learned, and right 
noble friend, M. Eichard Stapilton, first most desertfiil mover in the 
frame of our Homer. For which (and much other most ingenious and 
utterly undeserved desert) God make me amply his requiter ; and be 
his honourable family's speedy and full restorer. In the mean space, 
I entreat my impartial and judicial Header, that all things to the quick 
he will not pare, but humanely and nobly pardon defects, and, if he 
find anything perfect, receive it unenvied. 
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OP HOMER. 

jF his country and time, the difference is so infinite amongst 
all writers, that there is no question, in my conjecture, of 
his antiquity beyond all. To which opinion, the nearert I 
will cite, Adam Cedrenus placeth him under David's and 
Solomon's nile ; and the Destruction of Troy upder Saul's. And of 
one age with Solomon, Michael Glycas Siculus affirmeth him. Aristotk 
{in tertio de Poeticd) affirms he was bom in the isle of To, begot of a 
Genius, one of them that used to dance with the Muses, and a virgin of 
that isle compressed by that Genius, who being quick with child (ftr 
shame of the deed) came into a place called Mgm&, and there was 
taken of thieves, and brought to Smyrna, to Mason king of the 
Lydians, who for her beauty married her. After which, she walking 
near the flood Meletes, on that shore being overtaken with the throes 
of her delivery, she brought forth Homer, and instantly died. The 
infant was received by Mceon, and brought up as his own till his death, 
which was not long afier. And, according to this, when the Lydians 
in Smyrna were afilicted by the .^lians, and thought fit to leave the 
city, the captains by a herald willing all to go out that would, and 
follow them. Homer, being a little child, said he would also ofM^ifUf 
(that is, sequi) ; and of that, for Melesigenes, which was his first name, 
he was called Homer. These Plutarch. 

The varieties of other reports touching this I omit for length ; and 
in place thereof think it not unfit to insert something of his praise and 
honour amongst the greatest of all ages ; not that our most absolute of 
himself needs it, but that such authentical testimonies of his splendour 
and excellence may the better convince the malice of his maligncrs. 
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Firsty what kind of person Homer was, saith Spondanus, his statue 
teacbeth, which Cedrenus describeth. The whole place we will describe 
that our relation may hold the better coherence, as Xylander converts 
it. " Then was the Octagonon at Constantinople consumed with fire ; 
and the bath of Seyerus, that bore the name of Zeuxippus, in which 
there was much yariety of spectacle, and splendour of arts ; the works 
of all ages being conferred and presenred there, of marble, rocks, 
atones, and images of brass ; to which this only wanted, that the souls 
d the persons they presented were not in them. Amongst these 
master-pieces and all-wit-exceeding workmanships stood Homer, as he 
was in lus age, thoughtful and musing, his hands folded beneath his 
bosom, his beard untrimmed and hanging down, the hair of his head 
in like sort thin on both sides before, his face with age and cares of the 
world, as these imagine, wrinkled and austere, his nose proportioned to 
his other parts, his eyes fixed or turned up to his eyebrows, like one 
blind, as it is reported he was." (Not bom blind, saith Yell. Pater- 
eolns, which he that imagines, saith he, is blind of all senses.) ** Upon 
his under-eoat he was attired with a loose robe, and at the base beneath 
Ins feet a braxen chain hung."* This was the statue of Homer, which 
in that conflagradon perished. Another renowned statue of his, saith 
Locian in his Encomion of Demosthenes, stood in the temple of 
Ptolemy, on the upper hand of his own statue. Cedrenus likewise 
remembereth a library in the palace of the king, at Constantinople, 
that oontaiued a tbousand a hundred and twenty books, amongst which 
there was the gut of a dragon of an hundred and twenty foot long, in 
which, in letters of gold, the Iliads and Odysseys of Homer were 
inscribed ;t which miracle, in Basiliscus the Emperor's time, was con- 
sumed with fire. 

For his respect amongst the most learned, Plato in lone calleth him 
oftrof MM dtiorarov ruv TToifiraVf Poetarum omnium et prcestantimmum 

* Georgii Cedreni Historiamm Compendium, toI. i. p. 369 (ed. Paris, 2 yols. 
foL 1647). 
t Cedrenas, at waptk, p, B5h 
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et divinissimum ; in Phcedone^ hiiov Troifrr^v, divinum Poetam ; and in 
ThecpieiviJSy Socrates citing divers of the most wise and learned for con- 
firmation of his there held opinion, as Protagoras, Heraditas, Empe- 
docles, Epicharmus, and Homer, who, saiih Socrates, against sadi u 
army, hoiiig all led hy such a captain as Homer, dares fight or resiat, 
but he will be held ridiculous? This for Scaliger and all Homer b 
envious and ignorant detractors. Why therefore Plato in another 
place banisheth him with all other poets out of his Common-wealtb, 
dealing with them like a Politician indeed, use men, and then cast 
them off, though Homer he thinks fit to send out crowned and anointed, 
I see not, since he maketh still such honourable mention of him, and 
with his verses, as with precious gems, everywhere enchaceth his 
writings. So Aristotle continually celebrateth him. Nay, even 
amongst the barbarous, not only Homer's name, but his poems have 
been recorded and reverenced. The Indians, saith .^Elianus (Var. 
Hist. lib. XII. cap. 48.) in their own tongue had Homer's Poems 
translated and sung. Nor those Indians alone, but the kings of 
Persia. And amongst the Indians, of all the Greek poets. Homer 
being ever first in estimation ; whensoever they used any divine duties 
according to the custom of their households and hospitalities, thej 
invited ever Apollo and Homer. Lucian in his Encomion of Demosth. 
affirmeth all Poets celebrated Homer's birthday, and sacrificed to him 
the first fruits of their versos. So Thersagoras answereth Lucian, he 
used to do himself. Alex. Paphius, saith Eustathius, delivers Homer 
as born of Egyptian parents, Dmasagoras, being his father, and ^Ethra 
his mother, his nurse being a certain prophetess and the daughter of 
Oris, Isis' priest, from whose breasts, oftentimes, honey flowed in the 
mouth of the infant. After which, in the night, he uttered nine 
several notes or voices of fowls, viz. of a swallow, a peacock, a dove, a 
crow, a partridge, a redshank, a stare, a blackbird, and a nightingale ; 
and, being a little boy, was found j)laying in his bed with nine doves. 
Sibylla being at a feast of his parents was token with sudden fury, and 
sung verses whose beginning was ^(Aao-aVo^a ttoTo/Ws : f)olynic€y signi- 
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fying much yictory, in which song also she called him fjnyaio^ia, great 
tn glory, and rre^avimv, signifying garland-seller , and commanded 
him to huild a temple to the Pegridarij, that is, to the Muses. Hero- 
dotus affirms that Phffimius, teaching a public school at Smyrna, was 
his master ; and Dionjsius in his 56th Oration saitli, Socrates was 
Homer*s scholar. In short, what he was, his works show most truly ; 
to which, if you please, go on and examine him. 
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AsomiEHT. 
Apouto'B priest to tb' ArRive fleet doth bring 
Gi^ for bis daughter, pns'oer to the king; 
Fur vbicb her lender'd freedom he eotreala; 
Bat, being dismiss'd with cootumeliouB tbieatB, 
At PbcEbui' bands, by vengeful pray'r, be seeks 
To bare a plague inflicted on the Greeka. 
' Which had ; AchiUea doth a conocil cite, 
Embold'ning Calchas, in the king's deanite. 



For wrong in which .£acide8* ■« raves, 
That goddess Thetis, from her throne of waves 
Asfcnding heav'D, of Jove assistance woo, 
To plague the Greeks by absence of her bod. 
And make Che general bimsetf repent 
To wrong so much hia army's ornament. 
This found by Juno, she with Jova contends ; 
Till Vnlcan, with heav'a'a cup, the quarrel em 

Another Abouhbmt. 



■V^^ CHILLES' baoeful wrath resound, Goddeas, tliat impos'd 
d^^^\ lofinite sorro'^B on the Greeks, aod maoy brave bouJb 1<w'd 
^^^ From breaata heroic ; eent them tax to that inTiaible cave 
y^*^ That no light comforts ; and thrilr limba to dogs and 
Tnltares gave : 
aeiib*— Adiillei, grandson of.£acus. ' hvinltU com — W«A«k. 
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To all which Jove's will gave effect ; fix)in whom first strife heffm > 
Betwixt Atrides, king of men, and Thetis' godlike son. 

What god gave Eris their command, and op'd that fighting Tdnf 
Jove's and Latona's son ; who firM against the king of men, 
For contumely shown his priest, infectious sickness sent 
To plague the army, and to death hy troops the soldiers went. ^ 
Occasion'd thus : Chryses, the priest, came to the fleet to buy, 
For presents of unvalu'd price, his daughter's liberty ; 
The golden sceptre and the crown of Phabus in his hands 
Proposing ; and made suit to all, but most to the commands 
Of both th' Atrides, who most rul'd. ** Great Atreus' sons," said he, 
" And all ye well-gieav'd Greeks, the gods, whose habitations be ^ 
In heav'nly houses, grace your pow'rs with Priam's raz^ town, 
And grant ye happy conduct home ! To win which wish'd renown 
Of Jove, by honouring liis son, far-shooting Phoebus, deign 
For these fit presents to dissolve the ransomable chain * 

Of my lov*d daughter's servitude." Tlie Greeks entirely gave 
Glad acclamations, for sign that their desires would have 
The grave priest rc\crcnc'd, and his gifts of so much price cmbrac'A 
The Gen'ral yet bore no such mind, but viciously disgrac'd 
With violent terms the priest, and said ; — '* Dotard ! avoid our fleet, 
AMiere ling'ring be not found by me ; nor thy returning feet *• 

Let ever visit us again ; lest nor thy godhead's crown. 
Nor sceptre, save thee ! Her thou seck'st I still will hold mine own, 
Till age deflow'r her. In our court at Argos, far transferred 
From her lov'd country, she shall ply her web, and see prepar d * 

• Atriiies — imtronymic of Aj^miiemnon and Mcnelnus. ThetU* aon — Achilk^- 
' ^W«— the goddess of strife, personification of strife. 

* JnvtU and J^tona'n itnn — Ap»llo. 

'* Unvalued — invaluublc, not to be valued. So Shakespeaic — 

" Inestimable stcmes, unvalu'd jewels." — Eich. III. I. 4. 

** Proposing — holding; before him. 

•• ** See my bed made,'' it may be Englished. The word is dvTi6ucav, whkfl 
signifies contra stantem^ as standing of one tide opponte to another on the other i»*» 
which yet others translate rapes$entem et adomantem; wliich, since it shows bett 
to a reader, I follow.— Chapman. 
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'With all fit ornaments my bed. Incense me then no more, 

But^ if thou wilt be safe, be gone." This said, the sea-boat shore, 

Obeying his high will, the priest trod off with haste and fear ; 

And, walking silent, till he left far off his enemies' ear, 

Phoebus, fair hair'd Latona's son, he stiiT'd up with a vow, S5 

To this stem purpose : " Hear, thou God that bear'st the silver bow, 

That Chrysa guard'st, rul'st Tenedos with strong hand, and the round 

Of CiUa most divine dost walk ! O Smintheus ! if crown'd 

With thankful offerings thy rich fane I ever saw, or fir'd 

Fat thighs of oxen and of goats to thee, this grace desir'd 40 

Vouchsafe to me : pains for my tears let these rude Greeks repay, 

Forc'd with thy arrows." Thus he pray'd, and PhcDbus heard him pray, 

And, vex'd at heart, down from the tops of steep heav'n stoop'd ; his 

bow. 
And quiver cover'd round, his hands did on his shoulders throw ; 
And of the angry Deity the arrows as he mov'd a 

Battled about him. Like the night ho rang'd the host, and rov'd 
(Apart the fleet set) terribly ; with his hard-loosing hand 
His silver bow twang'd ; and his shafts did first the mules command, 
And swift hounds ; then the Greeks themselves his deadly arrows shot. 
The fires of death went never out ; nine days his shafts flew lK)t so 
About the army ; and the tenth, Achilles called a court 
Of all the Greeks ; heav'n's white-arm'd Queon (who, ev'rywhere cut 

short, 
Beholding her lov'd Greeks, by death) suggested it ; and he 
(AD met in one) arose, and said : " Atrides, now I see 
We must be vnindering again, flight must bo still our stay, 55 

If flight can save us now, at once sickness and battle lay 
Such strong hand on us. Let us ask some prophet, priest, or prove 
Some dream-interpreter (for dreams are often sent from Jove) 
Why Phoebus is so much incens'd ; if unperformed vows 
He Uames in us, or hecatombs ; and if these knees he bows 60 

w Wmi — ^tbe second folio omits this word. ** WhiteHirm*d queen — Jniio. 
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To death may yield his graves no more, hut offering all siipplj 
Of savours humt from lamhs and goats, avert his fervent eye, 
And turn his temp'rate." Thus, he sat ; and then stood up to il 
Calchas, surnam'd Thestorides, of augurs the supreme ; 
He knew things present, past, to come, and rul'd the eqmpage 
Of th' Argive fleet to Ilion, for his prophetic rage 
Giv'n by Apollo ; who, well-seen in th' ill they felt, propos'd 
This to Achilles : " Jove's belov'd, would thy charge see disdos') 
The secret of Apollo's wrath ? then cov'nant and take oath 
To my discovery, that, with words and pow'rfiil actions both, 
Thy strength will guard the truth in me ; because I well conceit 
That he whose empire governs all, whom all the Grecians give 
Oonfirm'd obedience, will be mov'd ; and then you know the stai 
Of him that moves him. When a king hath once mark'd for hu 
A man inferior, though that day his wrath seems to digest 
Th' offence he takes, yet evermore he rakes up in his breast 
Brands of quick anger, till revenge hath quench'd to his desire 
The fire reserved. Tell me, then, if, whatsoever ire 
Suggests in hurt of me to him, thy valour will prevent ? " 

Achilles answer'd : '' All thou know'st speak, and be confideh 
For by Apollo, Jove's bclov'd, (to whom performing vows, 

Calchas, for the state of Greece, thy spirit prophetic shows 
Skills that direct us) not a man of all these Grecians here, 

1 living, and enjoy'ng the light shot through this flow'ry sphere 
Shall touch thee with offensive hands ; though Agamemnon be 
The man in question, that doth boast the mightiest empery 

Of all our army." Then took heart the prophet unreprov'd. 
And said : " They are not unpaid vows, nor hecatombs, that m( 

* Rage—\, e. power, a frequent use of the word,— the poetic inspirati 

'* Discovery — dcclarat ion . 

*• Empery — sovereign authority : — 

" Ruling in large and ample etnptry 

O'er France, and all her ulraost kingly dukedoms." 

SuAKEsruARE. Hen. V. I. 2. 

*^ C/ar^n?twd— irreproachable. See u. 785. 
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Tbe Gbd against us ; his offence is for his priest impair'd 
By Agamemnoiiy that refiis'd the present he preferred, 9o 

And kept his daughter. This is cause why heav'n's Far-darter darts 
; These plagues amongst us ; and this still will empty in our hearts 
^ . His deathful quiver, uncontain'd till to her loved sire 
The black-eyed damsel be resign'd ; no redemptory hire 
Took for her freedom, — not a gift, but all the ransom quit, 95 

And she conveyed, with sacrifice, till her enfranchised feet 
Tread Ohrysa under ; then the God, so pleas'd, perhaps we may 
More to remission." Thus, he sate ; and up, the great in sway, 
Heroic Agamemnon rose, eagc^rly bearing all ; 

Kb mind's seat overcast with fumes ; an anger general luo 

RDM all his faculties ; his eyes sparkled like kindling fire, 
Wich sternly cast upon the priest, thus vented he his ire : 
"Prophet of ill ! for never good came from thee towards me 
Aot to a word's worth ; evermore thou took'st delight to be 
tensive in thy auguries, which thou continu'st still, 105 

I ^ow casting thy prophetic gall, and vouching all our ill, 
^"^ from Apollo, is impos'd since I refus'd the price 
^Wr Chryseis' liberty ; which would in no worth rise 
^0 my ^^ Qf herself, which moves my vows to have her home, 
"«8t Clytemnestra loving her, that grac'd my nuptial room no 

"'«* her virginity and floVr. Nor ask her merits less 
^' person, disposition, wit, and skill in housewif ries. 
^^ yet, for all this, she shall go, if more conducible 
^t course be than her holding here. I rather wish the weal 
^Uay Wd army than the death. Provide yet instantly 115 

°^pply for her, that I idone of all our royalty 

Umeomtain^d — not to be emptied, unrestrainable. 
** Qin't— paid. To quite, or quit, often used in this sense by Chapman. 
• Eagerhf bearing a//— treating all angrily, 9ourly (from the French mgrc). 
** If thou think'st so, vex him with eager words." 

Shakkspeaue. 3 UiOi, VI. u. ^. 
** Sn^sffy/tfr Xer—compeD8AUoD for her loss. 
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Lose not mj winnings. 'Tis not fit. Ye see all I lose mine 

Forc'd by another, see as well some other may resign 

His prise to mc." To this replied the swift-foot, god-like, son | 

Of Thetis, thus : '^ King of us all, in all ambition ^ 

Most covetous of all that breathe, why should the great-soul'd Greeb 

Supply tliy lost prise out of theirs ? Nor what thy av'rice seeks 

Our common treasury can find ; so little it doth guard 

Of what our ras'd towns yielded us ; of all which most is shared, 

And giv'n our soldiers ; which again to take into our hands i^ 

Were ignominious and hose. Now then, since God conmiands. 

Part with thy most-lov'd prise to him ; not any one of us 

Exacts it of thee, yet we oil, all lans thou suffer *st thus, 

Will treble, quadiiiple, in gain, when Jupiter bestows 

The sack of well-wall'd Troy on us ; which by his word he owes." !•• 

** Do not dectHve yourself with wit," he answer'd, " god-like man, 
Though your good name may colour it ; 'tis not your swift foot can 
Outrun me here ; nor shall the gloss, set on it with the God, 
Persuade me to my wrong. Wouldst thou maintain in sure abode 
Thine own prise, and slight me of mine ? Resolve this : if our friends 
As fits in equity my wortli, will right me with amends, vt^ 

So rest it ; otherwise, myself will enter personally 
On thy prise, that of Ttlmcus, or Ajax, for supply ; 
Let him on whom I cuter rage. But come, we'll order theso 
Hereafter, and in other place. Now put to sacred seas \^ 

Our black sail ; in it rowers put, in it fit sacrifice ; 
And to these I will make ascend my so maeh envied prise, 

"' Prise — booty, anything seized. I shall retain this orthog^phy thronghooS 
ns more expressive of the original. Chapman uses prize elsewhere when 
log valucy price. Thus, in the continuation of Marlowe's Mus%us, — 
'* And five they hold in most especial prize. 
Since 'tis the hrst odd number that doth rise 
From the two foremost numbers* unity 
That odd and even are." — ScMtyad V. 
'*" Ifhacut — Ulysses. 
'* Let him, $-c.— i. e. though Vie iiv«k^ Wi^, 
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Bright-cheek'd Chrjseis. For conduct of all which, we must choose 

A chief out of our counsellors. Thj service we must use, 

IdomeneuB ; Ajax, thine ; or thine, wise Ithacus ; ii5 

Or thine, thou terriblest of men, thou son of Peleus, 

Which fittest were, that thou might'st see these holy acts pcrform'd 

For which thy cunning zeal so pleads ; and he, whoso bow thus storm'd 

For our offences, may be calmM." Achilles, with a frown, 

Thus answer'd : <' O thou impudent ! of no good but thine own i50 

Ever respectful, but of that ^vith all craft covetous, 

With what heart can a man attempt a sendee dangerous, 

Or at thy voice be spirited to fly upon a foe. 

Thy mind thus wretched ? For myself, I was not injur'd so 

By any Trojan, that my pow'rs should bid them any blows ; 155 

In nothing bear they blame of me ; Phthia, whose bosom flows 

With com and people, never felt impair of her increase 

By their invasion ; hills enow, and far-resounding seas, 

Pour out their shades and deeps between ; but thee, thou frontless man, 

'We follow, and thy triumphs make with bonfires of our bane ; I60 

Thine, and thy brother's, vengeance sought, thou dog's eyes, of this Troy 

By our expos'd lives ; whose deserts thou neidier dost employ 

With honour nor with care. And now, thou thrcat'st to force from me 

The fruit of my sweat, which the Greeks gave all ; and though it be, 

Gompar'd with thy part, then snatch'd up, nothing ; nor ever is i65 

At any sack'd town ; but of fight, the fetcher in of this. 

My hands have most share ; in whose toils when I have emptied me 

Of all my forces, my amends in liberality. 

Though it be little, I accept, and turn pleas'd to my tent ; 

And yet that little thou estcem'st too great a continent 170 

In thy incontinent avarice. For Phthia therefore now 

My course b ; since 'tis better far, than here t' endure that thou 

^^ Bid — threaten, challenge. 

*•* The second foUo has " your exposed lives ;" evidently an error of the press. 

*^ 7%c GrttJu gave aU — i. e. all the Greeks gave. See 388. 

'^^ CbnfMcwI—Le. possession. Cbnttnen^ tMconlt/ienf, a quihble of Chapman's. 
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Should'st still be ravishing my right, draw mj wh<de treasure diy, 
And add dishonour." He replied : '' If thj heart serre thee, 1^; 
Stay not for my cause ; others here will aid and honour me ; 
If not, yet Jove I know is sure ; that counsdlor is he 
That I depend on. As for thee, of all our Jove-kept kings 
Thou still art most my enemy ; strifes, battles, bloody things, 
Make thy blood-feasts still. But if strength, that these moods bdl 

upon, 
Flow in thy nerves, God gave thee it ; and so 'lis not thine own, 
But in his hands still. What then lifts thy pride in this so high? 
Home with thy fleet, and Myrmidons ; use there their empery ; 
Command not here. I weigh thee not, nor mean to magnify 
Thy rough-hewn rages, but, instead, I thus far threaten thee : 
Since Phoebus needs will force from me Chryseis, she shall go ; 
My ships and friends shall waft her home ; but I will imitate so 
His pleasure, that mine own shall take, in person, from thy tent 
Bnght-cheek'd Briseis ; and so tell thy strength how eminent 
My pow'r is, being compared with thine ; all other making fear 
To vaunt equality with me, or in this proud kind bear 
Their beards against me." Thetis' son at this stood vex'd, his he 
Bristled his bosom, and two ways drew his discursive part; 
If, from his thigh his sharp sword drawn, he should make room a 
Atrides' person, slauglit'ring him, or sit his anger out. 
And curb his spirit. While these thoughts striv'd in his blood and i 
And he his sword drew, down from heav'n Athenia stoop'd, and si 
About his temples, being sent by th' ivory-wristed Queen, 
Satumia, who out of her heart had ever loving been. 
And careful for the good of both. She stood behind, and took 
Achilles by the yellow curls, and only gave her look 

174 p/y_the second folio and Dr. Taylor, /e*. 

"* Othern — the second folio, other, '*^ Ditcurnve /xirf— reasoning p 

'* Athenia — Minerva. "" Satumia — Juno. 

"^ Only gave her look to him appearance- -i, e. only made her likeness se< 
him. 
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To lum appearance ; not a man of all the rest could see. 

He turning back his eje, amaze strook every faculty ; 

Yet straight he knew her by her eyes, so terrible they were, 

Bpaikling with ardour, and thus spake : " Thou seed of Jupiter, 

Why com'st thou ? To behold his pride, that boasts our empery ? ao5 

Then witness with it my revenge, and see that insolence die 

That lives to wrong me." She replied : "I come from heav'n to see 

Thy anger settled, if thy soul will use her sovereignty 

•: h fit reflection. I am sent from Juno, whose affects 

Stand heartily inclin'd to both. Come, give us both respects, 210 

And cease contention ; draw no sword ; use words, and such as may 

Be bitter to his pride, but just ; for, trust in what I say, 

A time shall come, when, thrice the worth of that he forceth now. 

He shall propose for recompense of these wrongs ; therefore throw 

Beins on thy passions, and serve us.'* He answer'd : " Though my heart 

Bom in just anger, yet my soul must conquer th' angry part, 216 

And jield you conquest. Who subdues his earthly part for heav'n, 

fleav'n to his pray'rs subdues his wish." This said, her charge was giv'n 

^it honour; in his silver hilt he held his able hand, 

A^ forced his broad sword up ; and up to heav'n did rc-ascend 220 

*"*eiTa, who, in Jove's high roof that bears the rough shield, took 

■^ place with other deities. She gone, again forsook 

■Patience his passion, and no more his silence could confine 

2^ Wrath, that this broad language gave : " Thou ever steep'd in wine, 

^^8 face, with heart but of a hart, that nor in th' open eye 225 

Of fight dar'st thrust into a prease, nor with our noblest lie 

^ secret ambush ! These works seem too full of death for thee ; 

Tlis safer far in th' open host to dare an injury 

To any croeser of thy lust. Thou subject-eating king ! 

Baae spirits thou govem'st, or this wrong had been the last foul thing 230 

Ilou ever aathor^dst ; yet I vow, and by a gi'cat oath swear, 

^n by this sceptre, that, as this never again shall bear 

*• AJ^ti—aiBBctioiDS, passions, ^* Prease — ^pt^^s. 

«» ''Tbis simile Virgil directly translates."— CllAFHK«, 
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Green leaves or branches^ nor increase with any growth his size, 
Nor did since first it left the hills, and had his faculties 
And ornaments bereft with iron ; which now to other end * 

Judges of Greece boar, and their laws, received from Jove, defend; 
(For which my oath to thee is great) ; so, whensoever need 
Shall bum with thirst of me thy host, no pray'rs shall ever breed 
Affection in mo to their aid, though well-deserved woes 
Afflict thee for them, when to death man-slaught'ring Hector throws > 
Whole troops of them, and thou torment'st thy vex'd mind with coooe 
Of thy rude rage now, and his wrong that most deserv'd the right 
Of all thy army." Thus, he threw his sceptre 'gainst the ground, 
With golden studs stuck, and took seat. Atrides* breast was drown' 
In rising cholcr. Up to both sweet-spoken Nestor stood, i 

The cunning Pylian orator, whose tongue pour'd forth a flood 
Of more-than-honey-sweet discoiirse ; two ages were increased 
Of divers-languag'd men, all bom in liis time and deceased, 
In sacred Pylos, where he reign'd amongst the third-ag'd men. 
He, well-seen in the world, ad>is'd, and thus express'd it tlien : 

" O Gods ! Our Greek earth will be drown'd in just tears ; rapefulTn 
Her king, and all his sons, will make as just a mock, and joy, 
Of these disjunctions ; if of jou, that all our host excel 
In counsel and in skill of fight, they hear this. Come, repel 
These young men's passions. Y' are not botli, put both your years in oi 
So old as I, I liv'd long since, and was companion 
With men superior to you both, who yet would ever hear 
My counsels with respect. My eyes yet never witness wei'e, 
Nor ever will be, of such men as then delighted them ; 
Pirithous, Exadius, and god-like Polypheme, 
Cajneus, and Dryas prince of men, jEgean Theseus, 
A man like heav'n's immoitals form'd ; all, all most vigorous, 

*•' The second folio has " thi» wrong." 

'^ The second folio has ** put both ynu years." It will not be neoeiBary 
Dote all the manifest errors vual 6iia^^t^ \\u& ^ecoiA «^>K<(scu 
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Of all men that ev'n those days bred ; most vig'rous men, and fought 
With beasts most vig'ronsy momitain beasts, (for men in strength were 

nought 
Match'd with their forces) fought with them, and bravely fought them 

down. 265 

Yet ev'n with these men I eonvers'd, being call'd to the renown 
Of their societies, by their suits, from Pylos far, to fight 
In th' Apian kingdom ; and I fought, to a degree of might 
That help'd ev'n their mights, against such as no man now would dai'e 
To meet in conflict ; yet ev'n these my counsels still would hear, 370 
And with obedience crown my words. Give you such palm to them ; 
Tis better than to wreath your wraths. Atrides, give not stream 
To all thy pow*r, nor force his prise, but yield her still his own, 
As all men else do. Nor do thou encounter with thy crown. 
Great son of Peleus, since no king that ever Jove allowed 275 

Qrzce of a sceptre equals him. Suppose thy nerves endow'd 
With strength superior, and thy birth a very goddess gave, 
Yet he of force is mightier, since what his own nerves have 
Is amplified with just command of many other. King of men. 
Command thou then thyself; and I with my pray'rs will obtain sso 
Grace of Achilles to subdue his fury ; whose parts are 
Worth our intreaty, being chief check to all our ill in war." 

" AU this, good father," said the king, " is comely and good right ; 
But this man breaks all such bounds ; he affects, past all men, height ; 

*^ J[/»ai»— both folios have Asian, but the original is l^ 'Aviijc yairiQ, ue. 
PelopoDDediu. Chapman says ^* the land of Apia," in his first translation of 
xn. books. 

^^ To wreath your wrath* — to allow your wrath to triumph : an allusion to the 
wreaths worn by victors. — Dr. Cooke Tatlob. The expression is not in the 
Greek. Though both folios read wreath, perhaps wreak revenge, might be the 
true word. 

*'* Encounter with thy crown — enter into dispute with thy sovereign. 

«'» AmpK/iaL—The second folio (which Dr. Taylor follows) has " amplied.'' 
The metre woald require that the word *' many" should be omitted. 

"* Good rtght^nght good, very good. 

** Affeeti he^ht — aims at superiority above all men. 
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An would in his powV hold, all make his subjects, giTe to all M 
His hot will for their temp'rate law ; all which he never shall 
Persuade at mj hands. If the gods have giv'n him the great stjie 
Of ablest soldier, made they that his licence to revile 
Men with vile language?" Thetis' son prevented him, and said: 

" Fearful and vile I might he thought, if the exactions laid * 
By all means on me I should bear. Others command to this, 
Thou shalt not me ; or if thou dost, far mj free spirit is 
From serving thy command. Beside, this I affirm (afford 
Impression of it in thy soul) I will not use my sword 
On thee or any for a wench, unjustly though thou tak'st * 

The thing thou gav'st ; but all things else, that in my ship thou mak ^ 
Greedy survey of, do not touch without my leave ; or do, — 
Add that act's wrong to this, that these may see that outrage too,— 
And then comes my part ; then be sure, thy blood upon my lance 
Shall flow in vengeance." These high terms these two at variance ^ 
Us'd to each other ; left their scats ; and after tliem arose 
The whole court. To his tents and ships, with friends and solcUdB, 

goes 
Angry Achilles. Atreus' son the swift ship launch'd, and put 
Within it twenty chosen row'rs, within it likewise shut 
The hecatomb t'appease the God ; then caus'd to come aboard 9* 
Fair-cheek'd Chryscis ; for the chief, he in whom Pallas pour'd 
Her store of counsels, Ithacus, aboard went last ; and then 
The moist ways of the sea they sail'd. And now the king of men 
Bade all the host to sacrifice. They sacrific'd, and cast 
The offal of all to the deeps ; the angry God they grac'd » 

With perfect hecatombs ; some bulls, some goats, along the shore 
Of the unfruitful sea, inflam'd. To heav'n the thick fumes bore 

••• Their temperate — the second folio and Dr. Taylor, a temperate, 

** WencA— originally meant a young woman only, without the oontemjpttKW 

familiarity now annexed to it. — Nares. See 2 Sam. xvii. 17. It is stiU oi^ 

in a good sense as a provincialism. 
"* /»^m*<i— burnt, set in flames. 
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1 jivviappi'tl -avour^. Thus, thdiigh all ilu- politic kiiii;" luadc shew 

Respects to heav'n, yet he himself all that time did pursue 

His own affections ; the late jar, in which he thundcr'd threats 815 

Against Achilles, still he fed, and his affections' heats 

Thus Tented to Talthyhius, and grave Eurjhates, 

Heralds, and ministers of trust, to all his messages. 

'' Haste to Achilles' tent ; where take Briseis' hand, and hring 
Her beauties to us. If he fail to yield her, say your king 820 

Will come himself, with multitudes that shall the horribler 
Make both his presence, and your charge, that so he dares defer." 

This said, he sent them with a charge of hard condition. 
Tbej went unwillingly, and trod the fruitless sea's shore ; soon 
•Oiey reach'd the navy and the tents, in which the quarter lay 826 

^all the Myrmidons, and found the chief Chief in their sway 
°^ at his black bark in his tent. Nor was Achilles glad 
To see their presence ; nor themselves in any glory had 
^fleir message, but with rev'rence stood, and fear'd th' offended king, 
"^'d not the dame, nor spake a word. He yet, well knowing the thing 
•^*uit caus'd their coming, grac'd them thus : " Heralds, ye men that 

bear 331 

***e znessages of men and gods, y' are welcome, come ye near. 
* 'iotliing blame you, but your king ; 'tis he I know doth send 
^ for Briseis ; she is his. Patroclus, honour'd friend, 
'^^ forth the damsel, and these men let lead her to their lord. 335 
'"^> heralds, be you witnesses, before the most ador'd, 
■^*^»e OS mortals, and before your most ungentle king, 
^ 'Vrhat I suffer, that, if war ever hereafter bring 
"^T «ud in question, to avert any severest bane 

*t oxings on others, I am 'scus'd to keep mine aid in wane, 340 

Siiioe they mine honour. But your king, in tempting mischief, raves, 
^^f sees at once by present things the future ; how like waves 
H»a follow ills ; injustices being never so secure 
^ pi«aent times, but after-plagues ev'n then are seen as sure ; ;m4 
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Which yet he sees not, and so soothes his present lust, which, dwck'i 
Would check plagues future ; and he might, in succouring right| proteet 
Such as fight for his right at fleet. They still in safety fight, 
That fight still justly." This speech us'd, Patrodus did the rite 
His friend commanded, and brought forth Briseis from her tent, 
Gave her the heralds, and away to th' Achive ships they went. » 
She sad, and scarce for grief could go. Her love all friends forsook^ 
And wept for anger. To the shore of th' old sea he betook 
Himself alone, and casting forth upon the purple sea 
His wet eyes, and his hands to heav'n advancing, this sad plea 
Made to his mother : '^ Mother ! Since you brought me forth to breatlM 
So short a life, Olympius had good right to bequeath isi 

My short life honour ; yet that right he doth in no degree. 
But lets Atrides do me shame, and force that prise from me 
That all the Greeks gave." This with tears he uttcr'd, and she hearii 
Set with her old sire in his deeps, and instantly apjKjar'd J» 

Up from the grey sea like a cloud, sate by his side, and said : 

" \Miy weeps my son ? What gi'ievos thee ? Speak, conceal not wb»k 
hath laid 
Such hard hand on thee, let both know." He, sighing like a storm, 
Eeplied : " Thou dost know. Why should I things known again infbnnT 
We march 'd to Thebes, the sacred town of king Eetion, J6J 

Sack'd it, and brought to fleet the spoil, which ev'ry valiant son 
Of Greece indiflerently shar'd. Atrides had for share 
Fair-cheek'd Chryseis. After which, his priest that shoots so for, 
Chryses, the fair Chryseis' sire, ai'riv'd at th' Achive fleet, 
With infinite ransom, to redeem the dear imprisoned feet ^ 

Of his fair daughter. In his hands he held Apollo's crown. 
And goklen sceptre ; making suit to ev'ry Grecian son, 
But most the sons of Atreus, the others' orderers, 
Yet thcv least heard him ; all the rest rcceiv'd with rev'rend ears 

**' ITfr hvc — Achilles. •*• Olympius — Jupiter. 

*•* His priest that shoots so far — the priest of far-darting Apollo. 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 15 

le motioD, both the priest and gifts gracing, and holding worth zib 
B wish'd acceptance. Atreus' son jet (vcx'd) commanded forth 
ith mde terms Phcebus' rev'rend priest ; who, angry, made retreat, 
id pray'd to Phoebus, in whose grace he standing passing great 
i his petition. The Gx>d an ill shaft sent abroad 
at tumbled down the Greeks in heaps. The host had no abode sso 
at was not visited. We ask'd a prophet that well knew 
e cause of all; and from his lips Apollo's prophecies flew, 
Iling his anger. First myself exliortcd to appease 
e anger'd God ; which Atreus' son did at the heart displease, 
jd up he stood, us'd threats, perform'd. The black-eyed Greeks sent 
home 885 

rjBeis to her sire, and gave his God a hecatomb. 
en, for Briseis, to ray tents Atrides' heralds came, 
d took her that the Greeks gave all. If then thy pow'rs can frame 
reak for thy son, afford it. Scale Olympus, and implore 
re (if by either word, or fact, thou ever didst restore 390 

f to his griev'd heart) now to help. I oft have heard thee vaunt, 
court of Peleus, that alone thy hand was conversant 
rescue from a cruel spoil the black-cloud-gath'ring Jove, 
liom other Godheads would have bound (the Pow'r whose pace doth move 
e round earth, heav'n's great Queen, and Pallas) ; to whose bands 
ou cam'st with rescue, bringing up him with the hundred liands 896 
great Olympus, whom the Gods call Briareus, men 
^teon, who his sire surpass'd, and was as strong again, 
d in that grace sat glad by Jove. Th' immortals stood dismay 'd 
his ascension, and gave free passage to his aid. 400 

all this tell Jove ; kneel to him, embrace his knee, and pray, 
Troy's aid he will ever deign, that now their forces may 

^* His with'd acceptance— thfit which he wished to be accepted. 
*• ^rreoA— revenge. A frequent word in Elizabethan writers. 
•* Saoi/— injury. 
*•' lieptane, Juno, Minerva. 
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Beat home the Greeks to fleet and sea ; emhruing their retreat 
In slaughter ; their pains paying the wreak of their proud sovereign's hert; 
And that fiir-ruling king may know, from his poor soldier's harmt li 
His own harm falls ; his own and all in mine, his hest in arms." 

Her answer she pour'd out in tears : " O me, my son," said shei 
" Why brought I up thy being at all, that brought thee forth to be 
Sad subject of so hard a fate ? O would to heav'n, that since 
Thy fate is little, and not long, thou might'st without offence ^ 

And tears perform it ! But to live, thrall to so stem a fate 
As grants thee least life, and that least so most unfortunate, 
Grieves me t' have giv'n thee any life. But what thou wisheet now, 
If Jove will grant, I'll up and ask ; Olympus crown'd with snow 
I'll climb ; but sit thou fast nt fleet, renounce all war, and feed 415 
Thy heart with wrath, and hope of wreak ; till which come, thou shalt need 
A little patience. Jupiter went yesterday to feast 
Amongst the blameless iEthiops, in tli' ocean's deepen'd breast, 
All Gods attending him ; the twelfth, high heav'n again he sees, 
And then his brass-pav'd court I'll scale, cling to his powerful knees, 4» 
And doubt not but to win thy wish." Thus, made she her remove, 
And left ^vrath t}Ting on her son, for his enforced love. 

Ulysses, with the hecatomb, aixiv'd at Chrysa's shore ; 
And when amidst the hav'n's deep mouth, they came to use the oar, 
They straight strook sail, then rolFd them up, and on tlie hatches 

threw ; 435 

The top-mast to the kelsine then, with halyards down they drew; 
Then brought the ship to port with oars ; then forked anchor east; 
And, 'gainst the violence of storm, for drifting made her fast. 

All come ashore, they all expos'd the holy hecatomb 
To angry Pha^bus, and, with it, Chryseis welcom'd home ; 4io 

*" Tyring — a terra in falconry ; from titer (French), to drag or pull, Tlie 
hawk was said to tire on tier prey, when it was thrown at her, and she began to 
pull at it and tear it. Hence, meta])hori(ially, for btinp engaged eagerfy tm axf 
thing. Shakespeare thus uses it; C^mb. ni. 4, Tim. of Athens, ui. 6.-^ Na£E0> 

*** For his enforced hve — for Briseis forced from him. 
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^^ lioin t.i her sire. avI-c IlliaciH, iliat did ai iii' altar .-land. 
For honour led, and, spoken thus, resigned her to his hand : 
** Chryses, the mightj king of men, great Agamemnon, sends 
Thj loT^d seed bj mj hands to thine ; and to thy God commends 
A hecatomb, which my charge is to sacrifice, and seek 435 

Our much-sigh-mix'd woe his recure, invok'd by ev'ry Greek." 
Thus he resigned her, and her sire received her highly joy'd. 
•About the well-buUt altar, then, they orderly employed 
*D» sacred offering, wash'd their hands, took salt cakes ; and the priest, 
yTiAi hands held up to heaVn, thus pray'd : '^ O thou that all things seest, 
Pantour of Chrysa, whose fair hand doth guardfully dispose 441 

Odestial CiUa, governing in all pow'r Tenedos, 
hear thy priest, and as thy hand, in free grace to my pray'rs. 
Shot fervent plague-shafts through the Greeks, now hearten their affairs 
With health renew'd, and quite remove th' infection fi-om their blood." 415 

He pray'd ; and to his pray'rs again the God propitious stood. 
AH, after pray'r, cast on salt cakes, drew back, kill'd, flay'd the beeves. 
Cot out and dubb*d with fat their thighs, fair dress'd with doubled leaves, 
And on them all the sweetbreads prick'd. The priest, with small sere wood, 
I^ sacrifice, pour'd on red wine ; by whom the young men stood, 450 
And tnm'd, in five ranks, spits ; on which (the legs enough) they eat 
The inwards ; then in giggots cut the other fit for meat. 
And put to fire ; which roasted well they drew. The labour done, 
Tliey «erv'd the feast in, that fed all to satisfaction. 

Desire of meat and wine thus quench'd, the youths crown'd cups of wine 
Drank off, and fill'd again to all. That day was held divine, 456 

^"^ Spoken tkus,— The second folio has " speaking thus,'* 
•* Beeun — care. Hi* refers to cure — our wot'* recure, 
**' Ihmlimr — (Lat ) aider, favourer. 

**• DiaWdL — ^From the French dauber. We use the word dahixd on now in the 
■MM MUM. Halliwell, in his Archaic Diet., quotes'^ Morte Arthure, MS. Line. 
188 J—" 

" His dyademe was droppede downe 
Duhbyde with stonys. '^ 

*** (ri^yoCt— quarters; from French ^^/. 
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And spent in pecans to the Sun, who heard with pleasti ear; 
\Vlion whose bright chariot stoop'd to sea, and twilight hid the deir, 
All soundly on tlieir cables slept, cv'u till the night was worn. 
And when the lady of the light, the rosy-finger'd Mom, *• 

Bose from the hills, all fresh arose, and to tho camp retir'd. 
Apollo with a fore-right wind their swelling bark inspired. - 
The top-mast hoisted, milk-white sails on his round breast they pot, 
The mizens strootcd with the gale, the ship her course did cut 
So swiftly that the parted waves against her ribs did roar ; * 

^Miich, coming to the camp, they drew aloft the sandy shore, 
^\Tiere, laid on stocks, each soldier kept his quarter as before. 
But Pclous* son, swift- foot Achilles, at his swift ships sate, 
Burning in wrath, nor ever came to councils of estate 
That make men honoured, never trod the fierce embattled field, * 
But kept close, and his lov'd heart pin'd, what fight and cries could jic* 
Thirsting at all parts to the host. And now, since first he told 
His wrongs to Thetis, twelve fair morns their ensigns did unfold, 
And then the ever-living gods mount^'d Olympus, Jove 
First in ascension. Thetis then, remember'd well to move '^ 

Achilles' motion, rose from seii, and, by the mom's first light, 
The great heav'n and Olympus climb'd ; where, in supremest hciglit 
Of all that many -headed hill, she saw the far-seen son 
Of Saturn, set from all the rest, in his free seat alone. 
Before whom, on her own knees fall'n, tho knees of Jupiter ^ 

Ker left hand held, her right his chin, and thus she did prefer 
Her son's petition : " Father Jove ! If ever I have stood 
Aidful to thee in word or work, with this implored good 



*** Strooted — swellcfl out. Ilalliwell spells it itrout, which he says is still in ^' 
*** Alnft — high up on. 

♦'' " Eagerly desirous of what fight and cries could yield at all parts rf tl* 
host. The Greek is more simple : ' Ue ardently desired shout and war.' " 

Da. Cooks Tatloi. 
•*^ The second folio rooda " rose from the gea," 



OP HOMER'S ILIADS. 19 

tqute mj aid, renown my son, since in so short a race 
ast others) thou confin'st his life. An insolent disgrace 48ft 

done him hj the king of men ; he forc'd from him a prise 
on with his sword. But thou, O Joye, that art most strong, most wise, 
onour my son for my sake ; add strength to the Trojans' side 
J his side's weakness in his want ; and see Troy amplified 
I eonqaest, so much, and so long, till Greece may give again 490 

he glory reft him, and the more illustrate the free reign 
f lus wrong'd honour." Joye at this sate silent ; not a word 
n long space pass'd him. Thetis still hung on his knee, implor'd 
k second time his help, and said : '^ Grant, or deny my suit, 
ie free in what thou dost ; I know, thou canst not sit thus mute 495 
or fear of any ; speak, deny, that so I may bo sure, 
fan hcay'n's Goddesses 'tis I, that only must endure 
^tthonour by thee." Jupiter, the great cloud-gath'rer, griev'd 
^th thought of what a world of griefis this suit ask'd, being achiev'd, 
*^'d, sigh'd, and answer'd : " Works of death thou urgest. O, at this 
(QK) will storm, and all my pow'rs inflame with contumelies. 501 

^ she wrangles, charging me in ear of all the Gods 
Oat I am partial still, that I add the displeasing odds 
Fmj aid to the Ilians. Begone then, lest she see ; 
^Te thy request to my care ; yet, that trust may hearten thee 505 
ith thy desire's grant, and my pow'r to give it act approve 
ttw Yain her strife is, to thy pray'r my eminent head shall move ; 
liich is the great sign of my will with all th' immortal states ; 
Vocable ; never fails ; never without the rates 
all pow'rs else ; when my head bows, all heads bow with it still ftio 
Aeir first mover ; and gives pow'r to any work I will." 
Be sidd ; and his black eyebrows bent ; above his deathless head 
' ambroeian curls flow'd ; great heav'n shook ; and both were severed, 
eir coimaels broken. To the depth of Neptune's kingdom div'd 
etia finom heav'ii's height ; Jove arose ; and all the Gods receiv'd fiis 

** ^tf/<y— ratifications. 
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(All rising from their thrones) their Siro, attending to hia court. 
None sate when he rose, none delaj'd the fiimishing his port 
Till he came near ; all met with him, and brought him to his thnoe. 

Nor sate great Juno ignorant, when she beheld alone 
Old Nereus' silver-footed seed with Jove, that she had brought * 
Counsels to heav'n ; and straight her tongue had teeth in it, thit 

wrought 
This sharp inveetive : " Who was that (thou craftiest counsellor 
Of all the Gods) that so apart some secret did implore? 
Ever, apart from me, thou lov'st to counsel and decree 
Things of more close trust than thou think'st are fit t' impart to me. 
Whatever tbou determin'st, I must ever be denied * 

The knowledge of it by thy will." To her speech thus replied 
The Father both of men and Gods : ** Have never hope to know 
My whole intentions, though my wife ; it fits not, nor would show 
Well to thine own thoughts ; but what fits thy woman's ear to hear,* 
Woman, nor man, nor God, shall know before it grace thine ear. 
Yet what, apart from men and Gods, I please to know, forbear 
T' examine, or inqifire of that/* She with the cow's fair eyes, 
Rosj)ected Juno, this returned : " Austere king of the skies, 
Wliat hast thou utter'd ? TMien did I before this time inquire, ** 
Or sift thy counsels ? Passing close you are still. Your desire 
Is serv'd with such care, that I fear you can scarce vouch the deed 
That makes it public, being scduc'd by this old sea-god*s seed, 
That could so early use her knees, embracing thine. I doubt. 
The late act of thy bowed head was for the working out ^ 

Of some boon she ask'd ; that her son thy partial hand would pleaac 
With plaguing others." " Wi-etch ! " said he, ** thy subtle jealousies 



*" Fumiihing his port — assuming a proper deportment. 

** Nereus* sUvtr-fotited serd— Thetis. 

*** JVith the cow* t fair eyes — Chapman has retaineil the original meaning of tb^ 
word ISoMwtc, and, I think, rightly. Oxen have beaiitiftil eyes irrespectin of 
their D)agnitude. In Bk. -vu. IQ, he ttftn&latea it *< that had her <yet to d^." 
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szploring ; mj designs can never 'scape thine eye, 
(t thou never canst prevent. Thj curiosity 
86 less ear'd ibr at my hands, and horrihle the end 546 

Le tfaj humour. If it he what thy susp^ts intend, 
n? 'Tis my free will it should ; to which let way he giv'n 
Qoe. Curh your tongue in time ; lest all the Gods in heav'n 
)e and too weak to help thy punish'd insolence, 
fr inacoessihle hands shall fall on thee." The sense 550 

igh threatening made her fear, and silent she sate down, 
I her great heart. All the Gods in court of Jove did frown 
Sence given ; amongst whom heav'n's famous artizan, 
I, in his mother's care, this eomely speech hegan : 
sve it, these words will hreed wounds, heyond our powers to hear, 
it mortals ye &11 out. Ye make a tumult here 656 

Us our banquet. Evermore worst matters put down best. 
hcTy though yourself be wise, yet let your son request 
om audience. Give good terms to our lov'd &ther Jove, 
he take offence again, and our kind banquet prove 560 

ul battle. If he will, the heavenly Light'ner can 
1 and toss you from your throne ; his pow^r Olympian 
passing. Soften then with gentle speech his spleen, 
ik to him ; I know his heart will quickly down again." 
aid, arising from his throne, in his lov'd mother's hand 666 
he double-handed cup, and said : '' Come, do not stand 
cross humours, suffer, bear, though your great bosom grieve, 
blows force you ; all my aid not able to relieve 
rd condition, though these eyes behold it, and this heart 
o think it. 'Tis a task too dang'rous to take part 670 



f «aplmii^— ever prying. ••* Ejahaigbu — ^Vulcan. 

idbai aMr&iMe — i.e. a bearing for bis wisaom. 

iiMumded — so reads the second folio; in the first it was ^^iotAU- 
The IkvaQ liu^ue^ircXXoy, however, was not a cup with two hta^ta^ 
I was held in the middle with a cup at each end. 
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Against Oljmpius. I myself the proof of this stiU feel. 
Whea other Grods would fain have help'd, he took me bj the hed, 
And harl!d me out of heav'n. All daj I was in falling down ; 
At length in Lemnos I strook earth. The likewise-falling sun 
And I, together, set ; my life almost set too ; yet there n 

The Sintii checr'd and took me up." This did to laughter cheer 
White-wristed Juno, who now took the cup of him, and smil'd. 
The sweet peace-making draught went round, and lame Ephaistos fiN 
Nectar to all the other Gods. A laughter never left 
Shook all the blessed deities, to see the lame so deft w 

At that cup sendee. All that day, ev'n till the sun went down. 
They banqueted, and had such cheer as did their wishes crown. 
Nor had they music less divine ; Apollo there did touch 
His most sweet harp, to which, with voice, the Muses pleaa'd as rnudk 
But when the sun's fiiir light was set, each Godhead to hb house ^ 
Addressed for sleep, where every one, with art most curious. 
By heav'n's great both-foot-halting God a sey'ral roof had built 
Ev'n he to sleep went, by whose hand heav'n is with lightning gilt, 
High Jove, where he had us'd to rest when sweet sleep seis'd his eyes; 
By him the golden -thron'd Queen slept, the Queen of deities. ^ 

•*• Deft — dexterous, neat. 

^ Great both'fool'hatting God— Vulcan. 
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COMMENTARIUS. 

[CE I dissent from all other translators, and interpreters, that 
ever assayed exposition of this miraculous poem, especially where 
the dlyine rapture is most exempt from capacity in grammanans 
rely, and grammatical critics, and where the inward sense or soul of the 
ared muse is only within eye-shot of a poetical spirit's inspection (lest 
» prejucUced with opirion, to dissent, of ignorance, or singularity) I 
1 bound, hy this hrief comment, to show I understand how all other 
Umts understand ; my reasons why I reject them ; and how I receive 
f author. In which Uhour, if, where all others find discords and 
HonaDces, I prove him entirely harmonious and proportionate ; if, 
lere they often alter anc! fly his original, I at all parts stand fast, and 
ierre it ; if, where they mix their most pitiful castigations with his 
sises, I render him witbout touch, and hcyond admiration, (though 
Bth in her very nakedness sits in so deep a pit, that from Gades to 
'Dwa, and Ganges, few ejes can sound her) I hope yet those few here 
iD 80 discover and confirm her, that, the date heing out of her darkness 
this morning of our Honor, he shall now gird his temples with the 
^ and be confessed (agdnst his good friend) nunquam dormiiare, 
^ how all translators, ceisors, or interpreters, have slept, and been 
i^ to his true understanling, I hope it will neither cast shadow of 
''i>gance in me to affirm, nor of difficulty in you to believe, if you please 
^pend censure, and dimuution, tiUyour impartial conference of their 
^ and mine be admitted For induction and preparative to which 
i^ce, and persuasion, tnuble yourselves but to know this. This 
srer-enough-glorified poet (to vary and quicken his eternal poem) 
^ inspired his chief persma with difkrent spirits, moat \ngomo\]& tjA 
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inimitable characters, which not understood, how are their speedm, 
being cmc bj another as conveniently and necessarily known as tke 
instrument by the sound ? If a translator or interpreter of a ridicokMi 
and cowardly-described person (being deceived in his character) w 
violates, and vitiates, the original, to make his speech grave, and \m 
valiant ; can the negligence and numbness of such an interpreter or 
translator be loss than the sleep and death I am bold to sprinkle upon 
him ? Or could I do less than affirm and enforce this, being so happOj 
discovered ? This, therefore (in his due place) approved and explained, 
let me hope my other assumpts will prove as coispicuous. 

This ftrst and second book I have wholly translated again; the 
seventh, eighth, ninth, and tenth, books dcfcrrng still imperfect, being 
all Englished so long since, and my late banc (overcome with labour) 
not yet rested enough to refine them. Nor are the wealthy veins of 
this holy ground so amply discovered in my fi.'^t twelve labours as mj 
last ; not having competent time, nor my proat in his mysteries being 
so ample, as when driving through his thirteeith and last books, I drew 
the main depth, and saw the round coming of this silver bow of oar 
Phoebus ; the clear KC0|>e and contexture of his work ; the full and mort 
beautiful figures of his poi'sons. To those last twelve, then, I nraat 
refer you, for all the chief worth of my cleu* discoveries ; and in the 
mean space I entreat your acceptance of sone few new touches in the 
first. Not perplexing you in first or last wiii anything handled in any 
other interpreter, further than *I must conicionably make congrcsfiion 
with such as have diminished, mangled, and maimed, my most worthilj 
mast tendered author. 

3. *Aiii TTpo'ia-^Ev. atyn; (being compounds ex a privativa, and £i%r, 
video) signifies Joctts icnehricosus, or, acording to Virgil, sine luee 
domus; and therefore* (difierent from othon) I so convert it. 

4. KmcrcTiv, olmoiai re ttocji (Aiof, <fec.) B the vulgar reading, which 
I read Kuveo'aiv olavoial re (Traji Aiog ii t^c/eto 0oi/X^), because van 
referred to HuvEaaiv, &c., is redundant and idle ; to the miseries of the 
Greeks by Jove's counaol, grave, awd aewleitious* 
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5. '£{ oZ iii ra v^Sra, &e.y ex quo qutdem primum : '£{ ou iri ra 
Wfutetj &c,, ex quo. Here our common readers would have tempore 
onderstood, because jSovX^ (to which they think the poet must otherwise 
haTe reference) is the feminine gender. But Homer understands 
Jore ; as in Tavy verse 273, he expounds himself in these words : 
aOsXaL voQi Ziug, &c.<, which Pindarus Thebanus, in his epitome of these 
IliadSy rightlj observes in these verses : — 

^'Conficiebat enim sumnai sententia Hegis, 
£x qno oontulerant discord! pect(»re pugnas 
Sceptriger Atrides, et hello ckruB AchiUen." 

21. 'EviupifAJna'av 'AxaioJ, comproh&runt Orceci all others turn it; 
but since iveupi^a signifies properly, fausta acclamatione do significa- 
tionem approhationis, I therefore accordingly convert it, because the 
Other intimates a comprobation of all the Greeks by word, which was 
not sOy but only by inarticulate acclamations or shouts. 

37. ' AfipiBk^nKo^' afjL^ifftpau* signifies properly circumamhulo. and 
only metaphorice proUgo, or txieor, as it is always in this place trans- 
lated; which suffers alteration with me, since our usual phrase of 
walking the round in towns of garrison, for the defence of it, fits so 
well the property of the original. 

197. Of yif 5*e dfi Af yiwjxcvof "H^n. Prcemlserat enim Dea alba 
ulttis Juno, AMiy Juno should send Pallas is a thing not noted by 
any ; I therefore answer, because Juno is Goddess of state. The alle- 
gory, therefore, in the prosopopoeia both of Juno and Pallns, is, that 
Achilles, for respect to the state there present, the rather used that 
discretion and restraint of his anger. So in divers other places, when 
state is represented, Juno procures it ; as in the eighteenth book, for 
the state of Patroclus*s fetching off, Juno commands the sun to go 
down before his time, &c, 

860. *Xlf ^aTo 3a«pj/x£«y : sic dixit lachrymans, &c. Those tears 
arc called, by our commentators, unworthy, and fitter for children or 
women than such a hero as Achilles; and therefore Plato is cited in iii. 

* Chapman meant A/t^ifidttf, the ohsolctCf or radical, form of ayi^t^avvM. 
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do Kepul). where lie Siiitli, 'O^^oJj a^a, etc. Merlto cjitnr clarorvm 
virorum ploratiis e medio toUeremuSy (fee. To answer which, and 
justify the fitness of tears generally (as they may he oocaaioned) in ^ 
greatest and most renowned men (omitting examples of Yirgil'a Maem^ , 
Alexander the Great, <fec.,) I oppose against Plato, only one preoedeot 
of great and most perfect humanity (to Whom infinitely aboYC all other 
we must prostrate our imitations) that shed tears, viz., our All-poM 
and Almighty Saviour, Who wept for Lazarus. This then, leaving the 
fitness of great men's tears, generally, utterly unanswerable, these par- 
ticular tears of unvcnted anger in Achilles are in him most natoFal ; 
tears being the highest effects of greatest and most fiery Bpirits, either 
when their abilities cannot perform to their wills, or that they are re- 
strained of revenge, being injured ; out of other considerations, as nov 
the consideration of the state and gravity of the counsel and pablie 
good of the army-curbed Achilles. Who can deny that there are tetra 
of manliness and magnanimity, as well as womanish and pusillanimous? 
So Diomed wept for curst heart, when Apollo struck his scourge irom 
him, and hindered his horse-race, having been warned by Pallas 
before not to resist the deities ; and so his great spirits being corbed of 
revenge for the wrong he received then. So when not-enough-vented 
anger was not to be expressed enough by that tear-starting affection in 
courageous and fierce men, our most accomplished expressor helps die 
illustration in a simile of his fervour, in most fervent-spirited fiwls, 
resembling the wrathful fight of Sarpedon and Patroclus to two yuI- 
tures fighting, and crying on a rock ; which thus I have afterwards 
Englished, and here for example inserted : — 

" Down jumped he from his chariot ; down leap*d his foe as light; 
And as, on some far-seeing rock, a cast of vultures fight, 
Fly on each other, strike, and truss, part, meet, and then stick by. 
Tug both with crooked beaks and seres, cry, fight, and fig^t, ana cry* 
Su fiercely fought these angry kings, &c." 

Wherein you see that crying in these eagerly-fought fowls (which is 
like tears in angry men) is bo fat from^oftuoas or faintness, that to the 
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ilative of liardiness and courage it cxpresseth both. Nor must we 
> gn»s to imagine that Homer made Achilles or Diomed blubber, 
lb, SiCf but, in the very point and sting of their unventcd angor^ 
a few Tiolent and seething-oyer tears. What ass-like impudence 
then for any merely vain-glorious and self-loving puff, that every- 
e may read these inimitable touches of our Homer's mastery, 
rhere to oppose his arrogant and ignorant castigations when he 
Id rather (with his much bettor understander Spondanus) submit 
•e he oversees him faulty, and say thus; ''Quia tu tamen hoc 
oti, 8acro6anct8B tuse authoritati per me nihil detrahetur." 



THE END OF THE FmST BOOK. 




THE SECOND BOOK OF HOMER'S ILIAD& 

TitB Abodment. 
Jove calls a rision np from SoomoB' dea 
Til bid AlrLilm muster up his men. 
The King, lu Greeks diuembling hu deaire, 
i'ersuodes them to theJT ooantry to retire. 
By Pallu' wiU, UlyawB ttajs tlieir Hight : 
And wise old Nesliir heartens tbem to fighL 
They take their tn«t; which done, to mima thej go, 
And march Ed good array againit tbe fos. 
So those of Troy ; when Iria, from tbe iky, 
Of Saturn's son perfurms the embtMy. 

Anothee Abodiibht. 



HE other Gods, and kuigbta at Bmu, all night ik 
only Jove 
Sweet elumbcr scii'd not; he dbtMure'd ho* beat •* ' 

might approve 
for Achilles' grace, and make the Grecians find 
His miss in much death. All ways cast, this couosel Berv'd his iniP** 
With moat allowance ; to dispaCeh a harmful Dream to greet 
The king of men, and gave this charge: "Go to the Achin fleet, 




' Jtfiu— absence, or loss. 
• ^ifanmicr— approbation. 

" A stirring dwarf wo most 
Before a sleeping giant." 
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^ermcxNis Pream, and, being ariiT'd in Agamemnon's tent, 

yhrer truly all this charge. Command him to conyent 

& whole heat arm'd before these tow'rs; for now Troj's broad- way'd 

town 
le siiall take in ; the heay'n-hous'd Gt)ds are now indifferent grown : 
Tnno's request hath won them ; Troy now under imminent ills ii 

It dl parts labours." This charge heard, the Vision straight fulfils ; 
nie ships reach'd, and Atrides' tent, in which he found him laid, 
Krine sleep poured about his powers. He stood above his head 
[ike Nestor, grac'd of old men most, and this did intimate : 15 

" Sleeps the wise Atreus' tame-horse son ? A counciUor of state 
^urt not the whole night spend in sleep, to whom the people are 
^or guard committed, and whose life stands bound to so much care. 
!*ow hear me, then, Jove's messenger, who, though far off from thee, 
' near thee yet in ruth and care, and gives command by me 20 

^ 4nn thy whole host. Thy strong hand the broad- way 'd town of 

Troy 
QftD now take in ; no more the Gk)ds dissentiously employ 
aeir high-hous'd powers ; Juno's suit hath won them all to her ; 
ttd ill fates overhang these tow'rs, address'd by Jupiter. 
^ in thy mind this, nor forget to give it action, when 25 

^t sleep shall leave thee." Thus, he fled ; and left the king of men 
Peating in discourse his dream, and dreaming still, awake, 
pow^r, not ready yet for act. O fool, he thought to take 
^hat next day old Priam's town ; not knowing what affairs 
^ had in purpose, who prepar'd, by strong fight, sighs and cares so 
"^ Greeks and Trojans. The Dream gone, his voice still murmured 
>^t the king's ears ; who sate up, put on him in his bed 

• Gm«eirt— convene. *® Toite t»— conquer. Shakespeare. 

" Is it not strange, Canidius, 
He conld so quickly cut th* Ionian sea, 
And take in Toryne ? *'— Anton, and Cleop. III. 7. 

** Tame-horse — tamer of horses. 

^ Brnth — ^pity, tender care. A word in use even in Milton's time. 

** .^ddr«H'<f— prepared. A freqnent word. 
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His silken inner weed, fair, new ; and then in haste arose. 
Cast on his ample mantle, tied to his soft feet fiedr shoes. 
His silver-hilted sword he hung about his shoulders, took * 

His father's sceptre never stain'd, which then abroad he shook, 
And went to fleet. And now great heav'n G^oddess Aurora scal'df 
To Jove, and all Gods, bringing light ; when Agamemnon caU'd 
His heralds, charging them aloud to call to instant court 
The thick-hair'd Greeks. The heralds call'd ; the Greeks made tpA 
resort. • 

The Council chiefly he compos'd of old great-minded men, 
At Nestor's ships, the Pylian king. All there assembled then, 
Thus Atreus' son began the court: " Hear, friends : A Dream diriw, 
Amidst the calm night in mj sleep, did through my shut eyes shine, 
Within my fantasy. His form did passing naturally ** 

Bcscmble Nestor ; such attire, a stature just as high. 
He stood above my head, and words thus fashion'd did relate : 

* Sleeps the wise Atreus' tame-horse son ? A councillor of state 
Must not the whole night spend in sleep, to whom the people are 
For guard committed, and whose life stands bound to so much care. <* 
Now hear me then, Jove's messenger, who, though far oflT from thee, 
Is near thee yet in love and care, and gives command by me 
To arm thy whole host. Thy strong hand the broad-way'd town of Troj 
Shall now take in ; no more the Gods dissentiously employ 
Their high-hous'd pow'rs; Saturn ia's suit hath won them all to her; » 
And ill fates over-hang these tow'rs, address'd by Jupiter. 
Fix in thy mind this.' This express'd, he took wing and away, 
And sweet sleep left me. Let us then by all our means assay 
To arm our army ; I will first (as far as fits our right) 
Try their addictions, and command with full-sail'd ships our flight; ^ 



•' FFewf— dress. Now generally used for mourning, but formerly for mj 
dress. Thus Spenser, 

" A goodlie ladie, clad in himter*8 twet/."— F.Q. ii. lii. 21. 
^ Addictions — will, inclinations. 
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^cfa if tbey jield to, oppose jou." He sate, and up arose 
Nestor, of sandj Pylos king, who, willing to dispose 
rheir counsel to the public good, propos'd this to the state : 
*^ Princes and Councillors of Greece, if any should relate 
Fhis vision hut the king himself, it might be held a tale, 65 

And move the rather our retreat ; but since our General 
Affirms he saw it, hold it true, and all our best means make 
To arm our army." This speech us'd, he first the Council brake ; 
The other sceptre-bearing States arose too, and obey'd 
The people's Rector. Being abroad, the earth was overlaid 70 

^^ flockers to them, that came forth, as when of frequent bees 
Swarms rise out of a hollow rook, repairing the degrees 
Of their egression endlessly, with ever rising new 
^lom forth their sweet nest ; as their store, still as it faded, grew. 
And never would cease sending forth her clusters to the spring, 75 

They still crowd out so ; this flock here, that there, belabouriDg 
The loaded flow'rs ; so from the ships and tents the army's store 
Troc^'d to these princes and the court, along th' unmeasur'd shore ; 
AnH>Dg8t whom, Jove's ambassadress, Fame, in her virtue shin'd, 
£xdtiDg greediness to hear. The rabble, thus inclin'd, so 

Hurried together ; uproar seiz'd the high court ; earth did groan 
^eath the settling multitude ; tumult was there alone. 
Thrice-three vocif'rous heralds rose, to check the rout, and get 
**rto their Jove-kept governors ; and instantly was set 
Hjat huge confusion ; ev'ry man set fast, the clamour ceas'd. ss 

^en stood divine Atrides up, and in his hand compressed 
lis sceptre, th' elaborate work of fi'ry Mulciber, 
Vho gave it to Satumian Jove ; Jove to his messenger ; 

• S/a/«r— rulers, persons of authority. 
*' jPrc^neii*— numerous. 
^ Rapturing the degretM — filling up the ranks. 

" C/Aoteastfr'd— immeasurable. Chapman commonly uses the past participle 
ina. 
^ That kpge confusion — the second folio has " the huge confoslon.'* 
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His messenger, Argicides, to Pelops, skill'd in horse ; 
Pelops to Atrcus, chief of men ; he, dying, gave it coarse 
To prince Thyestes, rich in herds ; Thyestes to the hand 
Of Agamemnon render'd it, and with it the command 
Of many isles, and Argos all. On this he leaning, sidd : 

'' O friends, great sons of Danaus, servants of Mars, Joye laid 
A heavy curse on me, to vow, and hind it with the hent 
Of his high forehead ; that, this Troy of all her people spent, 
I should return ; yet now to mock our hopes built on his vow, 
And charge ingloriously my flight, when such an overthrow 
Of brave friends I have authored. But to his mightiest will 
We must submit us, that hath raz'd, and will be razing still, 
Men's footsteps from so many towns ; because his pow'r is most, 
He will destroy most. But how vile such and so great an host 
Will show to future times, that, match'd with lesser numbers &r, 
We fly, not putting on the crown of our so long-held war, 
Of which there yet appears no end ! Yet should our foes and we 
Strike truce, and number both our pow'rs ; Troy taking all that be 
Her arm'd inhabitants, and we, in tens, should all sit down 
At our truce banquet, ev'ry ten allowed one of the town 
To fill his feast-cup ; many tens would their attendant want ; 
So much I must aflirm our pow'r exceeds th' inhabitant. 
But their auxilidry bands, those brandishers of spears, 
From many cities draifrn, are they that are our hinderers. 
Not suffering well-rais'd Troy to fall. Nine years are ended now, 
Since Jove our conquest vow'd ; and now, our vessels rotten grow, 
Our tackling fails ; our wives, young sons, sit in their doors and 1<K 
For our arrival ; yet the work, that should have wreak'd our wnmg 

• Argicide* — the slayer of Argus, Mercury. 
•* Gate it courte — gave it in turn. 
•* 5rtit— bend, nod. See lik. i. 575-6. 
'®* Putting on the crotm — concluding. 

1 '® Inhabitant — inhabiiers, viz. of Troy ; the Trojans as distingaiBhed ; 
their allies. 
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nd made ub welcome, liee nnwrought. Come then, as I bid, all 
bey, and flj to our lov'd home ; for now, nor over, shall 
tir utmost take-in broad-way'd Troy." This said, the multitude 
^as all for home ; and all men else that what this would conclude 120 
Cad not discoyer'd. AH the crowd was shov'd about the shore, 
a sway, like rude and raging waves, rous'd with the fervent blore 
^ th' east and south winds, when they break from Jove's clouds, and 

are borne 
hi rough backs of th' Icarian seas : or like a field of com 
Ogh grown, that Zephyr's vehement gusts briog cas'ly underneath, 125 
Uid make the stiff up-bristled ears do homage to his breath ; 
^or ev'n so easly, with the breath Atrides us'd, was sway'd 
lie violent multitude. To fleet with shouts, and disarray'd, 
^ rush'd ; and, with a fog of dust, their rude feet dimm'd the day; 129 
Sadi cried to other, ' Cleanse our ships, come, launch, aboard, away.' 
?he clamour of the runners home reach'd heav'n ; and then, past fate, 
%e Greeks had left Troy, had not then the Goddess of estate 
%U8 spoke to Pallas : '' O foul shame, thou untam'd seed of Jove, 
Budl thus the sea's broad back be charg'd with these our friends' remove, 
Phus leaving Argive Helen here, thus Priam grac'd, thus Troy, 135 
ta whose fields, fer from their lov'd own, for Helen's sake, the joy 
^lid life of so much Ghrecian birth is vanish'd ? Take thy way 
r* our brass-aim'd people, speak them fair, let not a man obey 
the charge now ^v'n, nor launch one ship." She said, and Pallas did 
^ she commanded ; from the tops of heav'n's steep hill she slid, i4o 
^Jid straight the Greeks' swift ships she reach'd ; Ulysses (like to Jove 
^ gifts of counsel) she found out ; who to that base remove 
'^^d not a foot, nor touch'd a ship, but griev'd at heart to see 
^t feult in others. To him close the blue-eyed Deity 
'^e way, and said : ** Thou wisest Greek, divine Laertes' son, 145 
' has fly ye homewards to your ships ? Shall all thus headlong run ? 

•** Fervent biore — raging gale, blast 

*^ God(&M (/estate— chief Goddess, Juno. 

TOL. J. D 
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Glory to Priam thus je leave, glory to all his friends. 

If thus jc leave her here, for whom so many violent ends 

Have elos'd your Greek eyes, and so &r from their so loved home. 

Gt) to these people, use no stay, with fair terms overcome u* 

Their foul endeavour, not a man a flying sail let hoice." 

Thus spake she ; and Ulysses knew 'twas Pallas hy her voice, 
Ean to the runners, cast from him liis mantle, which his man 
And herald, grave Eurybates, the Ithacensian 
That follow'd him, took up. Himself to Agamemnon went, ^ 

His incorrupted sceptre took, his sceptre of descent, 
And with it went about the fleet. What prince, or man of name, 
He found flight-giv'n, he would restrain with words of gentlest blime- 

" Good sir, it fits not you to fly, or fare as one afraid. 
You should not only stay yourself, but see the people staid. * 

You know not clearly, though you heard the king's words, yet his mWj 
He only tries men's spirits now, and, whom his trials find 
Apt to this course, he will chastise. Nor you, nor I, heard all 
He spake in council ; nor durst press too near our General, 
Ijcst we incens'd him to our hurt. The anger of a king i* 

Is mighty ; he is kept of Jove, and from Jove likewise spring 
His honours, which, out of the love of wise Jove, he enjoys." 
Thus he the best sort us'd ; the worst, whose spirits broke out in noise, 
He cudgeird with his sceptre, chid, and said : " Stay, wretch, be stil 
And hear thy bettci-s ; thou art base, and both in pow'r and skill W 
Poor and unworthy, without name in council or in war. 
We must not all be kings. The rule is most irregular, 
A\Tierc many rule. One lord, one king, propose to thee ; and he, 
To whom wise Saturn's son hath giv'n both law and empery 
To rule the public, is that king." Thus i-uling, he restrain'd i^ 
The host from flight ; and then again the Council was maintaia'd 
With such a concourse, that the shore rung with the tumult made ; 

^** Hoice — hoise, hoist ; thus printed for rhyme's sake. 

'*• Sct!p*r€ o/dueent — which had descended to him from his father, see t. S6. 
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is when the fiur-resoimdmg sea doth in its rage invade 
£b aandj confines, whose sides groan with his involved wave, 
Ind make his own hreast echo sighs. AU sate, and audience gave, iso 
rhenites only would speak all. A most disorder'd store 
Of words he foolishlj pour'd out, of which his mind held more 
rhaD it could manage ; any thing, with which he could procure 
liKighter, he never could contain. He should have jet heen sure 
To toach no kings ; t'oppose their states hecomes not jesters' parts. 185 
But he the filthiest fellow was of all that had deserts 
*o Tro/s hrave siege ; he was squint-ey'd, and lame of either foot ; 
So cro^L'hack'd, that he had no hreast ; sharp-headed, where did shoot 
(Here and there spers'd) thin mossy hair. He most of all envied 
vljBses and JStuddes, whom still his spleen would chide. 190 

^or could the sacred King himself avoid his saucy vein ; 
Agunst whom since he knew the Greeks did vehement hates sustain, 
D^g angry for AchiUes' wrong, he cried out, railing thus : 
" Atrides, why complain'st thou now ? What would'st thou more 
of us? 
Rij tents are full of hrass ; and dames, the choice of all, are thine, 195 
'Mth whom we must present thee first, when any towns resign 
l'o our invasion. Want'st thou then, hesides all this, more gold 
^nxn Troy's knights to redeem their sons, whom to be dearly sold 
or some other Greek must take ? Or would'st thou yet again 
<M from some other lord his prise, to soothe the lusts that reign 200 
>^ % encroaching appetite ? It fits no prince to be 
^ prince of ill, and govern us, or lead our progeny 

V TWpe to ruin. O base Greeks, deserving infamy, 

Old iUb eternal ! Greekish girls, not Greeks, ye are ! Come, fly 
Uxne with our ships ; leave this man here to perish with his preys, 205 
^ try if we help'd him or not ; he wrong'd a man that weighs 

V more than he himself in worth ; he forc'd from Thetis' son, • 
^ keeps his prise still. Nor think I that mighty man hath won 

** Prg^M^hooty, See Judges, ch. v. ver. 30. 
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The style of wrathful worthily ; he's soft, he's too remiss ; 

Or else, Atrides, his had been thy last of injuries." sii 

Thus he the people's Pastor chid ; but straight stood up to him 
Divine Ulysses, who, with looks exceeding grave and grim. 
This bitter check gave : '* Cease, vain fool, to vent thy railing vein 
On kings thus, though it serve thee well ; nor think thou canst lestnint 
With that thy railing faculty, their wills in least degree ; sis 

For not a worse, of all this host, came with our King than thee. 
To Troy's great siege ; then dO' not take into that mouth of thine 
The names of kings, much less revile the dignities that shine 
In their supreme states, wresting thus this motion for our home. 
To soothe thy cowardice ; since ourselves yet know not what wiU come 
Of these designmcnts, if it be our good to stay, or go. vi 

Nor is it that thou stand'st on ; thou revil'st our Gen'ral so, 
On]y because he hath so mudi, not giv'n by such as thou 
But our heroes. Therefore this thy rude vein makes me vow 
(WTiich shall be curiously obscrv'd) if ever I shall hear ^ 

This madness from thy mouth again, let not Ulysses bear 
This head, nor be the father call'd of young Telemachus, 
If to thy nakedness I take and strip thee not, and thus 
Whip thee to fleet from council ; send, with sharp stripes, weeping 

hence 
This glory thou affoct'st to rail." This said, his insolence ^ 

He settled with his sceptre ; strook his back and shoulders so 
That bloody wales rose. He shrunk round ; a^d from hia eyes didflo'^ 
Moist tears, and, looking filthily, he sate, fear'd, smarted, dried 
His blubber'd cheeks ; and all the prease, though grieved to be denied 
Their wish'd reti-eat for home, yet laugh'd dclightsomely, and spake 
Either to other : ** O ye Gods, how infinitely take ^ 

'^ Curious!!/ — scrupulously, carefully. 

930 T'^/j, gi^j.^f f)^Q^ affect* gt rail — the sense (somewhat complicated) seeio* * 
" Thu glory to rail thou afftctest," this vaunted railing power you make preteB^ 
sions to. 

*** i'rrcMC— press, crowd. 
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Tirtues in onr good ! Author of counsels, great 

Dg armieSy how most well this act became his heat, 

from council this rude fool ! I think his saucy spirit, 

r, will not let his tongue abuse the sovereign merit, 340 

from such base tongues as his." Thus spake the people ; then 

-razer Ithacus stood up to speak again, 

his sceptre. Close to him gray-eyed Minenra stood, 

e a herald, silence caus'd, that all the Achive brood 

rst to last) might hear and know the counsel ; when, inclin'd 

teir goody Ulysses said : ** Atrides, now I find 246 

len would render thee the shame of all men ; nor would pay 

rn vows to thee, when they took their free and honoured way 

rgoe hither, that, till Troy were by their brave hands rac'd, 

mid not turn home. Yet, like babes, and widows, now they 

laste 350 

base refuge. 'Tis a spite to see men melted so 

inish changes ; though 'tis true, that if a man do go 

nonth to sea, and leave his wife far off, and he, 

with winter's storms, and toss'd with a tumultuous sea, 
eavy, and would home. Us then, to whom the thrice-three year 
I'd his revoluble orb since our arrival here, 256 

not to wish home much more ; yet all this time to stay, 
or judgments, for our end ; and now to take our way 

it, were absurd and vile. Sustain then, friends ; abide 
e set to our object ; try if Calchas prophesied 260 

the time or not. We know, ye all can witness well, 
these late deatii-coiiferring fates have fail'd to send to hell) 
len in Aidis, all our fleet assembled with a freight 
Sion and her friends, beneath the fair grown height 
le bore, about a fount, whence crystal water flow'd, 265 

ir «ur holy altar, we upon the Gtxls bestow'd 

**• (ha of omrjtu^memti^BgAm&i our inclinatUms, 
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Accomplished hecatombs ; and there appear'd a hage portent, 

A dragon with a bloody scale, horrid to sight, and sent 

To light by great Olympius ; which, crawling from beneath 

The altar, to the platane climbM, and ruthless crasb'd to death ^ 

A sparrow's young, in number eight, that in a top-bough lay 

Hid undier loaves ; the dam the ninth, that hover'd every way, 

Mourning her lov'd birth, till at length, tlie serpent, watching her, 

Her wing caught, and devour'd her too. This dragon, Jupit^, 

That brought him forth, tum'd to a stone, and made a poweifiil mem 

To stir our zeals up, that admir d, when of a &ct so clean ^ 

Of all ill as our sacrifice, so fearful an ostent 

Should be the issue. Calchas, then, thus prophesied th' event: 

* Why are ye dumb-strook, foir-hair'd Greeks ? Wise Jove is be hA 

shown 
This strange ostent to us. 'Twos late, and passing lately done, ** 
But that grace it foregoes to us, for suff'ring all the state 
Of his appearance (being so slow) nor time shall end, nor fate. 
As these eight sparrows, and the dam (that made the ninth) were eit 
By this stem serpent ; so nine years we are t' endure the heat 
Of ravenous war, and, in the tenth, take-in this broad- way 'd town.' ^ 
Thus he interpreted this sign ; and all things have their crown 
As he interpreted, till now. The rest, then, to succeed 
Believe as certain. St^y we all, till, that most glorious deed 
Of taking this rich town, our hands are honoiu-'d with." This wAi 
The Greeks gave an unmeasur'd shout ', which back the shipB repaid 
With terrible echoes, in applause of that persuasion ^ 

Divine Ulysses us'd ; which yet held no comparison 
With Nestor's next speech, wliich was this : " O shameful thing! Tetal 
Like children all, that know not war. In what air's region walk 
Our oaths, and cov'nants ? Now, I see the fit respects of men S0^ 
Are vanisli'd quite ; our right hands giv'n, our faiths, our counsels vain, 

'*' That grace itfaregoet to im — the favour it foretells tO dfli 
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rifioe with wine, all fled in that profan^ flame 

de to bind all ; for thus still we vain persuasions frame, 

i?e to work our end with words, not joining stratagcmes 

ads together, though, thus long, the pow'r of our extremes aoo 

rg'd us to them. Atreus' son, firm as at first hour stand I 

;ood thj purpose ; talk no more in councils, hut command 

^e field. Let two or three, that hj themselves advise, 

1 their crowning ; 'they are such as are not truly wise ; 

in for Argos, ere they know if that which Jove hath said sos 

e or true. I tell them all, that high Jove bow'd his head, 

; we went aboard our fleet, for sign we should confer 

Irojans their due fate and death ; almighty Jupiter 

t day darting forth his flames, in an unmeasur'd light, 

* right hand. Let therefore none once dream of coward flight, 

fr his own) some wife of Troy he sleeps withal, the rapo su 

len wreaking, and our sighs enforc'd for her escape. 

yet dare dote on homo, let his dishonoured haste 

ick and well-built bark but touch, that (as he first disgrac'd 

ontry's spirit) fate, and death, may first his spirit let go. 815 

thou wise, king, do not trust thyself, but others. Know 
lot use an abject Ford. See all thy men array'd 
88 and nations, thU tribes tribes, nations may nations, aid. 

doing, thou shalt know what chiefs, what soldiers, play the 

men, 

hat the cowards ; for they all will fight in sev'ral then, 82o 

or note. And then shalt thou, if thou destro/st not Troy, 
if the prophecy's iefect, or men thou dost employ 

'xtnmu — iiece8sit]e& 

ramming — fulfilment of purpose. 

\mftr tkne TVd/uim— confer on. 

'jMtpa— frequently used for transgression of female virtue, thus Shake- 

<< Borne will despisa her for this foul escape."— Tiha And, rv. 2. 
» 4c»0vU<-severally, separately. 
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In their approvM arts want in war, or lack of that brave heat 
Fit for the rent'rous spirits of Greece, was cause to thy defeat." 

To this the king of men replied : '' O father, all the Bona 

Of Greece thou conquer'st in the strife of consultations. 
I would to Jove, Athenia, and Phoebus, I could make. 
Of all, but ten such counsellors ; then instantly would shake 
King Priam's city, by our hands laid hold on and laid waste. 
But Jove hath ordcr'd I should grieve, and to that end haUi cast 3> 
My life into debates past end. Myself, and Thetis' son, 
Like girls, in words fought for a girl, and I th' offence begun. 
But if we ever talk as friends, Troy's thus defeir^ fall 
Shall never vex us more one hour. Come then, to victuals all. 
That strong Mars all may bring to field. Each man his lance's steel 
See sharpeu'd well, his shield well lin'd, his horses meated well, W 
His chariot carefully made strong, that these affairs of death 
We all day may hold fiercely out. Xo man must rest, or breath ; 
The bosoms of our targeteers must all be stcep'd in sweat ; 
The lancer's arm must fall dissolv'd ; our chariot-horse with heat m* 
Must seem to melt. But if I find one soldier take the chace, 
Or stir from fight, or fight not still fix'd in hb enemy's fecc. 
Or hid a-ship-board, all the world, for force, nor price, shall save 
His hated life, but fowls and dogs be his abhorred grave.'* 

He said ; and such a murmur rose, as on a lofty shore ^ 

The waves moke, when the south wind comes, and tumbles them befoie 
Agmnst a rock, grown near the strand, which diversly beset 
Is never free, but, here and there, with varied uproars beat. 

All rose then, rushing to tlie fleet, perfum'd their tents, and eat ; 
Each off'ring to th' immortal gods, and pra^nnj to 'scape the heat ^ 
Of war and death. The king of men an ox o\ five years' spring 
T' almighty Jove slew, call'd the peers ; first Xestor ; then the kin^ 
Idomeneus ; after them th' Ajaces ; and the soi 
Of Tydeus ; Ithacus the sixth, in counsel paraxon 

^^ Tuke the cKoce— \aks& \a ^v^U, 
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bK All these he bade ; but at-a-martial-crj • 355 

18, sinoe he saw his brother busily 
hat time, would not stand on invitation, 
foame. All about the offering overthrown 
took salt-cakes, and the king himself thus praj*d for all : 
nost great, most glorious, that, in that starry hall, aeo 
1^ dark clouds up to air, let not the sun go down, 
ilying it, till my hands the palace and the town 
[throw and burn ; the arms on Hector's breast 
ling with my sword thousands, in interest 
airel, laid by him in dust, and eating earth." 865 

Jove heard him not, but made more plentiful the birth 
!8, yet took his gifts. Pray'rs past, cakes on they threw ; 
bo the altar drawn, they kill'd, and from him drew 
1 cut him up, his thighs, in two hewn, dubb'd with fat, 
sweetbreads, and with wood, leaveless, and kindled at 370 
they bum the thighs ; which done, the inwards, slit, 
m. coals and cat ; the rest, in giggots cut, they spit, 
^ly, draw, sit, and feast ; nought lack'd to leave allay'd 
e appetite ; which serv'd, Nestor began and said : 
noat grac'd king of men, now no more words allow, ^75 
2r the deed Jove vows. Let heralds summon now 
tated Greeks, and us range cv'rywhere the host, 
ig war quickly up." This speech no syllable lost ; 
'd heralds instantly he charg'd to call to arms 
ad Greeks ; they call'd ; the Greeks straight answcr'd 
Jarms. sso 

t kings, about the king all gatherM, with their aid 
tribes and nations. With them the gray-eyed Maid 

al*cry good — Menelaus good at a shout; Boi}v dyaBbQ is the 

laos. 

of —OTi account of, &c. 

\ no wyUablte htt—i. e. i^gaznemnon attended to every «^\i«\^ oil 

U!ad— Minerva, 
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Great Mpa (Jove's bright shield) sustained, that can be never oU, 

Never corrupted, fring'd about with serpents forg'd of gold. 

As many as sufficed to make an hundred fringes, worth » 

An hundred oxen, ey'ry snake all sprawUng, all set forth 

With wondrous spirit. Through the host with this the Gk>ddefls nn, 

In fury casting round her eyes, and fumish'd ev'ry man 

"With strength, exciting all to arms, and fight incessant. None 

Now liked their lov'd homes like the wars. And as a fire upon 99 

A huge wood, on the heights of hills, that far off hurls his light ; 

So the divine brass shin'd on these, thus thrusting on for fight, 

Their splendour through the air reach'd heav'n. And as about the flood 

Cai'ster, in an Asian mead, flocks of the airy brood. 

Cranes, geese, or long-neck'd swans, here, there, proud of their pinions flji 

And in their falls lay out such throats, that with their spiritful ciy w 

The meadow shrieks again ; so here, these many-nation 'd men 

Flow'd over the Scamandrian field, from tents and ships ; the din 

Was dreadful that the feet of men and horse beat out of earth. 

And in the flourishing mead they stood, thick as the odorous birtk ^ 

Of flow'rs, or leaves bred in the spring ; or thick as swarms of flies 

Throng then to sheep-cotes, when each swarm his erring wing applitf 

To milk dcw'd on the milk-maid's pails ; all eagerly dispos'd 

To give to ruin th' Ilians. And as in rude heaps clos'd. 

Though huge goatherds are at their food, the goatherds eas'ly yet <* 

Sort into sundry herds ; so here the chiefs in battle set 

Here tribes, hero nations, ordering all. Amongst whom shin'd the kinSt 

With eyes like lightning-loving Jove, his forehead answering. 

In breast like Neptune, Mars in waist. And as a goodly boll 

Most eminent of all a herd, most strong, most masterful^ ^^ 

So Agamemnon, Jove that day made overheighten clear 

That heav'n-bright army, and proferr'd to all th' heroes there. 

Now tell me. Muses, you that dwell in heav'nly roofs, (for you 
Are Goddesses, are present here, are wise, and all things knoWi 

*^ In, ihidr /u//<— when they alight. 
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miy trust the voice of &me, know Dothing,) who thej were 415 
here were captains of the Greeks, commanding princes here, 
multitade exceed mj song, though fitted to my choice 
tongues were, hardened palates ten, a breast of brass, a voice 
ict and trump-like ; that great work, unless the seed of Jove, 
deathless Muses, undertake, maintains a pitch above 4ao 

Dortal pow'rs. The princes then, and navy that did bring 
le so inenarrable troops, and all their soils, I sing. 

THE CATAIiOaUE OF THE GRECIAN SHIPS AND CAPTAINS. 

eneleus, and Lcitus, all that Bceotia bred, 

»lau8, Clonius, and Prothocnor, led ; 

inhabitants of Hjria, and stony Aulida, 425 

ene, Scole, the hilly Eteon, and holy Thespia, 

Gfrea, and great Mycalesse, that hath the ample plain, 

Barma, aifd Ilesius, and all that did remain 

ESryth, and in Eicon, in Hylen, Peteona, 

hir Ocalea, and, the town well-builded, Medeona, 480 

W, Eutresis, TMsbe, that for pigeons doth surpass, 

Coroneia, Haliart, that hath such store of grass, 

tboee that in Plattea dwelt, that Glissa did possess, 

i Hypothebs, whose well-built walls are rare and fellowless, 

ndi Onchestus' fcunous wood, to wat'ry Neptune vow'd, 435 

1 AmCy where the vine-trees are with vigorous bunches bow'd, 

th them that dwelt in Midea, and Nissa most divine, 

tliose whom utmost Anthcdon did wealthily confine. 

XD all these coasts, in general, full fifty sail were sent ; 

d ax score strong Boeotian youths in every burthen went. 4 »o 

t those who in Aspledon dwelt, and Minian Orchomen, 

d Marsha sons did lead (Ascalaphus and lalmen) 

bo m Azidon Actor's house did of Astyochc come ; 

le baihful maid, as she went up into the higher room, 
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The War-god secretlj compresa'd. In «afe condfict of these, i 
Did thirty hollow-hottom'd barkB divide the wavy aeaa. 

Brave Schedius and Epistrophus, the Phocian captaina were, 
(Nanbolida-Iphitus' sons) all proof 'gainst any fear ; 
With them the Cyparissians went, and bold PythonianSy 
Men of religious Chrysa's soil, and fat Daulidians, 
Panopseans, Anemores, and fierce Hyampolists ; 
And those that dwell where Cephisus casts np his silken mists ; 
The men that &ir Lila>a held, near the Cephisian spring ; 
All which did forty sable barks to that designment bring. 
About th' entoil'd Phocensian fleet had these their sail assigned; 
And near to the sinister wing the arm'd Boeotians shin'd. 

Ajax the less, Oileus' son, the Locrians led to war ; 
Not like to Ajax Telamon, but lesser man by fiu*, 
Little he was, and ever wore a breastplate made of linne. 
But for the manage of his lance he gcn'ral praise did win. 
The dwellers of Caliarus, of Bcssa, Opoen, 
The youths of Cynus, Scarphis, and Augias, lovely men, 
Of Taq)his, and of Thronius, near flood Boagrius' fall ; 
Twice-twenty martial barks of these, less Ajax sail'd withal. 

Who near Eubcea's blessed soil their habitations had, 
Strength-breathing Abants, who their seats in sweet Euboea made, 
The Histiieans rich in grapes, the men of Chalcida, 
The Cerinths bord'ring on the sea, of rich Eretria, 
Of Dion's highly-seated town, Charistus, and of Styre, 
All these the duke Alphenor led, a flame of Mars's fire, 
Sumam'd Chalcodontiades, the mighty Abants' guide. 
Swift men of foot, whose broad-set backs their trailing hair did bid 
Well-seen in fight, and soon could pierce with far extended darts 
The breastplates of their enemies, and reach their dearest hearts. 

^^ SreattpiaU made qflinne—mBde of flax ; Xcvo9wp}}(. 
^^ Dukt^lesder. The translators of the Bible retamed this word in mco 
ing Esau's descendants, Gen. xul\\. 



OP HOMER'S ILIADS. 45 

blade men of war did sail in this Alphenor's charge. 475 

e soldiers that in Athens dwelt^ a city builded large, 
leople of Eristhius, whom Joye-sprung Pallas fed, 
plenteous-feeding Tellus brought out of her flow'rj bed ; 
Pallas placed in her rich fane, and, ev'ry ended year, 
ills and lambs th' Athenian youths please him with off 'rings there ; 
ty Menestheus, Peteus' son, had their divided care ; 48i 

korsemen and for targeteers none could with him compare, 
rat them into better place, to hiu*t or to defend ; 
!^C8tor (for he elder was) with him did sole contend ; 
him came fifty sable sail. And out of Salamine 485 

t Ajax brought twelve sail, that with th' Athenians did combine, 
ho did in fruitful Argos dwell, or strong Tiryntha keep, 
obn, or in Asinen whose bosom is so deep, 
»na, Eion, Epidaure where Bacchus crowns his head, 
m, and Maseta's soil, did follow Diomed, 490 

Sthenelus, the dear-lov'd son of famous Oapaneus, 
$ther with Euryalus, heir of Mecisteus, 
king. of Talffionidcs ; past whom in deeds of war, 
fiunous soldier Diomed of aU was held by far. 
' score black ships did follow these. The men fair Mycene held, 
wealthy Corinth, Cleon that for beauteous site excell'd, 496 

thyrea's lovely seat, and in Omia's plain, 
Sicyona, where at first did king Adrastus reign, 
i-seated Qonoessa's towers, and Hyperisius, 
dwelt in fruitful Pellenen, and in divine ^gius, aoo 

1 all the sea-side borderers, and wide Helice's friends, 
Lgamemnon ev'ry town her native birth commends, 
rable-fifiy sable barks. With him a world of men 
strong and full of valour went, and he in triumph then 

ErUtkius — Erectheus in the original. 

Dr. Tayk>r has printed ** sight J' whereas if he had consulted the original 

mid have seen that Chapman meant "tite" ('£v crifuvac ti Y.\ittva^>^ 
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Put on his most resplendent anns, since he did overshine » 

The whole heroic host of Greece, in pow*r of that design. 

Wlio did in Lxicedffimon's rule th' unmeasur'd concave hold. 
High Pharis, Sparta, Messe's tow'rs, for doves so much extoll'd, 
Bryscia's and Augia's grounds, strong Laa, Oetylon, 
Amyclas, Helos* harhour-town, that Neptune heats upon, s* 

All these did Mcnolaus lead (his brother, that in cries 
Of war was famous). Sixty ships convcy'd these enemies 
To Troy in chief, because their king was chiefly injur'd there, 
In Helen's rape, and did his best to make them buy it dear. 

Who dwelt in Pylos' sandy soil, and Arene the fair, w 

In Thryon, near Alphcus' flood, and Aepy full of air, 
In Cyparisseus, Amphigen, and little Pteleon, 
The town where all the Iliots dwelt, and famous Doreon, 
"Where all the Muses, opposite, in strife of poesy. 
To ancient ThamjTis of Thrace, did use him cruelly, *• 

(lie coming from Eurytus' court, the wise CEchalian king,) 
Because he proudly durst affirm he could more sweetly sing 
Than that Pierian race of Jove ; who, angry with his vaunt, 
Bereft his eyesight, and his song, that did the ear enchant, 
And of his skill to touch his harp disfumished his hand. ^ 

All these in ninety hollow keels grave Nestor did command. 

The riclily-blcst inhabitants of the Arcadian land 
Below Cyllene's mount (that by Epytus' tomb did stand) 
WTiere dwelt the bold near-fighting men, who did in Phteneus live, 
And Orchomen, where flocks of sheep the shepherds clustering drive, 
In Ripe, and in Stratic, the fair Mantincan town, ^ 

And strong Enispc, that for height is ever weather-blown, 
Tegea, and in Stymphalus, Parrhasia strongly wall'd. 
All these Alcajus' son to field (king Agaponor) call'd ; 
In sixty barks he brought them on, and evVy bark well-mann*d ** 
With fierce Arcadians, skilled to use the utmost of a band. 

•*• Hit brother — Agamemnon's. 
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ig Agamemnon, on these men, did well-built ships bestow 
pass the gidfy purple sea, that did no sea rites know, 
rhej who in Hermin, Buphrasis, and Elis, did remain, 
hit Olen's cliffs, Alisius, and Mjrsin did contain, mo 

ere led to war bj twice-two dukes (and each ten ships did bring, 
liich many yent'rous Epians did serve for burthening,) 
e&eath Amphimachus's charge, and valiant Thalpius, 
km of Eurjtns- Actor one, the other Oteatus,) 
iores Amaryncides the other did employ, 545 

be fourth divine Polixenus (Agasthenes's joy). 
The king of fair Angeiades, who from Dulichius came, 
nd from Echinaus' sweet isles, which hold their holy frame 
r ample Elis region, Meges Phylides led ; 

liom duke Phylcus, Jove's belov'd, begat, and whilome fled .vo 

> large Dulichius, for the wrath that fir'd his father's breast, 
^-twenty ships with ebon sails were in his charge address'd. 
Hie warlike men of Cephale, and those of Ithaca, 
i>ody Neritus, and the men of wet Crocylia, 

irp ^gilipa, Samos' isle, Zacynthus sea inclos'd, 555 

irusy and the men that hold the continent oppos'd, 
these did wise Ulysses lead, in counsel peer to Jove ; 
elve ships he brought, wliich in their course vermilion stems did move. 

" Agamemnon famished ships for the Arcadians, as they were an inlan 

pie, and ^^ did no tea ritet know." 

^ Dr. Taylor has printed this and the followiDg line, thus : — 

(Son of Eurytus- Actor one, the next ofCteatus) 

Diores Amaryncides the third thips did employ. 
ts 18 not authorised by either of the folios. Ilie first has — 

Son of Eurytus- Actor one; the other Cteatus ; 

Diores Amarincides the other did employ. 
ft second fulio in line 544, with its usual typographical inaccuracy, omits "the 
*." The first folio is correct— one, son of Eurytus- Actor ; the other, son 
Cteatus- Actor. Cteatus and Eurytus were sons of Actor, and are mentioned 
^k. XI. 622, 661. The Scholiast says Amphimachus was son of Cteatus, 
1 Thal|>iu8 son of Eurytus. It is hanlly necessary to remark that Chapman 
^roDg in the quantity of Eurytus, as in many proper names ; but, pernaps, 
thought this a poetical license. 
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Thoas, Andremon's well-spoke son, did guide th' .Stoliant well, 
Those that in Pleuron, Olenon, and strong Pjlene dwell, m 

Great Chalcis, that by sea-side stands, and stonj Caljdon ; 
(For now no more of CEneus' sons survived ; thej all were gone ; 
No more liis rojal self did live, no more his noble son 
The golden Melcagcr now, their glasses all were run) 
All things wore left to him in charge, th' ^tolians' chief he was, w 
And forty ships to Trojan wars the seas with him did pass. 

The royal soldier Idomcn did lead the Cretans stout. 
The men of Gnossus, and the town Gortyna wall'd about^ 
Of Lictusy and Miletus' tow'rs, of white Lycastus' state, 
Of Phsestus, and of Khjrtius, the cities fortunate, ^ 

And all the rest inhabiting the hundred towns of Crete ; 
Whom warlike Idomen did lead, co-partner in the fleet 
With kill -man Morion. Eighty ships with them did Troy invade. 

Tlcpolemus Heraclides, right strong and bigly made, 
Bi*ought nine tall .sliips of war from Bhodcs, which haughty BhodiiDS 
mann'd, fl* 

Wlio dwelt in three dissever'd parts of that most pleasant land. 
Which Lyndiis and Jalissus were, and bnglit Oamirus, call'd. 
Tlcpolemus commanded these, in battle imappall'd, 
Whom fair Astyoche brought forth, by force of Hercules, 
Led out of Ephyr with his hand, from river Sellees, *• 

"VNIien many towns of princely youths he levelled with the ground. 
Tlcpolem, in his father's house (for building much renown'd) 
Brought up to headstrong state of youth, his mother's brother slew, 
The flow'r of arms, Licymnius, that somewhat aged grew ; 
Then straight he gather'd him a fleet, assembling bands of men, ** 
And fled by sea, to shun the threats that were denounced then 
By other sons and nephews of th' Alciden fortitude, 
lie in his exile came to Ilhodes, driv'n in with tempests rude. 

^ The Alciden fortitude— '2^ pleonasm for Hercules himaolf. 
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ms were distinct in tribes, and great with Jove did stand, 
)f men and Ghxls, who gave much treasure to their land. 590 
vt of Sjma's hav'n three well-built barks did bring ; 
* Aglaia's son, and Charopca' the king ; 

the fairest man that to fair Ilion came 
Ireeks, save Peleus' son, who passM for general frame ; 
bis was, not fit for war, and therefore few did guide. S95 
\ in Cassus, Nisjrus, and Crapathus, abide, 
Tpjlns's town, and in Calydna's soils, 
ind bold Antiphus did guide to Trojan toils, 
>f crown^ Thessalus, deriv'd from Hercules) 
with thirty hollow ships well-order*d to the seas. 6OO 

i I sing the sackful troops Pelasgian Argos held, 
jp Alus, Alop^, and soft Trechina dwell'd, 
and in Hellade where live the lovely dames, 
idons, Hellenians, and Achives, rob'd of fames ; 
he great iEacides in fifty ships did lead. 605 

brgat war's horrid voice, because they lacked their head 
. have brought them bravely forth ; but now at fleet did lie 
like user of his feet, fair Thetis' progeny, 
bright-check'd Briseis' loss, whom from Lymessus' spoils 
xploit) he brought away as trophy of his toils, 610 

town was depopulate ; he sunk the Theban tow'rs ; 
id Epistrophus, he sent to Pluto's bow'rs, 
of king Evenus' race, great Helepiades ; 
3 idly lives enrag'd, but soon must leave his ease. 

that dwelt in Phylace, and flow'ry Pyrason eis 

)f Ceres, and the soil that sheep are fed upon 
Lntron built by sea, and Ptcleus full of grass, 
. whfle he lir'd, the worthy captain was, 
r the sable earth detains ; his tear-tom-faced spouse 
eft in Phylace, and hb half-finish'd house ; 620 

Pum' J— surpassed. *** r/iis— Nireus. 

K 
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A fatal Dardan first his life, of all the Greeks, bereft, 
As he was leaping from his ship ; yet were his men unleft 
Without a chief, for though they^wish'd to have no other man 
But good Protesilaj their guide, Podarces yet began 
To govern them, (Iphitis* son, the son of Phylacus) • 

Most rich in sheep, and brother to short-liv'd Protcsilaus, 
Of younger birth, less, and less strong, yet scrv'd he to direct 
The companies, that still did more their ancient duke affect. 
Twice-twcnty jetty sails with him the swelling stream did take. 

But tliose that did in Phercs dwell, at the Boebeian lake, ^ 

In Bo^be, and in Glaphyra, laolcus builded fair. 
In thnce-six ships to Pcrgamus did through the seas repair. 
With old Admetus' tender son, Eumclus, whom he bred 
Of Alcest, Pelius' fairest child of all his female seed. 

The soldiers that before the siege Methone's vales did hold, • 
Thaumacie, flow'ry Moliboe, and Olison the cold, 
Duke Philoctetc's governed, in darts of finest sleight ; 
Sev'n vessels in liLs charge convoy'd their honourable freight. 
By fifty rowers in a bark, most expert in the bow ; 
But he in sacred Lemnos lay, brought miserably low «• 

By torment of an ulcer grown with Hydra's poison'd blood, 
WTiose sting was such, Greece left him there in most impatient mood; 
Yet thought they on him at his ship, and choos'd, to lead his meo, 
jVIedon, Oileus' bastard son, brought forth to him by Hhen. 

From Tricce, bleak Ithomen's cliffs, and hapless Oechaly, ••* 

(Eurytus' city, ruKd by him in wilful tyranny,) 
In charge of -.Esculapius' sons, physician highly prais'd, 
Machaon, Podalirius, were thirty vessels rais'd. 

Who near Ilypcria's fountain dwelt, and in Ormenius, 
The snowy tops of Titanus, and in Asterius, 850 

Evemon's son, Eur}'pylus, did lead into the field ; 
Whose towns did forty black-sail'd ships to that encounter yield. 
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Ojrton> and Argissa, held, Orthen, and Elon's seat, 
balky Oloossone, were led bj Poljpcete, 

Boe of Pirithoos, the son of Jupiter. 655 

he Athenian Theseus' friend Hippodamj did bear, 

he the bristled savages did give Kamnusia, 

rove them out of Pelius/ as far as ^tbica. 

me not single, but with him Leonteus, Coron's son, 

n of Mars, and Coron's life Ceneus' seed begun. 660 

-tirentj ships attended these. Guneus next did bring 

Cjphus twenty sail and two ; the Enians following ; 

erce Persebi, that about Dodone's frozen mould 

ant their houses ; and the men that did. the meadows hold, 

k Titaresius decks with flow'rs, and his sweet current leads 665 

16 bright Peneius, that hath the silver heads, 

ith his admirable stream doth not his waves commix, 

ides aloft on it like oil ; for 'tis the flood of Styx, 

lich th' immortal Gods do swear. Teuthredon's honour'd birth, 

ins, led the Magnets forth, who near the shady earth 67o 

lins, and Peneion, dwelt ; forty revengeful sail 

Dow him. These were the dukes and princes of avail 

!ame from Greece. But now the man, that overshin'd them all, 

Muse ; and their most famous steeds to my recital call, 

Kyth th' Atrides followdd. Fair Pheretiades 675 

rarest mares did bring by much ; Eumclius manag'd these, 

if their feet as birds of wings, both of one hair did shine, 

f an age, both of a height, as mcasur'd by a line,. 

1 Bilver-bow'd Apollo bred in the Pierian mead, 

ilick and dainty, yet were both in war of wondrous dread. 680 

at Ajax Telamon for strength pass'd all the peers of war, 
▼ex'd Achilles was away ; but he surpass'd him far. 

*^ Slick — sleek, smooth. 
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The horse that bore that fauUlcss man were likewise past compin; 
Yet lay he at the crook'd-8tem*d ships, and fiiry was Yob fiire, 
For Atrcus' son's ungracious deed ; his men yet pleas'd their hesiti A 
With throwing of the holed stone, with hurling of their darts, 
And shooting fairly on the shore ; their horse at chariots fed 
On greatest parsley, and on sedge that in tlie fens b bred, 
ilis princes' tents their chariots held, that richly cover'd were. 
His princes, amorous of their chief, walk'd storming here and there i 
About the host, and scorn'd to fight ; their breaths as thej did pia 
Before them flew, as if a fire fed on the trembling grass ; 
Earth under-groan'd their high-rais'd feet, as when offended JovBy 
In Arime, Typho^ius with rattliug thunder drove 
Beneath the earth ; in Arime, men say, the grave is still, i 

Where thxmdcr tomb'd Typhoeius, and is a monstrous hill ; 
And as that thundor made earth groan, so groanM it as they post, 
They trod with such hard-set-down steps, and so ejcceeding fast. 

To Troy the rainbow-girded Dame right heavy news relates 
From Jove, as all to council drew in Priam's palace-gates, * 

Kosembliug Priam's son in voice, Polites, swift of feet ; 
In trust whereof, as sentinel, to see when from the fleet 
The Grecians sallied, he was set upon the lofty brow 
Of aged -<3^yetes' tomb ; and this did Iris show : 

" O Priam, thou art always pleas'd with indiscreet adrice, ^ 

And fram'st thy life to times of peace, when such a war doth rise 
As threats inevitable spoil. I never did behold 
Such and so mighty troops of men, who trample on the mould 
In number like Autumnus' leaves, or like the marine sand. 
All ready round about the walls to use a ruiiiiug hand. ^ 

^ Fawft&M man— Achilles. 

•"• Throwing of the holfd gtone—\Xi the Greek, playing^ at qnoiU. 
^^ Amoroui of their cA/e/*-— ardently desiring their chief, Vix. to ktd UwB ^ 
bnttlc. 
«•» Iris. 
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Hector, I therefore charge thee most, this charge to uadertake. 
A maltitode remain in Troy, will fight for Priam's sake, 
Of other lands and languages ; let ev'ry Icadur then 
Bring forth well-ann'd into the field his Bcv'rnl bands of men." 

Strong Hector Icnev a Deity gave charge to this assay, ;ia 

DismiasM the council straight ; like waces, clusters to arms do away ; 
The porta are all wide open set ; out rush'd the troops in Bwamu, 
Both hone and foot; the city rang with suddon-cried alarms. 

A cotnmn stands without the town, that high his head doth raise, 
A little distant, in a plain trod down with difers ways, na 

Which men do Batjcia coll, but the Immortals name 
Hyrine's fiunoiis sepulchre, die wondrous active dame. 
Here were th' auxiliary hands, tiiat came in Troy's defence, 
Ksdnguish'd nnder ser'ral guides of spedal excellence. 

The doke of all the Trojan pow'r great belm-deck'd Hector was, Tis 
Wluch stood of many mighty men wcll-skill'd in darts of braas. 
.£aeM of commixed seed (a Goddess with a man, 
Aachisea with the Queen of love) the troops Dardanian 
Led to the field ; his lovely sire in Ida's lower shade 
Begot him of sweet Cyprides ; he solely was not made 730 

Chief leader of the Dardan pow're, Anlenor's valiant sons, 
Arehilochns and Acamas, were join'd companions. 

Who in Zelia dwelt beneath the sacred foot of Idc, 
That drank of black .^^pus' stream, and wealth made full of pride, 
The Aphnii, Lycaon's son, whom Phcebus gave his bow, ;3& 

^nce Fondaras did lead to field. Who Adrestinus owe, 
Apesus' city, Pityn, and mount Tereies, 
Adrestns and stent Amphius led ; who did their sire displease. 
(Herops Percosius, that excell'd all Troy in heav'niy skill 
Of futures-searching prophecy) for, much against his will, jid 

His sona were agents in those aims ; whom since they disohey'd. 
The fates, in letting slip their threads, their hasly valours slay'd. 
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Who in Percotes, Practius, Arusba, did abide, 
"^Tio Sestus and Abjdus bred, Hjrtacides did guide ; 
Prince Asius Hyrtacides, that, through great Selees' foroe, w I ~ 

Brought from Arisba to that fight the great and fiery horse. 

Pjlffius, and Hippothous, the stout Pelasgians led, 
Of them Larissa's fruitful soil before had nourish^ ; 
These were Pclasgian Pithus' sons, son of Teutamidas. 

The Thracian guides were Pirous, and valiant AcamaB^ 
Of all that the impetuous flood of Hellespont enclosed. 

Euphemus, the Ciconian troops, in his command disposM, 
"Who from Trcezenius-Ceades right nobly did descend. 

Pyra)chmes did the Pseons rule, that crooks bows do bend ; 
From Aldus, out of Amjdon, he had them in command, fH 

From Axius, whose most beauteous stream still overflowB the land. 

Pjlsemen with the well-arm'd heart, the Paphlagonians led. 
From Enes, where the race of mules fit for the plough is bred. 
The men that broad Cytorus' bounds, and Sesamus, enfold. 
About Parthenius' lofty flood, in houses much extoll'd, VU 

From Cromna and uEgialus, the men that arms did bear, 
And Erythinus situate high, Pylsemen's soldiers were. 

Epistrophus and Dius did the Halizonians guide, 
Far-fetch'd from Alybe, where first the silver mines were tried. 

Chromis, and augur Ennomus, the Mysians did conmiand, 76i 

Who could not with his auguries the strength of death withstand. 
But suffer'd it beneath the stroke of great iGacides, 
In Xanthus ; where he made more souls dive to the Stygian seas. 

Phorcys, and fair Ascanius, the Phry^ans brought to war, 
Well train'd for battle, and were come out of Ascania &r. no 

With Methlcs, and with Antiphus, (Pylffimen's sons) did fight 
The men of Meion, whom the fen Gyga^a brought to light. 
And those Mcionians that beneath the mountain Tmohia sprang. 

The rude imletter'd Caribse, that barbarous were of tongae. 
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mder 1^08168' colours march, and joung Amphimachus, ; 

voa'a famous none) b> whom, the mountftin Pbthirorus 
with the fftmooB wood is crovm'd, MUetuB, Mjcalee 
faath eo mooj hAy maHu for men that lore the seoa, 
crooks anuB Mffiandcr bow'd with his so snaky Bood, 
^'d for condDct the choice jouth of all Ibctr martial brood. ; 
fool Amphimacbos, to field, brought gold to be his wrack, 
d-girl-like that doth ever bear her dowV upon her bock ; 
eh irise Aclalles mark'd, slew him, and took his gold in strife, 
Caathns' flocd; so little Death did fear his golden life. 
upedoQ led the Lyoians, and GUucus nnrcproT'd, 
a Ljcia, anl the gulfj flood of Xanthus &r remov'd. 

"■ [TivYpnn'J— irrepioaclijible. 
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COMMENTARIUS. 

72. 

>TTi/Tg i&viay tkc. Sicut examhia prodeunt apum frfquentium, d:c. 
J^ -^ In this simile Virgil (using the like in imitudon) is preferred 
to Homer ; with what roa8on I pray you sec. Their eids are different ; 
Homer intending to express the infinite multitude of solders every where 
dispersing; A'irgil, the diligence of builders. Virgir"J simile is this: 
I. yEneid, 430. 

*^ Qualis a])es R^state nov& per florea rura 
£xercct sub sole labor ; cum gentis adultos 
Educuiit foetus ; aut cum liqucntia mella 
Stipani ; et dulci disUmdunt nectaro ccllas ; 
Aut onera acciplunt venientum ; aut, agminetacti>, 
Ig;navum fueos pecus a pni>sepibus arcent : 
Fervct opus, reciulenUiue thymo fragrantia mlla." 

Now compare this with Homer's, but in my translation; and judge if, 
to both their ends, there be any such betterness in Virgl's but that the 
reverence of the scholar, due to the master (even in theschis mallgncr8)i 
might well have eontaineil their lame censures of the i)oiicaI fury from 
these unmannerly and hateful comparisons. Especially, sacc Virgil hath 
notliing of his own, but only elocution ; his invention, mtiter, and form, 
being all Homer*s ; which laid by a man, that which heoddeth is only 
the work of a woman, to netify and polish. Nor do 1 alas, but the 
foremost rank of the most ancient and l)cst learned that err were, come 
to the field for Homer, hiding all other poets under his asign. Hate 
not mo then, but them, to whom, before my book, I retr you. But 
much the rather I insist on the former simile ; for the wed iKxiov, ea- 
tervatim, or conferiim, which is noted by Spondanus to catain all the 
dToSba-tf, reddition, ov ap\vUcal\ou of the comparison, and i nothing so. 
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For though it be all the rcddition Homer expresseth, yet he intends two 
special parts in the application more, which ho leaves to his judicial 
reader's understandingy as he doth in all his other similes ; since a man 
may pervially (or, as he passcth) discern all that is to be understood. 
And here, besides their throngs of soldiers expressed in the swarms of 
bees, he intimates the infinite number in those throngs or companies, 
issuing from fleet so ceaselessly that there appeared almost no end of 
their issue ; and thirdly, the every where dispersing tliemselves. But 
Spondanus would excuse Homer for expressing no more of his application, 
with affirming it impossible that the thing compared, and the comparison, 
should answer in all parts j and therefore alleges the vulgar understanding 
of a simile, which is as gross as it is vulgar, that a similitude must uno 
pedf semper elaudieare. His reason for it is as absurd as the rest ; 
which is this. Si ea inter se omnino responderent, falleret illud axionia, 
nullum simile est idem; as though the general application of the com- 
pared and the comparison would make them any thing more the same, 
or all one ; more than the swarms of bees and the throng of soldici-s are 
all one or the same ; for answering most aptly. But that a simile must 
needs halt of one foot still showeth how lame vulgar tradition is, especially 
in her censure of poesy. For who at first sight will not conceive it 
absurd to make a simile, which serves to the illustration and ornament 
of a poem, lame of a foot, and idle ? The inci'edible violence suflfored by 
Hcnner in all the rest of his most inimitable similes, being expressed in 
his place, will abundantly prove the stupidity of this tradition, and how 
injuriously short his interpreters must needs come of him in his strait 
and deep places, when in his open and fair passages they halt and hang 
bade 80. 

175. Toy fjLsv oL^l^rikov QriMsv Oto^y &c, hunc quidem elarum (or illus- 
trem) fecit DeuSy as it is by all translated ; wherein I note the strange 
abuse (as I apprehend it) of the word afl^yi>iog, beginning here, and 
oontinaing wheresoever it is found in these Iliads. It is by the transi- 
tion of ( into i in derivation, according to the Doric ; for which cause 
oar interpreters will needs have Homer intend aji^tiXo^, n<i\)A(^V \& c\aru& 
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or Ulustris, when he himself saith ofltnT^^y which is a compomidaf Jtfi, 
which is valde, and (ixog, and signifies, qtiem valde cgmulamur, or valdt 
cemulandus, according to Scapula. But because (iiXo^ is most aathen- 
tically expounded, impetus mentis ad cuUum divinum^ that expositioii I 
follow in this place, and expound rov fiiv af/^n^ov 6wi9 ®C0( ^^"^ 
quidem magnum impulsum ad ctdtum divinum fecit Deus ; because be 
turned so suddenly and miraculously the dragon to a stone. To make il 
a^ii^n>iOv, and say clarum or illustrem fecit Deus qui osUnditf or ostein 
derat, which follows in the verse, and saith thus much in our tongue, 
God ifiat showed this, mads it clear, is very little more than, Gi)d that 
showed this, showed it. One way it observes the word (betwixt wbidi, 
and tho other, you sec what great difference) and is £Eur, fuU, grate; 
the other alters the original, and is ugly, empty, idle. 

855. AuTOfjuxTOi a 01 fi>iQi 0OYIV ayoi9og MeveT^o^, dbc. Spontwum 
autem ei venit voce honu^ Meiielaus; and some say heUo strento 
Menelaus, which is far estranged from the mind of our Homer, ^ 
signifying vociferatio, or clamor, though some will have it pugna, ei. 
consequenti, because fights are often made with clamour. But tn hdk 
strenuu>8 (unless it be ironically taken) is here strained beyond sufferance, 
and is to be expounded vociferatione bamis Menelaus; which agreedi 
>vith that part of his character in the next book, that telleth his manner 
of utterance or voice, which is fjLa>xt T^iyiuiy valde stridule, or arguto cum 
stridore, Xiyeug being commonly and most properly taken in the worse 
part, and signifieth shrilly, or noisifully, squeaking ; howsoever in the 
vulgar conversion it is in that place most grossly abused. To the OOQ- 
sideration whereof, being of much importance, I refer you in his place, 
and in the mean time show you, that, in this first and next verse, Homer 
(speaking sceptically) breaks open the fountain of his ridiculous humour 
following, never by any interpreter understood, or touched at, bdng jet 
the most ingenious conceited person that any man can show in anj 
heroical poem, or in any comic poet. And that you may something 
perceive him before you read to him in liis several places, I wiD, as I 
can in haste, give you him here together as Homer at all parts preeenti 
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him ; tis. umple, well-meaning, standing still affectedly on telling truth) 
smal], and shrill voice, (not sweet, or eloquent, as some most against the 
hair would hare him) short spoken, after his country the Laconical 
manner, yet speaking thick and fast, industrious in the field, and willing 
to be employed, and (being mollis heUator himself) set still to call to 
erery hard serrice the hardiest ; eyen by the wit of Ajax played upon, 
about whom he would still be diligent, and what he wanted of the martial 
fnry and fiumlty himself, that he would be bold to supply out of Ajax, 
Ajax and he, to any for blows ; Antilochus and ho for wit ; (Antilochus 
old Nestor^s son,amost ingenious, valiant, and excellently formed person) ; 
sometimes valiant, or daring (as what coward is not?) sometimes fcdling 
upon sentence and good matter in his speeches (as what meanest capacity 
doth not ?). Nor useth our most inimitable imitator of nature this cross 
and deformed mixture of his parts, more to colour and avoid too broad 
a taxation of so eminent a person, than to follow the true life of nature, 
bdng often, or always, expressed so disparent in her creatures. And 
therefore the decorum that some poor critics have stood upon, to make 
fools always foolish, cowards at all times cowardly, kc., is far from the 
variant order of nature, whose principle being contrary, her productions 
most needs eontidn the like opposition. . 

But now to the first ; currofxaTog Si oi Jxdcy &c., spontaneus auUm ei 
vetdt^ in&,f about which a passing great piece of work is picked out by 
our greatest plulosophers, touching the unbidden coming of Menelaus to 
supper or council, which some commend, others condemn . in him ; but 
the reason why he staid not the invitement, rendered immediately by 
Homer, none of them will understand, viz. ''H3e£ ya^ Korra Bu/jioy, <&c.y 
Bcu^at entm in ammo qttarUum f rater lahorahat ; of which verse his in- 
tefpTeten cry out for the expunction, only because it was never entered 
in their apprehension, which I more than admire (for the easiness of it) 
80 freely offering itself to their entertainment, and yet using the hoof 
of Pegasus, only with a touch breaking open (as above siud) the fountain 
of lua humour. For thus I expound it (laying all again together, to 
make it plain enough for you); Agamemnon, inviting ^ Xki^^ ^<d 
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commanders to supper, left out his brother ; but he, semng how modi 
his brother was troubled about the dream, and busied, would not itsad 
upon invitement, but came of himself. And this being spoken teoptke, 
or by way of irrision, argueth what manner of man he made of bin. 
Inepius enim (as it is affirmed in Plutarch, 1. Symp. and second questioD) 
Juit Menelaus, et locum dedit proverhio, qui ad consilium dandMi 
accessissef non vocatus. And to this place he had reference, because i 
council of war was to be held at this supper. And here, I say, Homer 
opened the vein of his simplicity, not so much in his going unbidden 
to supper, and council, as in the reason for it ironically rendered, that 
he knew his brother was busy, &c. And yet that addition, without 
which the very sense of our poet is not safe, our interpreters would hare 
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The Abo u KENT. 
P.k>u, betwixt the husu, to angle fight, 
Uf ill the Greelu, dares the most hard; knight. 
King Menelius dnlh ncixipt hU brare,* 
Conditioning thai be agtm should bavn 
Fkir Helena, and all she brought to Troy, 
If he sabdu'd ; else Paris should eojoj 
Her, and her wHlIh, in peace. Conquest doth grant 
Her de«r wreath to the Grecian comlitanl ; t 
Bui Venus to her champion's life doth yielcl 
Safe rescue, uid cuDVoys him from the field 
Into his chamber, and for Helen sends, 
Whnm much her loTer's foul diggncc ofTendi ; 
Yet Venus still for him makes puod ber charms. 
And ends the second cum bat in nis arms. 

Ahotukb Arodmeht. 




ft KEN ev'ry least commELndcr's will best sol Jicra tiitd obcj'd. 
And both tlic hosts were rang'd for tight, the Trojans 
would have fraj'd 
•^ Tho Greeks witli noises, crying out, in coming rudely on j 
Kt all porta like the cranes that fill, with harsh confuBion, 

* Bit boH — bntTido, boasting ipeech, or challenge, 
t HerdMrirreott-lhe wrealh,or-= ■-' •■- 

int tor H«l«a herwlf. 
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Of bratish clangA all the air, and in ridiculous war i 

(Eschewing the unsuffer'd storms, shot from the winter's star) 

Visit the ocean, and confer the Pygmei soldiers' death. 

The Greeks charg'd silent, and like men, bestow'd their thrifty breidi 

In strength of far-resounding blows, still entertaining care 

Of cither's rescue, when their strength did their engagements dare, lo 

And as, upon a hill's steep tops, the south wind pours a doud, 

To shepherds thankless, but by thieves, that love the night, allowed, 

A darkness letting do^n, that blinds a stone's cast off men's eyes ; 

Such darkness from the Greeks' swift feet (made all of dost) did rise. 

But, ere stern conflict mix'd both strengths, fair Paris stept before is 

The Trojan host ; athwart his back a panther's hide he wore, 

A crooked bow, and sword, and shook two brazen-headed darts ; 

With which well-arm'd, his tongue provok'd the best of Gh:eciaa heaiti 

To stand with him in single fight. Whom when the man, wrong'd most 

Of all the Greeks, so gloriously saw stalk before the host ; » 

As when a lion is rejoic'd, (with hunger half forlorn,) 

That finds some sweet prey, as a hart, whose grace lies in his horn, 

Or sylvan goat, wliich he devours, though never so pursu'd 

With dogs and men ; so Sparta's king exulted, when he view'd 

The fair-foc'd Paris so expos'd to his so thirsted wreak, ss 

Whereof his good cause made him sure. The Grecian front did break, 

And forth he rush'd, at all parts arm'd, leapt from his chariot. 

And royally prepared for charge. Which seen, cold terror shot 

' Clanges — so both the folios. Dr. Taylor has printed clangour. I have le- 
tained the old readiog, as Chapman probably meant it for the plonl of cAn^or 
clang. 
• I7n«jftfr*d— insufferable. ^ Qinfer — see Bk. ii. 307. 

^ Pygma — Fjgmy, the battle of the Cranes and Pygmies. 
*' ThankUsi — not liked by, not grateful to. 
" ^(iow'd— liked by, approved of. 

" O heavens 
If you do love old men, if your sweet sway 
Allow obedience." — SuAKEsrEXRE. Lear, ii. 4. 
" That blinds a stont^s cast off men's eyes^th&i prevents one seeing beyond t 
stone's throw. 

^ Gloriously — boastingly, ^ So thirsted wreak — 80 desired revenge. 
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eart of Paris, who retired as headlong from the king 

hhn he had shunn'd his death. And as a hillj spring so 

its a serpent to a man, full underneath his feet, 

ke neck, swoln with poison, raised, and her sting out, to greet 

eedless entry, suddenly his walk ho altcrcth, 

bad^ amaz'd, is shook with fear, and looks as pale as death ; 

melaus Paris scar'd ; so that divine-fac'd foe 86 

k in his heauties. "Wliich heheld hy Hector, he let go 

)itter check at him : '< Accurs'd, made but in beauty's scorn, 

tor, woman's man ! O heay'n, that thou hadst ne'er been bom, 

»ng so manless, neyer liv'd to bear man's noblest state, 

uptia] honour I Wliich I wish, because it were a fate 40 

better for thee than this shame. This spectacle doth make 

a a monster. Hark I how loud the Greeks laugh, who did take 

lir form for a continent of parts as fair. A rape 

mad'st of nature, like their queen. No soul, an empty shape, 

up Ay being ; yet how spite to ov'ry shade of good 45 

t with ill ! for as thou art, thou couldst collect a brood 

lers like thee, and far hence fetch ill enough to us, 

thy father ; all these friends make those foes mock them thus 
e, for whose ridiculous sake so seriously they lay 

«ece, and fate, upon their necks. O wretch ! Not dare to stay 
Menelaus ? But 'twas well ; for in him thou hadst tried 51 

strength lost beauty can infuse, and with the more grief died 

1 tiiou robb'dst a worthier man, to wrong a soldier's right, 
larp's sweet touch, curl'd locks, fine shape, and gifts so exquisite, 
hee by Venus, would have done your fine dames little good, w 
blood and dust had ruffled them, and had as little stood 

f in stead ; but what thy care of all these in thee flies 
3uld inflict on thee ourselves. Infectious cowardice 

M Am—as if in him. '^ 3/an/eM— unmanly, cowardly. Bk. iz. 64. 
»Mfer— stranee sight, prodigy: as we say, a show, 
. Taylor, foUowing the second folio, has incorrectly printed "fdehed,*' 
ft6'c2it— hadst robbed. 
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In thee hath terrified our host ; for which thou well deserv'st 

A coat of tombstone, not of steel in which, for form, thou serr'st." •» 

To this thus Paris spake, (for form, that might inhabit heav*!!) 
** Hector, because thy sharp reproof is out of justice giv'n, 
I take it well ; but though thy heart, inur'd to these aflfrights, 
Cuts through them as an axe through oak, that more us'd more cxdtes 
The workman's faculty, whose art can make the edge go far, « 

Yet I, less practised than thyself in these extremes of war. 
May well be pardon'd, though less bold ; in these your worth exceeds, , 
In others mine. Nor is my mind of less force to the deeds 
Hequir d in war, because my form more flows in gifts of peace. 
Reproach not, therefore, the kind gifts of golden Cyprides. to 

All heav'n's gifts have their worthy price ; as little to be scom'd 
As to be won with strength, wealth, state ; with which to be adom'd, 
Some men would change statc,wealth, or strength. But, ifyour martial heart 
Wish me to make my challenge good, and hold it such a part 
Of shame to give it over thus, cause all the rest to rest, 75 

And, 'twixt both hosts, let Sparta's king and me perform our best 
For Helen and the wealth she brought ; and he that overcomes. 
Or proves superior any way, in all your equal dooms. 
Let him enjoy her utmost wealth, keep her, or take her home ; 
The rest strike leagues of endless date, and hearty friends become; M 
You dwelling safe in globy Troy, and Greeks retire their force 
T' Achaia, that breeds fairest dames, and Argos, fairest horse." 

He said, and his amendsftil wonls did Hector highly please. 
Who rush'd betwixt the fighting hosts, and made the Trojans cease. 
By holding up in midst his lance. The Grecians noted not m 

The signal he for parley used, but at him fiercely shot, 
Hurl'd stones, and still were levelling darts. At last the king of men. 
Great Agamonmou, cried aloud : '' Argives ! for shame, contain ; 

^ A coat of tombstone, — The expression to put on a coat of ttone wa« a Greek 
mttde of speaking of those who were stoned. Similarly to put cm the earth {jatav 
iipifT(TaiT9ai) was a term for burial. 

''^ Kfjuat (looms— ^usi decisions, judgments. 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 65 

Youths of Achaia, shoot no more ; the fair-helm'd Hector shows 

As he desir'd to treat with ns." This said, all ceasM from blows, 90 

And Hector spake to both the hosts : '' Trojans, and hardy Greeks, 

Hear now what he that stirr'd these wars, for their cessation seeks. 

He bids us all, and you, disarm, that he alone may fight 

With Menelaus, for us all, for Helen and her right, 

With all the dow'r she brought to Troy ; and he that wins the day, 95 

Or is, in all the art of arms, superior any way, 

The queen, and all her sorts of wealth, let him at will enjoy ; 

The rest strike truce, and let loveseal firmleagucs'twLxtGrceceandTi'oy." 

The Greek host wonder'd at this brave ; silence flew^ evVywlierc ; 
At last spake Sparta's warlike king : *' Now also give me ear, 100 

\rhom grief gives most cause of reply. I now have hope to free 
The Greeks and Trojans of all ills, they have sustain'd for me. 
And Alexander, that was cause I stretch*d my spleen so far. 
Of both then, which is nearest fate, let his death end the war ; 
The rest immediately retire, and greet all homes in peace. 105 

Gro then (to bless your champion, and give his pow'rs success) 
Fetch for the Earth, and for the Sun (the Gods on whom ye call) 
Two lambs, a black one and a white, a female and a male ; 
And we another, for ourselves, will fetch, and kill to Jove. 
To sign which rites bring Priam's force, because w^e well approve no 
His sons perfidious, envious, and (out of practised banc 
To faith, when she believes in them) Jove's high truce may profane. 
All young men's hearts are still imstaid ; but in those well-weigh'd deeds 
An old man will consent to pass things past, and what succeeds 
He looks into, that he may know, how best to make his way ii5 

Through both the fortunes of a fact, and will the worst obey." 

This granted, a delightful hope, both Greeks and Trojans fed. 
Of long'd-for rest from those long toils, their tedious war had bred. 
Their horses then in rank they set, drawn from their chariots round. 
Descend themselves, took off their arms, and plac'd them on the ground, 

"•» .ifetawfcr-Paria *'® Priaiii'i/orce— seeBV. W.^Vi. 

VOI^ J, F 
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Near one another ; for the space 'twiit hoth the hosts was smalL m 
Hector two heralds sent to Troy, that thej from thence might call 
King Priam, and to bring the lambs, to rate the truce thej swore. 
But Agamemnon to the fleet Talthjbius sent before, 
To fetch their lamb ; who nothing slack'd the royal charge was giv*n. 

Iris, the rain-bow, then came down, ambassadress from hea?'n, isi 
To white-arm'd Helen. She assum'd at every part the grace 
Of Helen's last lovers sister's shape, who had the highest place 
In Helen's love, and had to name Laodice, most fair 
Of all the daughters Priam had, and made the nuptial pair i9^ 

With Helicaon, royal sprout of old Antenor's seed. 
She found queen Helena at home, at work about a weed, 
Wov'n for herself; it shin'd like fire, was rich, and full of size, 
The work of both sides being alike ; in which she did comprise 
The many labours warlike Troy and brass-arm'd Greece endur'd lis 
For her fair sake, by cruel Mars and his stern friends procur'd. 
Iris came in in joyful haste, and said : " O come with me, 
Lov'd nymph, and an admired sight of Greeks and Trojans see, 
"VVlio first on one another brought a war so full of tears, 
Ev'n thirsty of contentious war. Now ev'ry man forbears, 14» 

And friendly by each other sits, each leaning on his shield, 
Their long and shining lances pitch'd fast by them in the field. 
Paris, and Sparta's king, alone must take up all the strife ; 
And he that conquers only call fair Helena his wife." 

Thus spake the thousand-colour'd Dame, and to her mind commends 
The joy to see her first espous'd, her native tow'rs, and friends : i4« 
WTiicli stirr'd a sweet desire in her ; to serve the which she hied, 
Shadow'd her giaccs with white veils, and (though she took a pride 
To set her thoughts at gaze, and see, in her clear beauty's flood, 
AVliat choice of glory swum to her yet tender womanhood) i'* 

Season'd with tears her joys to see more joys the more offence, 
And that perfection could not flow from earthly excellence. 

"3 7?a/e— see Bk. i. 508. •" IhUiia last /oce"* «Mtrr— Pwis's sUter. 
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ThuB went ehe forth, and took with her her women most of name, 
.^thra, I^ttheus' loyelj birth, and Clymene, whom fame 
Hath for her fidr eyes memoris'd. They reach'd the Scsean tow'rs, 
Where Friam sat, to see the fight, with all his counsellors : 15« 

Pantfaous, Lampns, Gytius, and stout Hicetaon, 
Thymoetes, wise Antenor, and profound Ucalogon ; 
All grave old men ; and soldiers they had been, but for age 
Now left the wars ; yet counsellors they were exceeding sage. leo 

And as in well-grown woods, on trees, cold spiny grasshoppers 
Sit chirping, and send yoices out, that scarce can pierce our ears 
For softness, and their weak faint sounds ; so, talking on the towV, 
These seniors of the people sat ; who when they saw the pow'r 
Of beauty, in the queen, ascend, ey'n those cold-spirited peel's, i65 
Those wise and almost wither'd men, found this heat in their years, 
That they were forc'd (though whispering) to say : " What man can 

blame 
The Greeks and Trojans to endure, for so admir'd a dame. 
So many niis'ries, and so long? In her sweet count'nance shine 
Looks like the Goddesses. And yet (though never so divine) 170 

Before we boast, unjustly still, of her enforce prise, 
And justly suffer for her sake, with all our progenies. 
Labour and ruin, let her go ; the profit of our land 
Most pass the beauty." Thus, though these could bear so fit a hand 
On their affections, yet, when all their gravest powers were us'd, 175 
They could not choose but welcome her, and rather they accus'd 
The Gods than beauty ; for thus spake the most-fam'd king of Troy : 
" Come, lovdd daughter, sit by me, and take the worthy joy 
Of Uiy first husband's sight, old friends, and princes near allied. 
And name me some of these brave Greeks, so manly beautified. iso 
Come, do not think I lay the wars, endur'd by us, on thee. 
The Gods have sent them, and the tears in which they swum to me. 



*** SpuNf — Nares says be never met with this word. TAm, thorny-looking. 
It is pecnliarly expresuve here. 
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Sit then, and name this goodly Greek, so toll, and Ixroadlj spread, 
^\l10 than the rest, that stand by him, is higher by the head ; 
The bravest man I ever saw, and most majestical, ifis 

His only presence makes me think him king amongst them all.'' 

The fairest of her sex replied : " Most rev'rend father-in-law, 
Most lov'd, most fear'd, would some ill death had seiz'd me, when I saw 
The first mean why I wroug'd you thus ; that I had never lost 
The sight of these my ancient friends, of him that lov'd me most, i» 
Of my sole daughter, brothers both, with all those kindly mates, 
Of one soil, one ago, boiTi with me, though under diff'rent fates! 
But these boons envious stars deny ; the memory of these 
In sorrow pines those beauties now, that then did too much please ; 
Nor satisfy they your demand, to which I thus reply : iw 

That's Agamemnon, Atreus' son, the great in empery ; 
A king, whom double royalty doth crown, being great and good, 
And one that was my brother-in-law, when I contain'd my blood. 
And was more worthy ; if at all I might be said to be. 
My being being lost so soon in all that honoured me." 2» 

The good old king admii*'d, and said : ** O Atreus' blessdd son, 
Born unto jo^-ful destinies, that hast the empire won 
Of such a world of Grecian youths, as I discover here ! 
I once march'd into Phrygia, that many \anes doth bear. 
Where many Phrygians I beheld, well-skill'd in use of horse, 2^ 

That of the two men, like two Goils, were the commanded force, 
Otreus, and great Mygdonus, who on Sangarius' sands 
Set down their tents, with whom myself, for my assistant bands, 
\Va» nuraberM as a man in chief; the cause of war was then 
Th' Amazon dames, that in their facts affected to be men. ^i* 

] n all there was a mighty pow'r, which yet did never rise 
To equal these Achaian youths, that have the sable eyes." 

^*^ Only pregmce^his mp.TC appearance. 

'"* -Pine*— causes to waste. 

*^^ Contained tn\) bloud — t^^t%.med my passions. 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 69 

Then (seeing Ulysses next) he said : '' Lov'd daughter, what is he 

That, lower than great Atreus' son, seems hj the head to me, 

Yet, in his shoulders and hig hreast, presents a hroader show ? 215 

His armour Hes upon the earth ; he up and down doth go, 

To see his soldiers keep their ranks, and ready have their arms. 

If, in this truce, they should he tried hy any false alarms. 

Much like a well-grown hell-wether, or feltred ram, he showfi. 

That walks before a wealthy flock of fair white-fleecdd ewes." 220 

High Jove and Leda's feirest seed to Priam thus replies : 
" This is the old Laertes' son, Ulysses, call'd the wise ; 
Who, though unfruitful Ithaca was made his nursing seat.. 
Yet knows he every sort of sleight, and is in counsels great." 

The wise Antenor answer'd her : " 'Tis true, renowmdd dame: 2^.5 
For, some times past, wise Ithacus to Troy a legate came, 
With Menelaus, for your cause ; to whom I gave receipt 
As guests, and welcomed to my house, with all the love I might. 
I leam'd the wisdom of their souls, and humours of their blood ; 
Frar when the Trojan council met, and these together stood, 230 

By height of his broad shoulders had Atrides eminence. 
Yet, set, Ulysses did exceed, and brod more reverence. 
And when their counsels and their words they wove in one, the speecli 
Of Atreus' son was passing loud, small, fast, yet did not reach 
To much, being naturally bom Laconical ; nor would 235 

His humour lie for anything, or was, like th' other, old ; 
But when the prudent Ithacus did to his counsels rise. 
He stood a little still, and fix'd upon the earth his eyes. 
His sceptre moving neither way, but held it formally, 
Like one that vainly doth affect. Of wrathful quality, 24b 

And frantic (rashly judging him) you would have said he was. 
But when, out of his ample breast, he gave his great voice pass. 
And w(mla that flew about our ears, like drifts of winter's snow, 

**• Fc/tred^matted close together, like/f/f ; applied to the wool, 

"* jBfood— dispofitioD, a aense in which it is used by Shakes^^t^ ^lA ^>(C^^t%. 
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None thenceforth might contend with him, tho' nought admired fiv show." 
The third man, aged Priam mark'd, was Ajax TelamoD, SiS 

Of whom he ask'd : '' What lord is that, so large of limh and bone, 
So raisM in height, that to his breast I see there reacheth none?" 

To him the Goddess of her sex, the large-veil'd Helen, said : 
'' That lord is Ajax Tclamon, a bulwark in their aid. 
On th' other side stands Idomen, in Crete of most command, sso 

And round about his royal sides his Cretan captains stand ; 
Oft hath the warlike Spartan king giv'n hospitable due 
To him within our Lacene court, and all his retinue. 
And now the other Achive dukes I gen'rally discern ; 
All which I know, and all their names could make thee quickly lean. 
Two princes of the people yet, I nowhere can behold, x« 

Castor, tho skilful knight on horse, and Pollux, uncontroll'd 
For all stand-fights, and force of hand ; both at a burthen bred ; 
My natural brothers ; either here they have not followed 
From lovely Sparta, or, arrived within the sea-bom fleet, seo 

In fear of infamy for me, in broad field shame to meet," 

Nor so ; for lioly Tellus' womb iudos'd those worthy men 
In Sparta, their beloved soil. The voiceful heralds then 
The firm agreement of the Gods through all the city ring ; 
Two lambs, and spirit-refreshing wine (the fruit of earth") they bring, 
Within a goat-skin bottle clos'd ; Idrous also brought »« 

A massy glitt'ring bowl, and cups, that all of gold were wrought; 
Which bearing to the king, they cried : " Son of Laomedon 
Rise, for the well -rode peers of Troy, and brass-arm'd Greeks, in one. 
Send to thee to descend the field, that they firm vows may make; ITO 
For Paris, and the Spartan king, must fight for Helen's sake. 
With long arm'd lances ; and the man that proves victoriousy 
The woman, and the wealth she brought, shall follow to his house; 
The rest knit friendship, and firm leagues ; we safe in Trey shall dwell, 
In Argos and Achaia they, that do in dames excel." «74 

**• Natural— b^ V\i<i «»mQ €«.\K«t wmI mother. 
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id Priam's aged joints with chilled fear did shake, 
le bade his men his chariot ready make, 
ej did, and he ascends. He take.*^ the mns, and guide 
who instantly mounts to his royal side, 
iie Sc»an ports to field, the swifl-foot horse they drive, 
bom of Troy and Greece the aged lords arrive, 28 1 

I Troy's well-feeding soil, 'twixt both the hosts they go. 
up-rose the king of men, up-rose ITlysses too, 
their richest coats repeat (as was the guise) 
of the Gknls (term'd theirs, since made before their eyes) 
of gold they mix the wine that each side brings, 280 
water on the hands of both the kings of kings. 
Strides drew his knife, that evermore he put 
ge sheath of his sword ; with which away he cut 
both fronts of the lambs, which (as a rite in use 290 
to their heads, that brake the plighted truce) 
' both hosts did give the peers of both ; and then, 
id voice advanced to heav'n, thus pray'd the king of men : 
bat Ida dost protect, and hast the titles won 
most invincible ; and thou all-seeing Sun, 205 

U-recomforting ; Floods ; Earth ; and Pow'rs beneath, 
^rjuries of men chastise ev'n after death ! 
and see perform'd the hearty vows we make. — 
(hall the life of Menelaus take, 

henceforth Helena, with all her wealth, retain, 300 

> our household Gods, hoise sail, and home again, 
our'd brother's hand, be Alexander slain, 
hen shall his forcM queen, with all her wealth, restore, 
enient fine to us, and ours for evermore, 
his sons deny to pay this, thus agreed, so5 

der shall be slain ; for that perfidious deed, 
ne, will I fight here, till dearly they repay, 
ruin, the amends^ that falsehood kee]^ tt<vi^^.^^ 



72 THE THIRD BOOK 

This saidy the throats of both the lambs cut with his roya] knife, 
He laid them panting on tlie eaith, till, quite depriv*d of life, sio 

The steel had robb*d them of their strength ; then golden cups tLejerown'd. 
With yiinQ out of a ciHtem dra^Ti ; which pour'd upon the ground, 
They fell upon their humble knees to all the Deities, 
And thus prny*d one of both the hosts, that might do sacrifice : 

** O Jupiter, most high, most gi*cnt, and all the deathless Pow'rs! 
AMio first shall dare to violate the late sworn oaths of ours, 3i« 

So let the bloods and brains of them, and all they shall produce, 
Flow on the stainM face of the earth, as now this sacred juice : 
And let their wives with bastardice brand all their future race.'' 
Thus pray 'd they; but, with wish'd effects, their pray 'rs Jove did not grace; 
Wlien Priam said : " Lords of both hosts, I can no longer stay tsi 
To see my lov'd sou try his life, and so must take my way 
To wind-exposed Ilion. Jove yet and heav'n's high States 
Know only, which of these must now pay tribute to the Fax?s." 

Thus, putting in his coach the Iambs, he mounts and reiiB his horse ; 
Antenor to him ; and to Troy, both take their speeily course. 8S« 

Then Hector, Priam's martial son, stcppM forth, and met the ground. 
With wise Ulysses, whei-e the blows of combat must resound ; 
Which done, into a helm they put two lots, to let them knov 
\Miich of the combatants should first his brass-piFd jav'lin tarow ; »o 
When all the people standing by, with hands held up to liea>'n, 
Pray'd Jove the conquest might not be by force or fortune gw'n, 
But that the man, who was in right the author of most wrong, 
Might feel his justice, and no more these tedious wars prolong, 
But, sinking to the house of death, leave them (as long before) 35s 
Link'd fast in leagues of amity, that might dissolve no more. 

Then Hector shook the helm that held the equal dooms of e'lanoe, 
Look'd back, and drew ; and Paris first had lot to hurl his lane«. 

The soldiers all sat down eiirank*d, each by his arms and horse 3S9 
That then lay down and coolM their hoofs. And now tli* allotted worse 
^ ^Ue/— meted, mcasuted. ^jo Brait-pifcrf— brass-pointed. 
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Bids fiur-hair^d Helen's husband aim ; who first makes fast his greaTes 

With nlrer hackles to his legs ; then on his breast receiTes 

The carets that Ljcaon wore (his brother) but made fit 

For his fiur bodj ; next his sword he took, and fastened it, 

AD damask'd, nndemeath his arm ; his shield then grave and great U5 

His shonlders wore ; and on his head his glorious helm he set, 

Topp*d with a plume of horse's hair, that horribly did dance, 

And seem'd to threaten as he mor*d ; at last he takes his lauce, 

Exceeding big, and full of weight, which he with ease could use. 

In like sort, Spartans warlike king himself with arms indues. sco 

Thus ann*d at either army both, they both stood bravely iu. 
Possessing both hosts with amaze, they came so chin to chin. 
And, with such horrible aspects, each other did salute. 

A fair large field was made for them ; where wraths, for hugeness mute. 
And matoal, made them mutually at either shake their darts ?55 

Bdbre they threw. Then Paris first with his long jav'liu parts ; 
It amote Atridcs' orby targe, but ran not through the brass. 
For in it (arming well the shield) the head reflected was. 

Then did the second combatant apply him to his spear. 
Which ere he threw, he thus besought almighty Jupiter : 3^0 

** O Jove ! Vouchsafe me now revenge, and that my enemy, 
For doing wrong so undesen'M, may pay deser\*edly 
The pains he forfeited ; and let these hands inflict those pains, 
By conquering, ay, by conqu'ring dead, him on whom life complains : 
That any now, or any one of all the brood of men 3i$o 

To live hereafler, may with fear from all offence abstain, 
Much more from all such foul offence to him that was his host. 
And entertained him as the man whom he affected most.*' 

This said, he shook and threw liis lance ; which strook through Paris* 
shield, 

^^ CwrtU — cuirass. Sometimes spelt CMractf curat, and curitt, 

*« D^DMuft'J— inlaid. 

'** i2;^l«eta^— turned back. 
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And, with the strength he gave to it, it made the carets yield, ^ 

His coat of mail, his breast, and all, and drove his entrails in, 

In that low region where the guts in three small parts begin ; 

Yet he, in bowing of his breast, prevented sable death. 

This taint he follow'd with his sword, drawn from a silver sheath, 

Which lifting high, he strook his helm fiill where his plume did stand. 

On which it piecemeal brake, and fell from his unhappy hand. 176 

At which he sighing stood, and star'd upon the ample sky. 

And said : " O Jove, there is no God giv'n more illiberally 

To those that serve thee than thyself, why have I pray'd in vain? 

I hop'd my hand should have reveng'd, the wTongs I still sustain, 980 

On him that did them, and still dares their foul defence pursue; 

And now my lance hath miss'd his end, my sword in shivers flew. 

And he 'scapes all." With this, again he rush'd upon his guest. 

And caught him by the horse-hair plume, that dangled on his crest, 

With thought to drag him to the Greeks ; which he had surely done. 

And so, besides the victory, had wondrous glory won, 386 

(Because the needle-painted lace, with which his helm was tied 

Beneath his chin, and so about his dainty throat implied. 

Had strangled him ;) but that, in time, the Cj'prian seed of Jove 

Did break the string, with which was lin'd that which the needle wove, 

And was the tough thong of a steer ; and so the victor's palm »i 

Was, for so full a man-at-arms, only an empty helm. 

That then he swung about his head, and cast among his firiends. 

Who scrambled, and took 't up with shouts. Again then he intends 

To force the life-blood of his foe, and ran on him amain, aos 

With shaken jav'lin ; when the Queen, that lovers loves, again 

Attended, and now ravish'd him from that encounter quite. 

With ease, and wondrous suddenly ; for she, a Goddess, might. 

^* Taint — a term at tilting, when the blow or thrust, given by the lance, fiuled 
in its effect. Halliwell explains it '' injuring a lance withont breaknig it;*' 
Gifford, *^ breaking a staff, but not in the most honourable manner." CbapmaB 
however frequently uses it to express simply a thrust with a spear. 

*• When the Qtceen, ^c— *' TViYa ^Vauca V \s^l \mltateth."— Chapmik. 
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She hid him in a cloud of gold, and never made him known, 
Till in hb chamber, fresh and sweet, she gently set him down, 400 
And went for Helen ; whom she found in Sciea's utmost height. 
To which whole swarms of city dames had climb'd to see the sight. 

To give her errand good success, she took on her the shape 
Of beldame Gnea, who was brought by Helen, in her rape, 
From Lacedffimon, and had trust in all her secrets still, . -405 

Being old, and had (of all her maids) the main bent of her will. 
And spun for her her finest wool. Like her. Love's Empress came, 
Poll'd Helen by the heav'nly veil, and softly said : " Maddme, 
My lord calls for you, you must needs make all your kind haste home ; 
He's in your chamber, stays, and longs ; sits by your bed ; pray come, 
Tis richly made, and sweet ; but he more sweet, and looks so clear, 411 
So firesh, and movingly attir'd, that, seeing, you would swear 
He came not from the dusty fight, but from a courtly dance. 
Or would to dancing." This she made a charm for dalliance ; 
Whose virtue Helen felt, and knew, by her so radiant eyes, 415 

White neck, and most enticing breasts, the deified disguise. 

At which amaz'd, she answer'd her : " Unhappy Deity ! 
Why lov'st thou still in these deceits to wrap my phantasy ? 
Or whither yet, of all the towns giv'n to their lust beside, 
In Fhrygia, or Miconia, com'st thou to be my guide, 420 

If there (of divers-languag'd men) thou hast, as here in Troy, 
Some other friend to be my shame ; since here thy latest joy 
By Menelaus now subdu'd, by him shall I bo borne 
Home to his court, and end my life in triumphs of his scorn ? 
And, to thb end, would thy deceits my wanton life allure ? 425 

Hence, go thyself to Priam's son, and all the ways abjure 
Of Gods, or godlike-minded dames, nor ever turn again 
Thy earth-affecting feet to heav'n, but for his sake sustain 
Toils here ; guard, grace him endlessly, till he requite thy grace 
By giving thee my place with him ; or take his servant's place, 490 

*•* B€Uam€ - formerly a term of respect for an old yrom^Ti. 
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If, all dishonourable ways, jour favours seek to senre 

His never-pleas'd incontinence ; I better will deserve, 

Than serve his dotage now. What shame were it for me to feed 

This lust in him ; all honoured dames would hate me for the deed! 

He loaves a woman's love so sham'd, and shows so base a mind, «» 

To feel nor my shame nor his own ; griefs of a greater kind 

Wound me than such as can admit such kind delights so soon." 

The Goddess, angry that, past shame, her mere will was not done, 
Eeplied : " Incense me not, you ^Tctch, lest, once incens'd, I leave 
Thy curs'd life to as strange a hate, as yet it may receive 440 

A love from me ; and lest I spread through both hosts such despite, 
For those plagues they have felt for thee, that both abjure thee quite, 
And setting thee in midst of both, turn all their wraths on thee. 
And dart thee dead ; that such a death may wreak thy wrong of me." 

This strook the fair dame with such fear, it took her speech away. 
And, shadow'd in her snowy veil, she durst not but obey ; 4ii 

And yet, to shun the shame she fear'd, she vanished undescried 
Of all the Trojan ladies there, for Venus was her guide. 

Arriv*d at home, her women both fell to their work in haste ; 
"WTicn she, that was of all her sex the most divinely grac'd, 450 

Ascended to a higher room, though much against her will, 
Where lovely Alexander was, being led by Venus still. 
The laughter-loving Dame discem'd her mov'd mind by her grace. 
And, for her mirth' sake, set a stool, full before Paris' face, 
TMiero she would needs have Helen sit ; who, though she durst not 

choose 456 

But sit, yet look'd away for all the Goddess' pow'r could use, 

And used her tongue too, and to chide whom Venus sooth'd so much. 

Ajid chid, too, in this bitter kind : " And was thy cowardice such, 

So conquer'd, to be seen alive ? O would to God, thy life 

Had pcrish'd by his worthy hand, to whom I first was wife ! 4«o 

Before this, thou wouldst glorify thy valour and thy lance. 

And, past my first love's, boaat them far. Go once more, and advance 
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Thy braves against his single pow'r ; this foil might fall by chance. 
Poor conqucr'd man ! 'Twas such a chance, as I would not advise 
Thy valour should provoke again. Shun him, thou most unwise, i65 
Lest next, thy spirit sent to hell, thy body be his prise.*' 

He answer'd : "Pray thee, woman, cease, to chide and grieve me thus. 
Disgraces will not ever last. Look on their end. On us 
"Will other Gods, at other times, let fall the victor's wreath. 
As on him PaDas put it now. Shall our love sink beneath 
The hate of fortune ? In love's fire, let all hates vanish. Come, 
Love never so inflam'd my heart ; no, not when, bringing home 
Thy beauty's so delicious prise, on Cranae's blest shore 
I long'd for, and enjoy'd thee first." With this he went before, 
She after, to the odorous bed. While these to pleasure yield, 
Pcrplex'd Atrides, savage-like, ran up and down the field. 
And ev'ry thickest troop of Troy, and of their far-call'd aid, 
Scarch'd for his foe, who could not be by any eye betrayed ; 
Nor out of friendship (out of doubt) did they conceal his sight, 
All hated him so like their deaths, and ow'd him such despite. 

At last thus spake the king of men : '^ Hear me, ye men of Troy, 
Yc Dardans, and the rest, whose pow'rs you in their aids employ. 
The conquest on my brother's part, ye all discern is clear. 
Do you then Argive Helena, with all her treasure here, 
Bestore to us, and pay the mulct, that by your vows is due, 
Yield us an honour'd recompense, and, all that should acci-ue 
To our posterities, confirm ; that when you render it. 
Our acts may here be memoris'd." This all Greeks else thought fit. 
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COMMENTARIUS. 



126. 



'^ T f '^ ^* ^^* 'Exf v>j, (fee. Iris autem Heltne, <fec. Elegantly and 
-1^ most aptly (saith Spondanus) is Helen called by Homer to the 
spectacle of this single fight, as being the chief person in cause of all 
the action. The chief end of whose coming yet, enviously and moKk 
vainly, Scaliger's Criticus taxeth ; which was her relation to Priam of 
the persons he noted there ; jesting (with his French wit) at this Gred^ 
father, and fount, of all wit, for making Priam to seek now of their 
names and knowledges, when nine years together they had lien th^« 
before. A great piece of necessity to make him therefore know them 
before, when there was no such urgent occasion before to bring Priam 
to note them, nor so calm a convenience in their ordered and quiet dis- 
tinction ! But let this criticism in this be weighed with his other &ultB 
found in our master ; — as, for making lightning in winter before snow or 
rain, which the most ignorant upland peasant could teach him out of his 
observations. For which yet his Criticus hath the project impudence 
to tax Homer ; most falsely repeating his words too ; saying uhi ningit, 
when he saith, reuxciiv S 7ro>iv o/jSpov, ifec. parans, or struens, vel mu/- 
tum imbrem, immensamve grandinem, vel nivem : preparing, or going 
about those moist impressions in the air, not in present act with thezD« 
From this, immediately and most rabidly, he ranges to Ulysses' r^re- 
hension, for killing the wooers with his bow, in the Odysses. Then to 
his late vomit again in the Iliads the very next word, and envieth 
Achilles' horse for speaking (because himself would have all the tongue) 
when, in Sacred Writ, Balaam's ass could have taught him the like 
hath been heard of. Yet now to the Odysses again with a breath, and 
challengeB Ulysses' sihip fox c>wf[Qtv\i^ '^^^tune to turn it to a rodi. 
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Here is strange laying out for a master so curiously methodical. Not 
with what Graces, with what Muses, we may ask, he was inspired, hut 
with what Harpies, what Furies, putting iheputldum mtndacium upon 
Homer ? Putidus, ineptuSy frigidiis, pxurilis (being terms fitter for a 
scold or a bawd, than a man softened hy learning) he belcheth against 
him whom all the world hath reverenced, and admired, as the fountain 
of aU wit, wisdom, and learning. What touch is it to me, then, to bear spots 
of depravations, when my great master is thus muddily daubed with it ? 
But whoever saw true learning, wisdom, or wit, vouchsafe mansion in 
any proud, vain-glorious, and braggartly spirit, when their chief act 
and end is to abandon and abhor it? Language, reading, habit of 
speaking, or writing in other learning, I grant in this reviler great and 
abundant; but, in this poesy, redundant I affirm him, and rammish. 
To conclude, I will use the same words of him, that he of Erasmus, {in 
ealee Epinomxdos), which are these (as I convert it) : — " Great was his 
name, but had been futurcly greater, would himself have been less ; 
where now, bold with the greatness of his wit, he hath undertaken the 
more, with much less exactness ; and so his confidence, set on by the 
renown of his name, hath driven him headlong, (&c." 

162. "Ova Mt^toea-a-av IeTo-i. Vocem stuivem emittunt, saith the in- 
terpreter (intending the grasshoppers, to whom he compareth the old 
eoonaellors) ; but it is here to be expounded, vocem teneram not suavem 
(>£ift6itg in this place signifying tener) for grasshoppers sing not 
sweetly, but harshly and faintly, wherein the weak and tender voice of 
the old counsellors is to admiration expressed. The simile Spondanus 
highly commends is most apt and expressive ; but his application in one 
part doth abuse it, in the other right it, and that is, to make the old 
men resemble grasshoppers for their cold and bloodless spininess, Tython 
being for age turned to a grasshopper, but where they were grave and 
wise counsellors, to make them garrulous, as grasshoppers are stridulous ; 
that application holdeth not in these old men, though some old men are 
sOy these being 'E^-dxoi ayo^rirou honi, et periti, concionatores ; the 
word ia&Ko§ signifying frugi also, which is temperate or Ml ^i ^ 
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moderation, and, so, far from intimating any touch of gamilitj. Nor 
was tbc conceit of our poet by Spondanus or any other understood in 
this simile. 

l34. 'ETiT^oxaJVjy ayoptue, mceincte conciotuxhatur Menelavs; he 
speaks succinctly, or compendiously, say his interpreters ; which is utterij 
otherwise, in the voice cTiTf o^aJwy, signifjang velociter, properiy, Modo 
eoram qui currnnt ; he spake fast or thick. 

TToo^a fjLsv, &L\ few words yet, he uschI, aW^ ^laXa yayiug, sed mhle 
acute, they expoutid it, when it is va7*U striduley shrilly, smally, or aloud; 
Xiysa; (as I have noted Wore) being properly taken in the worse part ; 
and accoi'diugly expounded, niaketh even with his simple character at 
all parts, his utterance iK'ing noiseful, small, or squeaking ; on excellent 
pi[>c for a fool. Nor is the voice or manner of utterance in a man the 
least key that disc(»vereth his wisilom or folly. And therefore worth the 
notitig is that of Ulysses in the second book — that he knew Pallas by 
her voice. 

ETTEi c'j 'TToTiUfjLuki, quonlam no7i fjarruliuty or loquax; being bom natu- 
rally Laconical ; which agreeth not the less with his fast or tliick speaking; 
for a man niav have that kind of utterance, and yet few words. 

23.>. O^' 3"* a'pa,tjia^T0i7rr\i\ neque in rerhis peccant, soy the commentors, 
as though a fool were perfectly spoken ; when the word here hath another 
sense, and our llomor a far other meaning, the words being thus to be 
expounded : uequv meiufax crat, he would not lie by any means, for that 
atfoctedly he stands upon hereafter, liut to make a fool mow ptccoM 
verbis, will make a man nothing wonder at atiy j>eccancy or absurdity 
in men of mere languai;:e. 

You see, then, to how extreme a difference and contrariety the word 
and sense lie subject, and that, without first finding the true figures of 
persons in this kind presented, it is imiMJSsihle for the best linguist living 
to express an author truly, especially any Greek author, the language 
being so differently significant, which not judicially fitted with the expo- 
sition that the place (and coherence with other places) requircth, what 
a motley and confused man a translator may present ! Aa now they do 
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all of MenelaoB, who, wheresoever he is called *A^y\l^ihQ^y is there untruly 
translated hellieosus, but cui Mars est charus, because he might love the 
war, and yet be no good warrior, as many love many exercises at which 
tliey will never be good ; and Homer gave it to him for another of his 
peculiar epithets, as a vun-gbrious affectation in him, rather than a solid 
affBCtion. 

And here haste makes me give end to these new annotations, deferring 
the like in the next nine books for more breath and encouragement, 
sinee time (that hath ever oppressed me) will not otherwise let me come 
to the last twelve, in which the first free light of my author entered and 
emboldened me ; where so many rich discoveries importune my poor 
expression, that I fear rather to betray them to the world than express 
them to their price. But howsoever envy and prejudice stand squirting 
their poison through the eyes of my readers, this shall appear to all 
eompetent apprehensions, I have followed the original with authentical 
expositions, according to the proper signification of the word in his place, 
thoogh I differ therein utterly from others ; I have rendered all things 
of importance with answerable life and height to my author, though with 
some periphrasis, without which no man can wortluly translate any worthy 
poet. And since the translation itself, and my notes (being impartially 
oooferred) amply approve this, I will still be confident in the worth of 
my pains, how idly and unworthily soever I be censured. And thus to 
llie last twelve books (leaving other horrible errors in his other inter- 
pieters unmoved) with those free feet that entered me, I haste, sure of 
nothing but my labour. 



THE END OF THE THIBD BOOK. 
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Th« Abodmbkt. 

The Qois in coancU, at the lut, d«cree 

That ranxius Ilion shall cxpug;ned be ; 

And that their own continu'd faults may pniTe 

The rMtsnDS that hnro so hiccnscd Jove, 

Minerva Meks. with ni(»e nffeacea done 

Against tile lately injiir'd Atreus' son, 

(A crounil thnt clearest would make seen tUeir lin) 

To have tbe Ljcian Vandarui bepn. 

He C^inst the truce with nacred iniv'DaDla bound) 

Gives Mcnelaus a diabonour'd irouDd, 

Muchaiin heals him. Agamemunn then 

To murtal nar iacenseth all his men. 

The batllcB join ; and, in the heat of Ggbt, 

Cold death shuts many ejet in endless night. 

AKOTKZB ABaUMEITT. 



ITlllTf the fair-pav'd court of Jorc, he oad the Godsconfaf' 
About the sad evcDts of Troj; ain(»igst whom miDUter'J 
BIcss'J Jlebe Dcctar. As thej sat, and did Troj'i «!»''• 
bcliuld, 
The^ drank, and pledg'd each other round in full-orown'd cnps of gvU. 
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The mirth at whose feast was begun bj great Satnmides 5 

In urging a begun dislike amongst the Goddesses, 

But chiefly in his solemn queen, whose spleen he was dispos'd 

To tonpt yet further, knowing well what anger it inclos'd, 

And how wives' angers should be us'd. On which, thus pleas'd, he playM : 

*' Two Goddesses there arc that still give Menclaus aid, lo 

And one that Paris loves. The two that sit from us so far 
(Which Argive Juno, is, and She that rules in deeds of war,) 
No doubt are pleas'd to see how well the late-seen fight did frame ; 
And yet, upon the adverse part, the laughter-loving Dame u 

Made her pow'r good too for her friend ; for, though he were so near 
The stroke of death in th' others' hopes, she took him from them clear. 
The conquest yet is questionless the martial Spartan king's. 
We must consult then what events shall crown these future things. 
If wars and combats we shall still with even successes strike. 
Or as impartial friendship plant on both parts. K ye like 20 

The last, and that it will as well delight as merely please 
Yoor happy deities, still let stand old Priam's town in peace. 
And let the Lacedienion king again his queen enjoy." 

As Pallas and Heav'ns Queen sat dose, complotting ill to Troy, 
With silent murmurs they receiv'd this ill-lik'd choice from Jove ; 25 
*Gbinst whom was Pallas much incens'd, because the Queen of Love 
Could not, without his leave, relieve in that late point of death 
The son of Priam, whom she loath'd ; her wrath yet fought beneath 
Her .supreme wisdom, and was curb'd ; but Juno needs must case 
Her great heart with her ready tongue, and said ; '' What words are 

these, 
Aosterey and too-much-Satum's son ? Why wouldst thou render still 31 
Mj labours idle, and the sweat of my industrious will 
]>i8lionour with so little pow'r ? My chariot horse are tir'd 
With posting to and fro for Gh'eece, and bringing banes desir'd 
To people-must'ring Priamus, and his perfidious sons ; 35 

Tet thou protect'st, an4 join'st with them whom each }\i&lT)e\\.^ \^\^%. 
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Gh> on, but evor go resolv'd all other Gk)ds have vow'd 

To cross thy partial course for Troy, in all that makes it proud." 

At this^ the cloud-compelling Jove a far-fetch'd sigh let flj. 
And said : '' Thou fury I What offence of such impiety ^ 

Hath Priam or his sons done ihee, that, with so high a hate. 
Thou shouldst thus ceaselessly desire to raze and ruinate 
So well a builded town as Troy ? I think, hadst thou the pow'r. 
Thou wouldst the ports and far-stretch'd walls fly over, and devour 
Old Priam and his issue quick, and make all Troy thy feast, ft 

And then at length I hope thy wrath and tir^ spleen would rest ; 
To which run on thy chariot, that nought be found in me 
Of just cause to our future jars. In this yet strengthen thee. 
And fii[ it in thy memory fast, that if I entertain 
As peremptory a desire to level with the plain * 

A city where thy lov^d live, stand not betwixt my ire 
And what it aims at, but give way, when thou hast thy desire ; 
Which now I grant thee willingly, although against my will. 
For not beneath the ample sun, and heav'n's star-bearing hilly 
There is a town of earthly men so honoured in my mind ^ 

As sacred Troy ; nor of earth's kings as Priam and his kind. 
Who never let my altars lack rich feast of off 'rings slain. 
And their sweet savours ; for which grace I honour them again." 

Dread Juno, with the cow's fair eyes, replied : " Three towns there ire 
Of great and eminent respect, both in my love and care ; * 

Mycene, with the broad highways ; and Argos, rich in horse ; 
And Sparta ; all which three destroy, when thou envi'st their feroe, 
I will not aid them, nor malign thy free and sov'reign will, 
For if I should be envious, and set against their ill, 
I know my envy were in vain, since thou art mightier fiir. • 

But we must give each other leave, and wink at either's war. 
I likewise must have pow'r to crown my works with wish^ end, 
Because I am a Deity, and did from thence descend 
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lience thou thyself, and th' elder born ; wise Saturn was our sire ; 

ad thus there is a two-fold cause that pleads for my desire, 70 

^g sister, and am call'd thy wife ; and more, since thy command 

ales all Gods else, I daim therein a like superior hand. 

n wrath before then now remit, and mutually combine 

I Other's empire ; I, thy rule, and thou, illustrate, mine ; 

> will the other Gods agree, and we shall all be strong. 75 

nd first (for this late plot) with speed let Pallas go among 

he Trojans, and some one of them entice to brook the truce 

J off'ring in some treach'rous wound the honour'd Greeks abuse." 

The Father both of men and Gods agreed, and Pallas sent, 

nth these wing'd words, to both the hosts : " Make all haste, and 

invent 
ome mean by which the men of Troy, against the truce agreed, ei 

[aj stir the glorious Greeks to arms with some inglorious deed." 

Thus charg'd he her with haste that did, before, in haste abound, 

Tho cast herself from all the heights, with which steep heay'n is crown'd. 

jid as Jove, brandishing a star, which men a comet call, ss 

[oris out his curled hair abroad, that from his brand exhals 

. thousand sparks, to fleets at sea, and evVy. mighty host, 

>i all presages and ill-haps a sign mistrusted most ; 

o Pallas fell 'twixt both the camps, and suddenly was lost, 

(Then through the breasts of all that saw, she strook a strong amaze 90 

nih yiewing, in her whole descent, her bright and ominous blaze. 

Hien straight one to another tum'd, and said : '' Now thundering Jove 

Gheat Arbiter of peace and arms) will either stablish love 

Lmongst our nations, or renew such war as never was." 

Thus either army did presage, when Pallas made her pass 06 

Lmongst the multitude of Troy ; who now put on the grace 

)f brave Laodocus, the flower of old Antenor's. race, 

* WTuA awn a eomei caU^BO both the folios. Dr. Taylor has printed '* which 
■cm a eomet eaUaJ* This certaiDly suits the rby mej^ but I adhere to Gha^roAXk*^ 
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And sought for Lycian Pandarus, a man that, heing bred 

Out of a faithless family, she thought was fit to shed 

The blood of any innocent, and break the covenant sworn ; iv 

He was Lycaon's son, whom Jove into a wolf did turn 

For sacrificing of a child, and yet in arms renown'd 

As one that was inculpable. Him Pallas standing found. 

And round about him his strong troops that bore the shady shields ; 

He brought them from yEsepus' flood, let through the Lycian fields; 

Whom standing near, she whisper'd thus : " Lycaon's warlike son, w 

Shall I despair at thy kind hands to have a favour done ? 

Nor dar'st thou let an arrow fly upon the Spartan king? 

It would be such a grace to Troy, and such a glorious thing, 

That ev'ry man would give his gift ; but Alexander's hand no 

Would load thee with them, if he could discover from his stand 

His foe's pride strook down with tby shaft, and he himself ascend 

The flaming heap of funeral. Come, shoot bim, princely friend ; 

But first invoke the God of Light, that in thy land was bom, 

And is in archers' art the best tbat ever sheaf hath worn, iw 

To whom a hundred first-cw'd lambs vow thou in holy fire. 

When safe to sacred Zclia's tow'rs thy zealous steps retire." 

With this the mad gift-greedy man Minerva did persuade. 
Who instantly drew forth a bow, most admirably made 
Of th' antler of a jumping goat bred in a steep up-land, i» 

Which archer-Kke (as long before he took his hidden stand. 
The cvickc skipping from a rock) into the breast he smote. 
And headlong fell'd him from his cliff. The forehead of the goat 
Held out a wondrous goodly palm, that sixteen branches brought ; 

^ A man that heing bred out of a faithku family, —This description of Pandiros 
has been introduced into the text by Chapman from the commeotaton, as Dr> 
Taylor observes. 

• '* 5A«i/— bundle of arrows. 

•'* The evicke—ih^ old spelling of ihtx. Dr. Taylor, not knowing the worfi 
suegeste<l that it meant evicts or doomed one ! 

"* Palm — Nares says " the broad part of a deer's horns, when fully grown." 
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Of all wbich join'd^ an useful bow a skilful bowyer wrougbt, 155 

Which pickM and polishM, both the ends he hid with horns of gold. 

And this bow^ bent, he close laid down, and bad his soldiers hold 

Their shields before him, lest the Greeks, discerning him, should rise 

In tumults ere the Spartan king could be his arrow's prise. 

Mean space, with all his care ho choos'd, and from his quiver drew, 130 

An arrow, feather'd best for flight, and yet that never flew. 

Strong headed, and most apt to pierce ; then took he up his bow. 

And nod^'d his shaft, the ground whence all their future grief did grow. 

When, praying to his Grod the Sun, that was in Lycia bred, 

And king of archers, promising that he the blood would shed 135 

Of full an hundred first-fairn lambs, all offcr'd to his name. 

When to Zelia's sacred walls from rescu'd Troy he came. 

He took his arrow by the nock, and to his bended breast 

The oxy sinew close he drew, ev'n till the pile did rest 

Upon the bosom of the bow ; and as that savage prise uo 

His strength constrain'd into an orb, as if the wind did rise 

The coming of it made a noise, the ranew-forgdd string 

Did give a mighty twang, and forth the eager shaft did sing, 

AflTecting speedmess of flight, amongst th§ Achive throng. 

Nor were Ae bless^ Heav'nly Pow'rs unmindful of thy wrong, 145 

O Menelaus, but, in chief, Jove's seed, the Pillager, 

Stood close before, and slack'd the force the arrow did confer, 

With as much care and little hurt, as doth a mother use, 

And keep off from her babe, when sleep doth through his pow'rs diffuse 

His golden humour, and th' assaults of rude and busy flies 150 

She still checks with her careful hand ; for so the shaft she plies 

That on the buttons made of gold, which made his girdle fast, 

■•• Pidl'rf— piked, pointed. 

lis M Virgil oseth thei« verses ' — Chapman. 

*** ?^oek — the notch of the arrow, where it rests upon the string. 

"• FiU — point, barb of the arrow. 

'* Friat — here used for grtttp, 

*** Tka PaOa^or— the ^dess Ageleitk, 
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And where his carets doable were, the &I1 of it she pWd. ^ 

And thus much proof she put it to : the buckle made of gold ; 

The belt it fast'ned, bravely wrought; his curets' doable fi)ld; us 

And lost, the charmed plate he wore, which help'd hinriMiB Aan iDt 

And, 'gainst all darts and shafb bestow'd, was to his life a wall; 

So, throu^ all these, the upper skin the head did only race ; 

Yet forth the blood flow'd, which did much his royal person grace, 

And show'd upon his ivory skin, as doth a purple dye w 

Laid, by a dame of Cajfra, or lovely Mseony, 

On ivory, wrought in ornaments to deck the cheeks of horse ; 

Which in her marriage room must lie ; whose beauties have sudi fbne 

That they are wish'd of many knights, but are such predous thingi, 

That they are kept for horse that draw the chariots of kings, w 

Wliich horse, so deck'd, the charioteer esteems a grace to him ; 

Like these, in grace, the blood upon thy solid thighs did swim, 

O Mcnclaus, down thy calves and ankles to the ground. 

For nothing decks a soldier so, as doth an honoured wound. 

Yet, fearing he had far'd much worse, the hair stood up on end iTO 

On Agamemnon, when he saw so much black blood descend. 

And stiffned with the like dismay was Menclaus too. 

But seeing th' arrow's stale without, and that the bead did go 

No further than it might be seen, he call'd his spirits again ; 

Which Agamemnon marking not, but thinking he was slain, 17« 

He grip'd his brother by the hand, and sigh'd as he would break, 

Which sigh the whole host took from him, who tkus at last did speak : 

^* O dearest brother, is't for this, that thy death must be wrought, 
Wrought I this truce? For this hast thou the single combat fought 
For all the army of the Greeks ? For this hath Bion sworn, i» 

*^ 2Zace— rase, slightly scratch. I have retained this orthography through- 
out, for the rhyme's sake. 

'^' Stale— *' stele, the stem or stalk of any thing. The stem or body of an 
arrow: — 

' A shaft hath three principle parts, the ttele, the fetfiors, and the head.' 

Ascham'b ToMtpkUuM, p. 161.** 
JSaebs's Gloss, in Toa 
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'it 
knd tilfl an fidth beneath their feet? Yet all this hath not worn 

Pbe ri^t ire challeng'd out of force ; thb cannot render vain 

ha BtridLea light hands, sacred wine, nor all our offerings slain ; 

!Vir thoog^ ttjmpius be not quick in making good our ill, 

le wiU be sure as he is slow, and sharplier prove his will. iss 

lieir own hands shall be ministers of those plagues they despLse, 

Huch shall their whres and children reach, and all their progenies. 

Vir both in mind and soul I know, that there shall come a day 

(Then nion, Priam, all his pow'r, shall quite be worn away, 

Hien heav'n-inhabiting Jove shall shake his fiery shield at all, 190 

'or thu one mischief. This, I know, the world cannot recall. 

tat be all this, all my grief still for thee will be the same, 

lew brother. If thy life must here put out his royal flame, 

flhaU to sandy Argos turn witii infamy my face ; 

jod all the Gkeeks will call for home ; old Priam and his race 195 

nil flame in glory ; Helena untouch'd be still their prey ; 

Jid thy bones in our enemies' earth our cursdd fates shall lay ; 

hj sepulchre be trodden down ; the pride of Troy desire 

iBolting on it, ' Thus, O thus, let Agamemnon's ire 

1 all hb acts be expiate, as now he carries home 200 

Ga idle army, empty ships, and leaves here overcome 

tx>d Menelaus.' "Wlien this brave breaks in their hated breath, 

hen let the broad earth swallow me, and take me quick to death." 

*' Nor shall this ever chance," said he, ** and therefore be of cheer, 

est all the army, led by you, your passions put in fear. sos 

he arrow fell in no such place as death could enter at, 

[j girdle, curets doubled here, and my most trusted plate, 

bjected all 'twixt me and death, the shaft scarce piercing one." 

Good brother," said the king, ** I wish it were no further gone, 

or then our best in med'cines skill'd shall ope and search the wound, 

pplying balms to ease thy pains, and soon restore thee sound." 3ii 

lua said, divine Talthybius he call'd, and bad him haste 

*• 06;«eeBd— interposed. 
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Machaon (.^culapius' don, who most of men was grac'd 

With physic's sov'reign remedies) to come and lend his hand 

To Mcnehms, shot hy one well-skill'd in the command lU 

Of bow and arrows, one of Troy, or of the Lycian aid. 

Who much hath glorified our foe, and us as much dismay'd. 

He heard, and hasted instantly, and cast his eyes about 
The thickest squadrons of the Greeks, to find Machaon out. 
He found him standing guarded well with well-arm'd men of Thrace; 
With whom he quickly join'd, and said: " Man of Apollo's race, m 
Haste, for the king of men commands, to see a wound imprcss'd 
In Menelaus, great in arms, by one instructed best 
In th' art of archery, of Troy, or of the Lycian bands. 
That them with much renown adorns, us with dishonovr brands.^ ss> 

Machaon much was mov'd with this, who with the herald flew 
From troop to troop alongst the host ; and soon they came in view 
Of hurt Atrides, circled round with all the Grecian kings ; 
Wlio all gave way, and straight he draws the shaft, which forth he 

brings 
Without the forks ; the girdle then, plate, curets, off he plucks, » 
And views the wound ; when first from it the clotter'd blood he sucks, 
Then med'cines, wondrously composed, the skilful leech applied. 
Which loving Chiron taught his sire, he from his sire had tried. 

While these were thus employ 'd to ease the Atrean martial ist, 
The Trojans arm'd, and charg'd the Greeks ; the Greeks arm and resist. 
Then not asleep, nor moz'd with fear, nor shifting off the blows, 2» 
You could behold the king of men, but in full speed he goes 
To set a glorious fight on foot ; and he examples this. 
With toiling, like the worst, on foot ; who therefore did dismiss 
His brass-arm'd chariot, and his steeds, with Ptolemeus' son, 240 

Son of Piraides, their guide, the good Eurymedon ; 
** Yet," said the king, " attend with them, lest weariness should sdxe 
My limbs, surcharg'd with ordering troops so thick and vast as these.'* 

Eurymedon then rein'd his horse, that trotted neighing by ; 
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The king a footman, and so scours the squadrons orderly. 345 

Those of his swifUj-mounted Greeks, that in their arms were fit. 
Those he pot on with cheerful words, and bod them not remit 
The least spark of their forward spirits, because the Trojans durst 
Take these abhorr'd advantages, but let them do their worst ; 
For they might be assured that Jove would patronise no lies, 260 

And that who, with the breach of truce, would hurt their enemies, 
With Tultures should be torn themselves ; that they should raze their town, 
Their wives, and children at their breast, led vassals to their own. 

But such as he beheld hang off from that increasing fight, 
Such would he bitterly rebuke, and with disgrace excite : 255 

*' Base Aigives, blush ye not to stand as made for butts to darts ? 
Why are je thus discomfited, like hinds that have no hearts. 
Who, wearied with a long-run field, are instantly cmbossM, 
Stand still, and in their beastly breasts is all their courage lost ? 
And so stand you strook with amaze, nor dare to strike a stroke. 26O 
Would ye the foe should nearer yet your dastard spleens provoke, 
Ev'n where on Neptune's foamy shore our navies lie in sight, 
To see if Jove will hold your hands, and teach ye how to fight?" 

Thus he, commanding, ranged the host, and, passing many a band. 
He came to the Oretensian troops, where all did armed stand 265 

About the martial Idomen ; who bravely stood before 
In vanguard of his troops, and match'd for strength a savage boar ; 
Merionesy his charioteer, the rearguard bringing on. 
Which seen to Atreus' son, to him it was a sight alone, 
And Idomen's confirmckl mind with these kind words ho seeks : 270 
** O Idomen I I ever lov'd thy self past all the Greeks, 
In war, or any work of peace, at table, everywhere ; 
For when the best of Greece besides mix ever, at our cheer, 
My good old ardent wine with small, and our inferior mates 

*** Tkt Mrng a footman — t. e. the king went on foot 

'^ Embou'd,—A hunting term. ** When the hart is foamy at the mouth, 
we ny, that he is mtessM/."— Turberviixe on Hunt, p. 242. 8ee Narks'b 
OLoeaART. 
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Drink ey'athat mix'dwinemeasur'd too, thou drink'st, without thoBentes, 
Our old wine neat, and evermore thy howl stands full like mine, tif 
To drink still when and what thou wilt. Then rouse that heart of thine. 
And, whatsoever heretofore thou hast assum'd to he. 
Tins day he greater." To the king in this sort answered he : 

'' Atridcsy what I ever seem'd, the same at ev^ry part asd 

Tlus day shall show me at the fuU, and I wDl fit thy heart. 
But thou shouldst rather cheer the rest, and tell them they in right 
Of all good war must offer hlows, and should hegin the fight, 
(Since Troy first hrake the holy truce) and not endure these hraves, 
To take wrong first, and then he dar'd to the revenge it craves ; m 
Assuring them that Troy in fate must have the worse at last. 
Since first, and 'gainst atruce, they hurt, where they should hareemhrac'd.'' 

This comfort and advice did fit Atrides' heart indeed, 
Who still through new-rais'd swarms of men held his lahorious speed. 
And came where both th' Ajacos stood ; whom like the last he found 290 
Arm'd, casqu'd, and ready for the fight. Behind them, hid the ground 
A cloud of foot, that seem'd to smoke. And as a goatherd spies, 
On some hill's top, out of the sea, a rainy vapour rise, 
Driv'n by the breath of Zephyrus, which, though far off he rest. 
Comes on as black as pitch, and brings a tempest in his breast, sw 
Whereat he frighted, drives his herds apace into a den ; 
So dark'ning earth with darts and shields show'd these with all their men. 

This sight with like joy fir'd the king, who thus let forth the flame 
In crying out to both the dukes : " O you of equal name, 
I must not cheer, nay, I disclaim all my command of you, too 

Yourselves command with such free minds, and make your soldiers show 
As you nor I led, but themselves. O would our fathw Jove, 
Minerva, and the God of Light, would all our bodies move 
With such brave spirits as breathe in you, then Priam's lofty town 
Should soon be taken by our hands, for ever overthrown 1" MS 

^' 12afe«— ratifications, agreements, llere perhaps, qualificatioDS. 
*"• A» you nor I led—ua if neither you nor 1. 
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Then held he on to other troops, and Nestor next beheld, 
The subtle Pjrlian orator, range up and down the field, 
Embattellmg his men at arms, and stirring all to blows. 
Points ey'rj k^on out his chief, and ev'ry chief he shows 
The forms and discipline of war, jet his commanders were 310 

AH Expert, and renowm^ men. Great Pelagon was there, 
Alastor, manly Chromius, and Haemon worth a throne, 
And Bias that could armies lead. With these he first put on 
His horse troops with their chariots ; his foot (of which he choos'd 
Manjy the best and ablest men, and which he ever us'd 315 

Aa rampire to his gen'ral poVr) he in the rear disposed. 
The slothful, and the least of spirit, he in the midst inclosM, 
That, such as wanted noble wills, base need might force to stand. 
His horse troops, that the vanguard had, he strictly did command 
To ride their horses temp'rately, to keep their ranks, and shun 320 
Confusion, lest their horsemanship and courage made them run 
(Too much presum'd on) much too far, and, charging so alone. 
Engage themselves in th' enemy's strength, where many fight with one. 
** Who his own chariot leaves to range, let him not freely go. 
But straight unhorse him with a lance ; for 'tis much better so. 32ft 
And with this discipline," said he, '' this form, these minds, this trust. 
Our ancestors have walls and towns laid level with the dust." 

Thus prompt, and long inur'd to arms, this old man did exhort ; 
And this Atrides likewise took in wondrous cheerful sort. 
And said : ^' O fiither, would to heav'n, that as thy mind remains sao 
In wonted vigour, so thy knees could undergo our pains ! 
But age, that all men overcomes, hath made his prise on thee ; 
Yet still I wish that some young man, grown old in mind^ might be 
Put in proportion with thy years, and thy mind, young in age. 
Be fitly answer'd with his youth ; that still whero conflicts rage, ass 
And young men us'd to thirst for &me, thy brave exampling hand 
Might double our young Grecian spirits, and grace our whole command." 

The old knight answer'd : '' I myself could wish, O Atreus' son. 
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I were as young aa when I slew brave Ereathalion, 

But Gods at all times give not all their gifts to mortal men. 340 

If then I had the strength of youth, I miss'd the counsels then 

That years now give mc ; and now years want that main strength of youth; 

Yet still my mind retains her strength (as you now said the sooth) 

And would be where that strength is us'd, affording counsels sage 

To stir youth's minds up ; 'tis the grace and office of our age ; 845 

Let younger sinews, men sprung up whole ages after me, 

And such as have strength, use it, and as strong in honour be." 

The king, all this while comforted, orriv'd next where he found 
Well-rode Mcnestheus (Peteus* son) stand still, inviron'd round 
With his well-train'd Athenian troops ; and next to him he spied 350 
The wise Ulysses, deedless too, and all hb bands beside 
Of strong Cephalians ; for as yet th' alaim had not been heard 
In all their quarters, Greece and Troy were then so newly stirr'd. 
And then first mov'd, as they conceiv'd ; and they so look'd about 
To see both hosts give proof of that they yet had cause to doubt. su 

Atrides seeing them stand so still, and spend their eyes at gaze, 
Began to chide : " And why," said he, " dissolved thus in amaze. 
Thou son of Pcteus, Jovc-nurs'd king, and thou in wicked sleight 
A cunning soldier, stand ye off? Expect ye that the fight 
Should be by other men begun ? 'Tis fit the foremost band mo 

Should show you there; you first should front who first lifts upius hand. 
First you can hear, when I invite the princes to a feast, 
When first, most friendly, and at will, ye eat and drink the best. 
Yet in the fight, most willingly, ten troops ye can behold 
Take place before ye." Ithacus at this his brows did fold, Ui 

And said : '' How hath thy violent tongue broke through thy set of teeth, 
To say that we are slack in fight, and to the field of death 
Look others should enforce our way, when we were busied then, 

**' Sooth — truth, a common word. Thus Shakespeare, — 

'' He looks like aooth ; he says he loves my daughter, 
I think so too,"— Wint. Taie, iv. 3. 
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Ev'n when thou spak'st, against the foe to cheer and lead our men ? 

But ihj eyes shall be witnesses, if it content thy will, 370 

And that (as thou pretend'st) these cares do so affect thee still, 

The father of Telemachus (whom I esteem so dear, 

And to whom, as a legacy, I'll leave my deeds done here) 

iVn with the foremost band of Troy hath his encounter dar'd, 

And therefore are thy speeches vain, and had been better spar'd." 376 

He, smiling, since he saw him movM, recall'd his words, and said : 
** Most generous Laertes' son, most wise of all our aid, 
I neither do accuse thy worth, more than thyself may hold 
Fit, (&at inferiors think not much, being slack, to be controlled) 
Kor take I on me thy command ; for well I know thy mind sso 

Knows how sweet gentle counsels are, and that thou stand'st inclined. 
As I myself, for all our good. On then ; if now we spake 
What hath displeas'd, another time we full amends will make ; 
And Gods grant that thy yirtue here may prove so free and brave. 
That my reproofis may still be vain, and thy desorvings grave." 335 

Thus parted they ; and forth he went, when he did leaning find, 
Against his chariot, near his horse, him with the mighty mind, 
Qreat Diomedes, Tydeus' son, and Sthenelus, the seed 
Of Capaneius ; whom the king seeing likewise out of deed. 
Thus cried he out on Diomed : '< O me I In what a fear 390 

The wise great warrior, Tydeus' son, stands gazing everywhere 
For others to begin the fight ! It was not Tydeus' use 
To be 80 daunted, whom his spirit would evermore produce 
Before the foremost of his friends in these affairs of fright. 
As they report that have beheld him labour in a fight. 395 

Far me, I never knew the man, nor in his presence came, 
But exeeUent, above the rest, he was in gen'ral fame ; 
And one renowm'd exploit of his, I am assured, is true. 
He came to the Mycenian court, without arms, and did sue, 
At godlike Polynices' hands, to have some worthy aid 400 

To their designs that 'gainst the walls of sacred Thebes ^qiq \^<i. 
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He was great Foljnices' gaest, and nobly entertain'd. 

And of the kind Mjcenian state what he requested gained. 

In mere consent ; but when they should the same in act approf6» 

By some sinister prodigies, held out to them by Joye, ^ 

They were discouraged. Thence he went, and safely had his pass * 

Back to Asopus' flood, renowm'd for bulrushes and grass. 

Yet, once more, their ambassador, the Grecian peers address 

Lord Tydeus to Eteodes ; to whom being giy'n access, 

He found him feasting with a crew of Cadmeans in his hall ; ^ 

Amongst whom, though an enemy, and only one to all ; 

To all yet he his challenge made at ev'ry martial feat, 

And eas'ly foil'd al]f, since with him Minerva was so great. 

The rank-rode Cadmeans, much incens'd with their so foul disgraee, 

Lodg'd ambuscadoes for their foe, in some well-chosen place ^ 

By which he was to make return. Twice five-and-twenty men. 

And two of them great captains too, the ambush did contun. 

The names of those two men of rule were Mseon, Hsemon's son. 

And Lycophontes, Keep-field call'd, the heir of Autophon, 

By all men honoured like the Gods ; yet these and all their friends (» 

Were sent to hell by Tydeus' hand, and had untimely ends. 

Ho trusting to the aid of Gods, reveal'd by augury. 

Obeying which, one chief he say'd, and did his life apply 

To be the heavy messenger of all the others' deaths ; 

And that sad message, with his life, to Mroon he bequeaths. ^ 

So brave a knight was Tydeiis : of whom a son is sprung, 

Inferior far in martial deeds, though higher in his tongue." 

All this Tydidcs silent heard, aw'd by the rev'rend king ; 
Which stung hot Sthenelus with wrath, who thus put forth his sting: 

'' Atrides, when thou know'st the truth, speak what thy knowledge is? 

** The construction is, " Once more the Grecian peers address (send) Tydetf 
to Eteocles as their ambassador." 

<'* Ktep-fitld, — The orisinal is /if ve^r6Xe/<oc, one who remains in the battle. 
Dr. Taylor observes, ** This is one of the happiest of Chapman^s tranalationi ^ 
Homer B compound epithets.'* 
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1 do not lie so ; for I know, and I will brag in this, 431 

It we are fiur more able men than both oar fathers were, 
took the ser'n-fold ported Thebes, when jet wo had not there 
g(reat help as oar fathers had ; and fought beneath a wall, 
red to Mars, by help of Jove» and trusting to the fall i35 

iiappj signs from other Gods, bj whom wc took the town 
xmch'd ; our fathers perishing there by follies of their own ; 
1 therefore never more compare our fathers' worth with ours." 
^jdides frown'd at this, and said : '' Suppress thine anger's pow'rs, 
)d friend, and hear why I refrain'd. Thou seest I am not mov*d 
linst our gen'ral, since he did but what his place behoy'd, 411 

Donishlng all Greeks to fight ; for, if Troy prove our prise, 
3 Konoor and the joy is his ; if here our ruin lies, 
) shame and grief for that as much is his in greatest kinds, 
he then his charge, weigh we ours; which is our dauntless 

minds." 445 

as, from his chariot, amply arm'd, he jump'd down to the ground ; 
) annoar of the angry king so horribly did sound, 
Bight have made his bravest foe let fear take down his braves, 
i as when with the west-wind flaws, the sea thrusts up her waves, 
i after other, thick and high, upon the groaning shores, 450 

it in herself loud, but oppos'd with banks and rocks she roars, 
I, all her back in bristles set, spits ev'ry way her foam ; 
after Diomed, instantly the field was overcome 
h thick impressions of the Greeks ; and aU the noise that grew 
d'ring and cheering up their men) from only leaders flew. 4.v» 

< rest went silently away, you could not hear a voice, 
would have thought, in all their breasts, they had one in thoir 

choice, 
ir silence uttering their awe of them that them controU'd, 
ich made each man keep bright his arms, march, fight still where 

he should. 

OL. I. H 
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The Trojans (like a sort of ewes, penned in a rich man's fold, 4io 

Close at his door, till all be milk'd, and never baaing hold 
Hearing the bleating of their lambs) did all their wide host fill 
With shouts and clamours, nor observ'd one voice, one baung still, 
But show'd mix'd tongues from many a land of men call'd to their ud. 
Kude Mars had th' ordering of their spirits ; of Greeks, the learned Mud. 
But Terror ^low'd both the hosts, and Flight, and furious Strife 4M 
The sister, and the mate, of Mars, that spoil of human life ; 
And never is her rage at rest, at first she is but small. 
Yet after, but a little fed, she grows so vast and tall 
That, while her feet move here in earth, her forehead is in heaven ; 470 
And this was she that made ev'n then both hosts so deadly giv'n. 
Through ev'rj troop she stalk'd, and stiir'd rough sighs up as she went ; 
But when in one field both the foes her fury did content. 
And both came under reach of darts, then darts and shields oppos'd 
To darts and shields ; strength answer'd strength ; then swords and 

targets clos'd 415 

With swords and targets ; both with pikes ; and then did tnmalt rise 
Up to her height ; then conqu'rors* boasts mix'd with the eonquer'd^s cries; 
Earth flow'd with blood. And as from hills rain-waters headlong &1], 
That all ways eat huge ruts, which, met in one bed, fill a vail 
With such a confiuencc of streams, that on the mountain grocmds 480 
Far off, in frighted shepherds* ears, the bustling noise rebounds : 
So grew their conflicts, and so showM their scuffling to the ear, 
With flight and clamour still commix'd, and all efiects of fear. 

And first renowm'd Antilochus slew (fighting, in the face 
Of all Achaia's foremost bands, with an undaunted grace) 45S 

*^ Sort — set, or, as we say, a lot of pigs, sheep, Ac 

" Remember who you are to cope witball, 
A $ort of vagabonds, rascals, and runaways.** 

SHAKESFEAaE. Itich, TIL V. S. 

•«* The feamed Maifi—VaWas. 

*''° Chapman obsenes that Virgil has applied this description of Strife to 
Fame. 

Vail — ravine, valley. 
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£chep<dii8 Thalysiades ; he was an ann^ man ; 
Whom on his hair-plum'd helmet's crest the dart first smote, then ran 
Into his forehead, and there stuck ; the steel pile making way 
Quite through his skull; a hasty night shut up his latest day. 
His fiill was like a fight-rac'd tow'r; like which lying there dlspread. 
King Elephenor (who was son to Chalcodon, and led 491 

The Taliant Ahants) coTetous that he might first possess 
His arms, laid hands upon his feet, and hal'd him from the press 
Of darts and jay%is hurl'd at him. The action of the king 
When great-in-heart Agenor saw, he made his jav'lin sing 405 

To Ui' others' lahour ; and along as he the trunk did wrest, 
His side (at which he here his shield) in howing of his breast 
Laj naked, and receir'd the lance, that made him lose his hold 
And life together ; which, in hope of that he lost, he sold. 
But for his sake the fight grew fierce, the Trojans and their foes 500 
Like wolTes on one another rush'd, and man for man it goes. 
The next of name, that serv'd his fate, great Ajax Telamon 
Fkeferr'd so sadly. He was heir to old Anthemion, 
And deck'd with aU the flow'r of youth ; the fruit of which yet fled, 
B^re the honoured nuptial torch could light him to his bed. fios 

His name was Simoisius ; for, some few years before. 
His mother walking down the hill of Ida, by the shore 
Of alTer Simois, to see her parents' flocks, with them 
She, feeling suddenly the pains of child-birth, by the stream 
Of that bright river brought him forth ; and so (of Simois) 5io 

They call'd him Simoisius. Sweet was that birth of his 
To his kind parents, and his growth did all their core employ ; 
And yet those rites of piety, that should have been his joy 
To pay their honour'd years again in as affectionate sort, 
^ ooold not graciously perform, his sweet life was so short, 5X6 



^ FtghiToeed — razed in battle. 
^ An unworthy conceit of Chapi 



>iKian*8, tiA Dr. Taylor obsenres, and on- 
^muted. 
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Cat off with mighty Ajax' lance ; for, as his spirit put ony 

He strook him: at his hreast's right pap, quite through his shotddtf- 

hone, 
And in the dust of earth he fell, that was the fruitful soO 
Of his friends' liopes ; hut where he sow'd he buried all his toil. 
And as a poplar shot alofr, set hj a rirer side, am 

In moist edge of a mighty fen, his head in curls implied, 
But all his body plain and smooth, to which a wheelwright puts 
The sharp edge of his shining axe, and his soft timber cuts 
From his innative root, in hope to hew out of his bole 
The fell'ffs, or out-parts of a wheel, that compass in the whole,' w 
To serve some goodly chariot ; hut, being big and sad, 
And to bo hal'd home through the bogs, the useful hope he had 
Sticks there, and there the goodly plant lies withering out his grace: 
So lay, by Jove-bred Ajax' hand, Anthemion's forward race. 
Nor could through that vast fen of toils be drawn to serve the ends sat 
Intended by his body's pow'rs, nor cheer his aged friends. 

But now the gay-arm\l Antiphus, a son of Priam, threw 
His lance at Ajax through the press ; which went by him, and flew 
On Leucus, wise Ulysses' friend ; his groin it smote, as fun 
He would have drawn into his spoil the carcass of the slain, f» 

By which he fell, and that by him ; it vex'd Ulysses' heart, 
AMio thrust into the face of fight, well-arm'd at ev'ry part. 
Came close, andlook'd about to find an object worth his lance; 
Which when the Trojans saw him shake, and he so near advance, 
All shrunk ; he threw, and forth it shin'd, nor fell but where it fellM ; 
His friend's grief gave it angry pow'r, and deadly way it held w* 

*•• A* his spirit put on — urged him furwards. 
*** Fe/f/f*- fellies of a wheel. 

**' 5arf— heavy. In the North the word is applied to bread, when the dongh, 
from bad yeast, or not being well kneaded, does not rise properly. Hu.UWiiU^ 

ArCUAIC and PrOVIN. DlCT. 

^'i From line 516 to this. Chapman has unwarrantably amplified, and soff^ 
what distorted the original. 
^^ Nor fell but tohtr^ U feWd — a silly quibble of Chapman's. 
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Upon Democoon, who was sprang of Priam's wanton forced 
Game from AbjdoSy and was made the master of his horse. 
Throng both his temples strook the dart, the wood of one side shew'd, 
The pile out of the other look'd, and so the earth he strew'd 646 

With much sound of his weighty arms. Then hack the foremost went ; 
Et'u Hector yielded ; then the Greeks gave worthy clamours yent, 
Effecting then their first-dumb pow'rs ; some drew the dead, and spoilM ; 
Some followed, that, in open flight, Troy might confess it foU'd. 
ApoUo, angry at the sight, from top of Ilion cried : 660 

** Turn head, ye welUrode peers of Troy, feed not the Grecians' pride, 
They are not charm'd against your points, of steel, nor iron, fram'd ; 
Nor fights the fair-hair'd Thetis' son, but sits at fleet inflam'd." 

So spake the dreadful God from Troy. The Greeks, Jove's noblest Seed 
Enoourag'd to keep on the chace ; and, where fit spirit did need, 666 
She gare it, marching in the midst. Then flew the fatal hour 
Back on Diores, in return of llion's sun-burn'd pow'r ; 
Diores Amaiyncides, whose right leg's ankle-bone, 
And both the sinews, with a sharp and handful-charging stone 
PiruB Imbrasides did break, that led the Thracian bands 660 

And came from ^nos ; down he fell, and up he held his hands 
To his lov'd friends ; his spirit wing'd to fly out of his breast ; 
With which not satisfied, again Imbrasides address'd 
His jav'lin at him, and so ripp'd his navel, that the wound. 
As endlessly it shut his eyes, so, open'd, on the ground 666 

It pour'd his entrails. As his foe went then suffic'd away, 
Thoas JStolius threw a dart, that did his pile convey, 
Abore his nipple, through his lungs ; when, quitting his stern part. 
He dos'd with him, and, from his breast first drawing out his dart. 
His sword flew in, and by the midst it wip'd his belly out ; 670 

So took his life, but left his arms ; his friends so flock'd about, 

•" Of ffCeeJ; nor wm, framed— i. e. they (the Greeks) are not framed of steel or 
iron. 
»« Jovt't noblut 5«Af-Fallas. 
*** HU ftern/Mft— breast-bone; from the Greek ar^pvov. 
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And thrust fbrtli lances of such length before their slaughtered kin^ 

Which, though their foe were big and strong, and often brake the ring 

Forg'd of their lances, jet (enforc'd) he left th' affected prise. 

The Thracian and Epeian dukes, laid dose with dosM ejea m 

By either other, drown'd in dust ; and round about the plain. 

All hid with slaughtered carcases, jet still did hotlj reign 

The martial planet ; whose effects had au j eje beheld. 

Free and unwounded (and were led bj Pallas through the field, 

To keep off javelins, and suggest the least fault could be found) 

He could not reprehend the fight, so manj strewed the ground. 



MO 



THE END OP THE FOUBTH BOOK. 




THE FIFTH BOOK OF HOMEE'S ILIADS. 



The AtLOvitrrsT. 

KiHO Diomed (by Palln*' spirit inspir'd 
With will and poWr) is for his acts admir'ii. 
Mere men, and men derir'd from Deities, 
And Deities tliemselres. he terriGea. 
Adds wnundii lo lermrs. Bn influn^d lance 
Dnws Wood fruiQ Mars, and Venus, In a u 
He casta Sneei, with & weighty stone ; 
Apollo qnickeni him, and geti him gone. 
Mars it reour'd bj Fa'on, But by Jove 
Bebnk'd for authoring breach of human leive. 

AMOTBEB AKaCMEVT. 



Z HEN PaNas breatbM in Tjdeua' son ; to render whom 
supreme 
To all the Qreeka, at all hia parts, sho cost a hotter beam 
(>D his high mind, his hodj fill'd with much superior might. 
Old made his complete armour cast a far more complete light. 
Vom Iu3 bright helm and shield did burn a roost unwearied fire, n 
ike rich Autumuus' golden lamp, whose brightoess men admire 
■aat all the other host of stars, when, with hia cheerful fnco 
''reah wash'd in loftj Ocean waves, he doth the skies enchase. 
■ ••TliiiumitelikewisoVir^lIeanuofhim."— Cbuuui. Aalmnai yAdn. 
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- ■ T- 
To let whose glorj lose no siglit, still Pallas made lum turn 

Where tumult most expressed his pow'r, and where the fight did Von. 

Au honest and a wealthy num inhabited in Troy, ^^ 

Dares, the priest of Mulciber, who two Bons did enjoy, 
Ida3us, and bold Phegeiis, well-seen in ev'ry fight. 
These (singled from their troops, and hors'd) assail'd Minerva's 

knight. 
Who rang'd from fight to fight on foot. All hasting mutual charge, is 
And now drawn near, first Phegeus threw a jav'lin swift and large, 
Whose head tlic king's left shoulder took, but did no harm at all ; 
Then rush'd he out a lance at him, that had no idle fall, 
But in his breast stuck 'twixt the paps, and strook him from his horse. 
Which stern sight when Idffius saw, distrustful of his force 20 

To save his slaughtor'd brother's spoil, it made him headlong leap 
From his fair chariot, and leave all ; yet had not 'scap'd the hc^ 
Of heavy funVal, if the God, great President of fire, 
Had not in sudden clouds of smoke, and pity of his sire 
To leave him utterly unheir'd, giv'n safe pass to his feet. ^ 

He gone, Tydides sent the horse and chariot to the fleet. 

The Trojans seeing Dares' sons, one slain, the other fled. 
Were strook amaz'd. The blue-ey'd Maid (to grace her Diomcd 
In giving free way to his pow'r) made this so nithfiil fact 
A fit advantage to remove the War-god out of act, •** 

^V^10 rag*d so on the Ilion side. She gripVl his hand, and said : 
" Mars, Mars, thou miner of men, that in the dust hast laid 
So many cities, and with blood thy godhead dost distain, 
Now shall we cease to show our breasts as passionate as men. 
And leave the mixture of our hands, resigning Jove his right, ^ 

As llector of the Gods, to give the glory of the fight 
Where he affecteth, lest he force what we should freely yield ? " 
lie held it fit, and went with her from the tumultuous field, 
AMio set him in an hcrby seat on broad Scamander's shore. 
He ^one, all Troy was gone 's^vlVi him, the Greeks drave all before, ^ 
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And ev'rj leader sTew a man ; but first the king of men 

BeBcnr'd the honour of his name^ and led the slaughter then, 

And slew a leader, one more huge than any man he led, 

Great Odius, duke of Halizons ; quite from his chariot's head 

Be strook him with a lance to earth, as first he flight addressed ; 45 

It took his forward-turn^ back, and look'd out of his breast ; 

His huge trunk sounded, and his arms did echo the resound, 

Idomenteus to the death did noble Phsestus wound, 
^e son of Meon- Bonis, that ^m cloddy Tema came ; 
Vbo, taking chariot, took his wound, and tumbled with the same 60 
Fbm his attempted seat : the lance through his right shoulder strook. 
And horrid darkness strook through him ; the spoil his soldiers took. 

Atridcs-Menelaus slew, as he before him fled, 
ScBmandrius, son of Strophius, that was a huntsman bred ; 
A skilful huntsman, for his skill Diana's self did teach, 55 

And made him able with his dart infallibly to reach 
AH sorts of subtlest savages, which many a woody hill 
Bred for him, and he much preserv'd, and all to show his skill, 
^et not the dart-delighting Queen taught him to shun this dart, 
^'or all his hitting so far off, the mast'ry of his art ; 60 

His back receiv'd it, and he fell upon his breast withal ; 
9b body's ruin, and his arms, so sounded in his fall, 
Rttthis aflfrighted horse flew off, and left him, like his life. 

Meriones slew Phereclus, whom she that ne'er was wife, 
'^ct Goddess of good housewives, held in excellent respect 65 

'Or knowing all the witty things that gi-ace an architect, 
bd having poVr to give it all the cunning use of hand, 
lumonides, his sire, built ships, and made him understand, 
^Vith all the practice it rcquir'd, the frame of all that skill. 
ie hoilt all Alexander's ships, that authored all the ill 70 

^all the Trojans and his own, because he did not know 
^ oracles advising Troy (for fear of overthrow) 

^ Goddeu o/houHufivei — Minerva. 
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To meddle with no sea affair, but lire by tilling land. 
This man Meriones surpris'd, and dravo his deadly hand 
Through his right hip ; the lance's head ran through the regi&i is 
About the bladder, underneath th' in-mnscles and the bone ; 
He, sighing, bow'd his knees to death, and sacrific'd to earth. 

Phylides stay'd Pedajus' flight, Antenor's bastard birth. 
Whom virtuous Theano his wife, to please her husband, kept 
As tenderly as those she lov'd. Phylides near him stept, 80 

And in the fountain of the nerves did drench his fervent lanoe, 
At his head's back-part ; and so far the sharp head did advance, 
It cleft the organ of his speech, and th' iron, cold as death. 
He took betwixt his grinning teeth, and gave the air his breath. 

Eurypylus, the much renowmM, and great Evemon's son, ^ 

Divine Hypsenor slew, begot by stout Dolopion, 
And consecrate Scamandcr's priest ; he had a GKmI's regard 
Amongst the people ; his hard flight the Grecian follow'd hard, 
Bush'd in so close, that with his sword he on his shoulder laid 
A blow that his arm's brawn cut off ; nor there his vigour stay'd, » 
But drave down, and from off his wrist it hew'd his holy hand 
That gush'd out blood, and down it dropped upon the blushing sand ; 
Death, with his purple finger, shut, and violent fate, his eyes. 

Thus fought these, but distinguish'd well. Tydides so implies 
His fury that you could not know whose side had interest w 

In his free labours, Greece or Troy ; but as a flood, increas'd 
By violent and sudden show'rs, let down from hills, like hills 
Melted in fury, swells and foams, and so he overfills 
His natural channel ; that besides both hedge and bridge reagns 
To his rough confluence, far spread ; and lusty flourishing vines lOO 
Drown'd in his outrage ; Tydeus' son so overran the field, 
Strew'd such as flourish'd in his way, and made whole squadrons yidd. 

When Pandarus, Lycaon's son, beheld his ruining hand, 
With such resistless insolence, make lanes through ev'ry band, 

•* Fountain oj tKe utrtt*— Tkfti^fe «.^ \Jaft isftck. 
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He bent liis gold-tipp'd bow of born, and sbot him rushing in, 105 

At bis right ahoulder, where his arms were hollow ; forth did spin 
The blood, and down his curets ran ; then Pandarus cried out : 
*' Baok-ridmg Trojans, now rush in. Now, now, I make no doubt 
Our brayeat foe is mark'd for death ; he cannot long sustain 
Mj Tiolent shaft, if Jore's fair Son did worthily constrain no 

Mj foot from Lycia." Thus he brav'd, and yet his violent shaft 
8trook short with all bis violence, Tydides' life was saft ; 
^lio yet withdrew himself behind his chariot and steeds, 
And call'd to Stbenelus : " Come friend, my wounded shoulder needs 
"Thj hand to ease it of this shaft." He hasted from his seat lis 

Before the coach, and drew the shaft ; the purple wound did sweat, 
And drown his shirt of mail in blood, and as it bled ho pray'd : 
** Hear me, of Jove-^giochus thou most unconquer'd Maid ! 
If ever in the cmel field thou hast assistfiil stood 
Or to my &ther, or myself, now love, and do me good. 120 

Give him into my lance's reach, that thus hath giv'n a wound 
To lum thon goard'st, preventing me, and brags that never more 
I shall behold the cheerful sun." Thus did the king implore. 
The GroddeBB heard, came near, and took the weariness of fight 
From all his nerves and lineaments, and made them fresh and Jight, 
And said : ** Be bold, O Diomed, in ev'ry combat shine, i36 

The great shield-shaker Tydeus' strength (that knight, that sire of thine) 
By my infusion breathes in thee ; and from thy knowing mind 
I have remov'd those erring mists that made it lately blind. 
That thou ma/st difiTrence Gods from men, and therefore use thy skill 
Against the tempting Deities, if any have a will 18I 

To try if thou presum'st of that, as thine, that flows from them, 
And 80 assum'st above thy right. Where thou disccm'st a beam 
Of any other Heav'nly Pow'r than She that rules in love, 
That calls thee to the change of blows, resist not, but remove ; iss 

"• fi^— secfored, saved. The past tense of the verb to •a/%, to Becute^ ot 
mike safe, used by Shakespeare. 
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But if that Groddess be so bold (since she first stirr'd this war) 
Assault and mark her from the rest with some in&noos scar." 

The blue-ejed Gbddess vanished, and he was seen again 
Amongst the foremost, who before though he were prompt and fiim 
To fight against the Trojans' pow'rs, now, on his spirits were called itf 
With thrice the vigour ; lion-like, that hath been lately gall'd 
By some bold shepherd in a field, where his curPd flocks were laid, 
Who took him as he leap'd the fold, not slain jet, but appaid 
With greater spirit, comes again, and then the shepherd hides, 
(The rather for the desolate place) and in his cote abides, i^ 

His flocks left guardlcss ; which, amaz'd, shake and shrink up in heaps » 
He, ruthless, freely takes his prey, and out again he leaps ; 
So sprightly, fierce, victorious, the great heroe flew 
Upon the Trojans, and, at once, he two commanders slew, 
Hypenor and Astynous ; in one his lance he fix'd i50 

Full at the nipple of his breast ; the other smote betwixt 
The neck and shoulder with his sword, which was so well laid on 
It swept his arm and shoulder off. These left, he rush'd upon 
Abas and Polyeidus, of old Eurydamas 

The hapless sons ; who could by dreams tell what would come to pas*/ 
Yet, when his sons set forth to Troy, the old man could not read i** 
By their dreams what would chance to them, for both were stricken dead 
By great Tydides. After these, he takes into his rage 
Xanthus and Thoon, Phsonops' sons, born to him in his age ; 
The good old man ev'n pinM with years, and had not one son more 
To heir his goods ; yet Diomed took both, and left him store i^ 

Of tears and sorrows in their steads, since he could never see 
His sons leave those hot wars alive ; so this the end must be 
Of all his labours ; what ho heapM, to. make his issue great, 
Authority heir'd, and with her seed fill'd his forgotten seat. i* 

>^ Authority heir^d—The word that Chapman here translates amthorHf ib in 
the Greek XVP*»*^^^'^» ^^^ means those more remote relatives who succeeded by 
authority, or law, to the property when there had been a xvp*'<nc>or die fiunily 
had lust its nearer hcitft. 
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Then snateh'd he up two PriamistB, that in one chariot stood, 
Echemon, and fair Chromius. As feeding in a wood 
Oxen or steers are, one of which a lion leaps upon. 
Tears down, and wrings in two 'his neck ; so, sternly, Tydeus' son 
Threw from their chariot both these hopes of old Dardanidcs, no 

Then took their arms, and sent their horse to those that ride the seas, 
^eas, seeing the troops thus toss'd, brake through the heat of fight. 
And all the whizzing of the darts, to find the Ljcian knight, 
Ljcaon's son ; whom having found, he thus bespake the peer ; 

" Pandanis, where's now thy bow, thy dcathful arrows where. 
In which no one in all our host but gives the palm to thee, 176 

^or in the sun-lov'd Lycian greens, that breed our archery, 
lives any that exceeds thyself ? Come, lift thy hands to Jove, 
And send an arrow at this man, if but a man he prove. 
That wins such god-like victories, and now affects our host isO 

^ith 80 much sorrow, since so much of our best blood is lost 
% his high valour. I have fear some God in him doth threat, 
hioens'd for want of sacrifice ; the wrath of God is great." 

Lycaon's famous son replied : *^ Great counsellor of Troy, 
This man, so excellent in arms, I think is Tydeus' joy ; 185 

J know him by his fi'ry shield, by his bright three-plum'd casque. 
And by his horse ; nor can I say, if or some God doth mask 
In his appearance, or he be whom I nam'd Tydcus' son, 
Bnt without Grod the things he does for certain are not done. 
Some great Immortal, that conveys his shoulders in a cloud, 190 

Gfoes by and puts by ev'ry dart at his bold breast bestow'd. 
Or lets it take with little hurt ; for I myself let fly 
A shaft that shot him through his arms, but had as good gone by. 
Yet which I gloriously affirm'd had driv'n him down to hell. 
Some, God b angry, and with mo ; for far hence, where I dwell, 196 
My horse and chariots idle stand, with which some other way 
I might repur this shameful miss. EloVn fair chariots stay 

"* That rid* the moj— Greek " to the ships." 
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In old Ljcaon's court, new made, new trimm'd to haye beien gone, 

Curtoin'd, and arrast under foot ; two horse to er'iy one. 

That eat white barley and black oats, and do no good at all ; in 

And these Ljcaon (that well knew ho^ these affiurs would fall) 

Charg'd,.when I set down this design, I should command with here, 

And gave mo many lessons more, all which much better were 

Than any I took forth myself. The reason I laid down 

Was but the sparing of my horse, since in a sieg^ town ns 

I thought our horse-meat would be scant, when they were us'd to hATe 

Their manger full ; so I left them, and like a lackey slave 

Am come to Ilion, confident in nothing but my bow 

That nothing profits me. Two shafits I vainly did bestow 

At two great princes, but of both my arrows neither slew, w 

Nor this, nor Atreus' younger son ; a little blood I drew. 

That serv'd but to incense them more. In an unhappy star 

I therefore from my armoury have drawn those tools of war 

That day, when, for great Hector's sake, to amiable Troy 

I came to lead the Trojan bands. But if I ever joy, ^s 

In safe return, my country's sight, my wife's, my lofty towers. 

Let any stranger take this head, if to the fi'ry Pow'rs 

This bow, these shafts, in pieces burst, by these hands be not thrown ; 

Idle companions that they are to me and my renown." 

^neas said : " Use no such words ; for, any other way «o 

Than this, they shall not now be us'd. We first will both assay 
This man with horse and chariot. Come then, ascend to me. 
That thou mayst try our Trojan horse, how skill'd in field they be. 
And in pursuing those that fly, or flying, being pursued. 
How excellent they are of foot ; and these, if Jove conclude ^ 

The 'scape of Tydciis again, and grace him with our flight, 
Shall serve to bring us safely off. Come, 1*11 be first shaU fight, 

*>^ Both the folios have '* urioej,** but the true reading is " wif^g^ if ira odd- 
suit the Greek. 
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Take thoa these feax reins and tbis scourge ; or, if thou irilt, fight thou, 
And leaye the horses' care to me." Ho answer'd : '' I will now 
Descend to fight, keep thou the reins, and guide thyself thj horse, sso 
Who with their wonted manager will better wield the force 
Of the impukiye chariot, if we be driy'n to fly. 
Than with a stranger ; under whom they will be much more shy, 
And, fearing my yoice, wishing thine, grow resty, nor go on 
To bear us off, but leaye engag'd for mighty Tydeus' son 235 

Themselyes and us. Then be thy part thy one-hoof 'd horses' guide, 
m make the fight, and with a dart recciye his utmost pride." 
^th this the gorgeous chariot both, thus prepared, ascend, 
And make full way at Diomcd ; which noted by his friend, 
** ^£ine own most-loyed mind," said be, " two mighty men of war 2i0 
I sec come with a purpos'd charge; one's he that hits so far 
With bow and shaft, Lycaon's son ; the other fames the brood 
Of great Anchises and the Queen that rules in amorous blood, 
<£aeas, excellent in arms. Come up, and use your steeds. 
And look not war so in the face, lest that desire that feeds 245 

Thy great mind be the bane of it." This did with anger sting 
The blood of Diomed, to see his friend, that chid the king 
Before the fight, and then preferr'd his ablesse and his mind 
To all his ancestors in fight, now come so far behind ; 
Whom thus he answer'd : " Urge no flight, you cannot please me so ; 
Nor is it honest in my mind to fear a coming foe, 251 

Or nuike a flight good, though with fight. My pow'rs are yet entire. 
And scorn the help-tire of a horse. I will not blow the fire 
Of their hot yalonrs with my flight, but cast upon the blaze 
This body borne upon my knees. I entertain amaze ? 355 

"* E»ga^d for, — Tlie second folio (which Dr. Taylor follows) omits "/or; '* 
% typographical error. 

*• Fiieikcf— Sthenelus. 

*** AbletM — The second folio reads ** abknestty'* which Dr. Taylor has ful- 
Vmed. 

** leHtertam amaze f— Do you think I fear ? 
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MiQenra trill not see that shftroe. And since thej baye b^g;iiii, 
They sUall not both elect their ends ; and he that 'scapes shaD ran, 
Or stay and take the other's fate. And this I leairo for thee ;— 
If amply-wise Athcnia give both their lives to me, 
Bein our horse to their chariot hard, and have a special heed n( 

To seize upon Eneas' steeds, that we may change their breed, 
And make a Grecian race of them that have been long of Troy. 
For these arc bred of those brave beasts which, for the lovely boy 
That waits now on the cup of Jove, Jove, that far-seeing God, 
Gave Tros the king in recompense ; the best that ever trod «5 

The sounding centre, underneath the morning and the sun. 
Anchises stole the breed of them ; for, where their sires did run, 
lie closely put his mares to them, and never made it known 
To him that heir*d them, who was then the king Laomedon. 
Six horses had ho of that race, of which himself kept four, 31* 

And gave the other two his son ; and these are they that scour 
The field so bravely towards us, expert in charge and flight. 
If these we have the pow'r to take, our prise is exquisite. 
And our renown will far exceed." While these were talking thus, 
The fir'd horse brought th' assailants near, and thus spake Pandanis: 
** Most sufFVing-miudcd Tydcus' son, that hast of war the art, k« 
My shaft, that strook thee, slew thee not, I now vrill prove a dart.*' 
This said, he shook, and then he threw, a lance, aloft and large. 
That in Tydides' curcts stuck, quite driving through his targe ; 
Then bray*d ho out so wild a voice that all the field might hear: ^ 
" Now have I reacli'd thy root of life, and by thy death shall bear 
Our praise's chief prise from the field." Tydides undismayed 
Replied : " Thou err'st, I am not touch'd ; but more charge will hb\flA 
To both your lives before you part ; at least the life of one 
Shall satiate the throat of Mars." This said, his lance was gone, ^ 
Minerva led it to his face, which at his eye ran in. 
And, as he stooped, strook through his jaws, his tongue's root, and bi^ 
chin. 
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>own from the chariot he fell, his gay arms shin'd and rung, 

rhe swift horse trembled, and his soul for ever charm'd his tongue. 

^neas with his shield, and lance, leapt swiftly to his friend, 290 

/Lfraid the Greeks would force his trunk ; and that he did defend. 
Bold as a lion of his strength ; he hid him with his shield, 
Shook round his lance, and horribly did threaten all the field 
^ith death, if any durst make in. Tydidcs raised a stone 
^th his one hand, of wondrous weight, and pour'd it mainly on 2;«.~> 
The hip of Anchisiades, wherein the joint dotli move 
The thigh ('tis call'd the huckle-bone) which all in sherds it drove, 
Bnke both the nerves, and with the edge cut all the flesh away. 
It stagger'd him upon his knees, and made th' hcroe stay 
His strook-blind temples on his hand, his elbow on the earth ; 300 

And there this prince of men had died, if She that gave him birth, 
(Kias'd by Anchises on the green, where his fair oxen fed) 
Jore's loving daughter, instantly had not about him spread 
Her soft embraces, and conveyed within her heav'nly veil 
(Us'd as a rampire 'gainst all darts that did so hot assail) t.io 

Her dear-lov'd issue ftvm the field. Then Sthenelus in haste, 
Bememb'ring what his friend advis'd, from forth the press made fast 
His own horse to their chariot, and presently laid hand 
Upon the lovely-coated horse yEneas did command. 
Which bringing to the wondVing Greeks, he did their guard com- 
mend 310 
To his belov'd Deipylus, who was his inward friend, 
And, of his equals, one to whom he had most honour shown. 
That he might see them safe at fleet ; then stept he to his own, 
With which he cheerfully made in to Tydeus' mighty race. 
Be, mad with his great enemy's rape, was hot in dcsp'rato cliaco nis 
Of her that made it, with his lance, arm'd less with steel than spite, 
Well knowing her no Deity that had to do in fight, 

•*• Bape — here used for his being carried off by Venus. 
VOL. I. I 
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Minerva bis great patroness, nor, She that raceth townSy 
Bellona, but a Goddess weak, and foe to men's renowns. 
Her, through a world of fight pursu'd, at last he overtook, eo 

And, thrusting up his ruthless lance, her heav'nly veil he sbt)ok 
(That ev'n the Graces wrought themselves, at her divine command) 
Quite through, and hurt the tender back of her delicious hand. 
The rude point piercing through her palm, forth flow'd th' immortal blood; 
Blood, such as flows in bloss^ Gods, that eat ao human food, a2s 

Nor drink of our inflaming wine, and therefore bloodless are. 
And eall'd Immortals ; out she cried, and could no longer bear 
Her lov'd son ; whom she cast from her, and in a sable cloud 
Phoebus, receiving, hid him close from all the Grecian crowd. 
Lest some of them should find his death. Awaj flew Venus then, 330 
And after her cried Diomed : '' Away, thou spoil of men, 
Though spnmg from all-preserving Jove, these hot encounters leave. 
Is't not enough that silly dames thy sorc'rica should deceive. 
Unless thou thi'ust into the war, and rob a soldier's right ? 
I think a few of these assaults will make thee fear the fight, las 

Wliercver thou shalt hear it nam'd." She, sighing, went her way 
Extremely griev'd, and with her griefe her beauties did decay. 
And black her ivory body grew. Then from a dewy mist 
Brake swift- foot Iris to her aid, from all the darts that hiss'd 
At her quick rapture ; and to Mars they took their plaintive course, m* 
And found him on the fight's left hand, by him his speedy horse, 
And huge lance, lying in a fog. The Queen of all things fair 
Her loved brother, on her knees, besought, with instant pray'r, 
His golden-riband-bound-man'd horse to lend her up to heaven, 
For she was much griev'd with a wound a mortal man had giv'n, ^ 
Tydides, that 'gainst Jove himself durst now advance his arm. 
lie granted, and his chariot (perplex'd with her late harm) 
She mounted, and her waggoness was She that paints the air. 
The horse she rein'd, and with a scourge importun'd their repair, 

*" Iris. 

1 
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That of themsdyes oat-flew the wind, and quickly they ascend 350 
Olympusy high seat of the Gt>ds, Th' horse knew their journey's end, 
Stood still, and from their chariot the windy-footed dame 
Diasolv'd, and gave them heav'nly food ; and to Dione came 
Her wounded daughter, hent her knees. She kindly hade her stand. 
With sweet embraces help'd her up, strok'd her with her soft hand, 855 
Call'd kindly by her name, and ask'd : '< 'Wliat God hath been so rude. 
Sweet daughter^ to chastise thee thus, as if thou wert pursuM 
Er'n to the act of some light sin, and deprehended so ? 
Pot otherwise, each close escape is in the great let go." 

She answer'd : '' Haughty Tydeus' son hath been so insolent, d«o 
Sinoe, he whom most my heart esteems of all my loy'd descent, 
I zescu'd from his bloody hand. Now battle is not giv'n 
To any Trcjans by the Greeks, but by the Greeks to heav'n." 
She answer'd : '' Dau^ter, think not much, though much it grieve 
thee; use 
rhe patience, whereof many Gods examples may produce, 365 

In many bitter ills receiy'd, as well that men sustain 
Bj their inflictions as by men repaid to them again. 
Mars soffer'd much more than thyself by Ephialtes' pow'r, 
And Otus', Aloeus' sons ; who in a brazen tow'r. 
And in inextricable chains, cast that war-greedy God, 370 

Where twioe-siz months and one he liv'd, and there the period 
Of his sad life perhaps had clos'd, if his kind stepdame's eye, 
Pair Erebiea, had not seen ; who told it Mercury, 
And he by stealth enfrunchis'd him ; though he could scarce enjoy 
^ benefit of franchisement, the chains did so destroy 375 

Hb rital forces with their weight. So Juno sufler'd more 
•Rjen, with a three-forkM arrow's head, Amphitryo's son did gore 
Ser right breast, past all hope of cure. Pluto sustained no less 
^J that self man, and by a shaft of equal bitterness 

*" DiVmc— mother of VenuR. 
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Shot throngh his shoulder at hell gates ; and there, amoDgst the dead. 
Were ho not deathless, he had died ; hot up to heav'n he fled, ssi 
Extremely tortured, for recure, which instantlj he won 
At Pa&on's hand, with sov'reign halm ; and this did Jove's great sod, 
Unhlcst, grcat-high-deed-daring man, that car'd not doing ill, 
That with his how durst wound the Gods ! But, hy Minerva's will, SS5 
Thy wound the foolish Diomed was so pro&ne to give; 
Not knowing he that fights with Heav'n hath never long to live. 
And for this deed, he never shall have child ahout his knee 
To call him father, coming home. Besides, hear this from me. 
Strength-trusting man, though thou he strong, and art in strength a 
tow'r, 390 

Take heed a stronger meet thee not, and that a woman's pow'r 
Contains not that superior strength, and lest that woman be 
Adrastus' daughter, ond thy wife, the wise ^giale ; 
When, from this hour not far, she wakes, cv'n sighing with desire 
To kindle our revenge on thee, with her enamomnng fire, aw 

In choosing her some fresh young friend, and so drown all thy fame, 
Won here in war, in her court-piece, and in an opener shame." 

This said, with both her hands she cleans'd the tender back and palm 
Of all the sacred blood they lost ; and, never using balm. 
The pain ceas'd, and the wound was cur'd of this kind Queen of lore. 

Juno and Pallas, seeing this, assay'd to anger Jove, 40i 

And quit his late-made mirth with them, about the loving Dame, 
With some sharp jest, in like sort, built upon her present shame. 
Grey-eyM Athenia began, and ask'd the Thunderer, 
If, nothing moving him to wrath, she boldly might prefer, 41-5 

Wliat she conceived, to his conceit ; and, staying no reply. 
She bade him view the C^-prian fruit he lov'd so tenderly. 
Whom she thought hurt, and by this means ; — intending to suborn 
Some other lady of the Greeks (whom lovely veils adorn) 

<«• Wliom she tlunight A^^^— Both the folios read " though hurt.** Dr. Tajrior 
prints ** thought^'' which is perhaps the true rtT-tling. 
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To gratify some other friend of her much-lov^d Troy, 410 

As she embrac'd and stirr'd her blood to the Venerean joy, 
The golden clasp, those Grecian dames upon their girdles wear, 
Took hold of her delicious hand, and hurt it, she had fear. 

The Thund'rer smil'd, and call'd to him lore's golden Arbitress, 
And told her those rough works of war were not for her access ; 415 
She should be making marriages, cmbracings, kisses, charms, 
Stem Mars iind Pallas had the charge of those affairs in arms. 

Wliile these thus talk'd, Tydides' rage still thirsted to achieve 
His prise upon Anchises' son, though well he did perceive 
The Sun himself protected him ; but his desires (inflam'd 4ao 

With that great Trojan prince's blood, and arms so highly fam'd) 
Not that great God did reverence. Thrice rush'd he rudely on, 
And thrice, betwixt his darts and death, the Sun's bright target shone ; 
But when upon the fourth assault, much like a spirit, he flew, 
The fiur-off-working Deity exceeding wrathful grew, 435 

And ask'd him : *^ What ! Not yield to gods ? Thy equals learn to 

know. 
The race of Qtoda is far above men creeping here below." 

This drave him to some small retreat ; he would not tempt more near 
The wrath of him that strook so far ; whose pow'r had now set clear 
MnesA from the stormy field within the holy place 430 

Of Pergamus, where, to the hope of his so sov'reign grace, 
A goodly temple was advanc'd ; in whose large inmost part 
He left him, and to his supply inclin'd his mother's heart, 
Latona, and the dart-pleas'd Queen ; who cur'd, and made him strong. 

The silver-bow'd fair God then threw in the tumultuous throng 435 
An image, that in stature, look, and arms, he did create 
like Venus' son ; for which the Greeks and Trojans made debate, 
Liud loud strokes on their ox-hide shields, and bucklers eas'ly borne ; 
Wluch error Phoebus pleas'd to urge on Mars himself in scorn : 



434 



Dart-pleas'd Qmmm— Diana. 
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** Mars, Mars/' said be, " thou plagae of men, smeared wi&tlie 
dust and blood ^ 

Of humans, and their ruin'd walls, yet thinks ihj Godhead good 
To fright this fury from the field, who next will fight wiUi Jove ? 
First in a bold approach he hurt, the moist palm of thy love. 
And next, as if he did affect to have a Deity's pow'r. 
He held out his assault on me." This said, the lofty tow'r 4^ 

Of Pergamus he made his seat ; and Mars did now excite 
The Trojan forces, in the form of him that led to fight 
The Thracian troops, swifl Acamas. " O Priam's sons," said he, 
*^ How long the slaughter of your men can ye sustain to see ? 
Ev'n till they brave you at your gates ? Ye suffer beaten down 4i 
JSneas, great Anchises* son, whose prowess we renown 
As much as Hector's ; fetch him off from this contentious prease." 

With this, the strength and spirits of all his courage did increase ; 
And yet Sarpedon seconds him, with this particular taunt 
Of noble Hector : " Hector, where is thy unthankful vaunt, 4 

And that huge strength on which it built, that thou, and thy allies. 
With all thy brothers (without aid of us or our supplies, 
And troubling not a citizen) the city safe would hold ? 
In all which friends' and brothers' helps I see not, nor am told 
Of any one of their exploits, but (all held in dismay ♦ 

Of Diomed, like a sort of dogs, that at a lion bay, 
And entertain no spirit to pinch) we, your assistants here. 
Fight for the town as you help'd us ; and I, an aiding peer. 
No citizen, ev'n out of care, that doth become a man 
For men and children's liberties, add all the aid I can ; 4 

Not out of my particular cause ; far hence my profit grows. 
For far hence Asian Lycia lies, where gulfy Xanthus flows, 

**' Thylof — Venus. 

*•» &»rf— See Bk. iv. 460. 

^^ Pinch— vt. term frequently used for dogs pressing on and seizing their gam 

*•• ilf— as if. 
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And where mj loVd wife, infant son, and treasure nothing scant, 
I left behind me, which I see those men would have that want, 
And therefore they that have would keep. Yet I, as I would lose 470 
Their sure fruition, cheer my troops, and with their lives propose 
Mine own life, both to gen'ral fight, and to particular cope 
With this great soldier ; though, I say, I entertain no hope 
To hare such gettings as the Greeks, nor fear to lose like Troy. 
Yet thoo, ev'n Hector, deedless stand'st, and car^st not to employ 475 
Thy town-bom friends, to bid them stand, to fight and save their wives, 
Lest as a fowler casts his nets upon the silly lives 
Of birds of all sorts, so the foe your walls and houses hales. 
One with another, on all heads ; or such as 'scape their falls. 
Be made the prey and prise of them (as willing overthrown) 480 

That hope not for you with their force ; and so this brave-built town 
Will prove a chaos. That deserves in thee so hot a care, 
Ab should consume thy days and nights, to hearten and prepare 
Th' assistant princes ; pray their minds to bear their far-brought toils ; 
To give them worth with worthy fight ; in victories and foils 485 

Still to be equal ; and thyself, exampling them in all. 
Need no reproofs nor spurs. All this in thy free choice should fall." 
This stung great Hector's heart ; and yet, as ev*ry generous mind 
Should silent bear a just reproof, and show what good they find 
In worthy counsels, by their ends put into present deeds, 400 

Not stomach nor be vfunly sham'd ; so Hector's spirit proceeds, 
And from his chariot, wholly arm*d, he jump'd upon the sand. 
On foot so toiling through the host, a dart in either hand. 
And all hands tum'd against the Greeks. The Greeks despis'd their 

worst, 
And, ihick'ning their instructed pow'rs, expected all they durst. 495 

*" PmoM.— Bk. 1. 14. 

^ Both the folioa read " hi*peV Dr. Taylor has " Ao^"— help, which seems 
proferable. 
•' Stomadk — be hanghty, angry. 
•* AU MandM tum'd— ejicited all the army. ^ Expected— viiVkXj^. 
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Then with the feet of horse and foot, the dust in cloadB did liie. 
^Vnd as, in sacred floors of hams, upon com-winnow'rs flies 
The chaff, driv'n with an opposite wind, when jellow Ceres dites, 
Wliich all the diters' feet, legs, arms, their heads and shoulders whites ; 
So look'd the Grecians grey with dust, that strook the solid hesf'n, bm 
Rais'd from returning chariots, and troops together driv'n. 
Each side stood to their lahours firm. Fierce Mars flew through the air, 
And gathered darkness from the fight, and, with his best affair, 
Obej'd the pleasure of the Sun, that wears the goldei\ sword. 
Who bade him raise the spirits of Troy, when Pallas ccas*d t' afford 505 
Her helping ofiicc to the Greeks ; and then his own hands wrought, 
"Which, from his fane's rich chancel, cur'd, the true ^neas brought, 
And placM him by his peers in field ; who did with joy admire 
To see him both alive and safe, and all his pow'i-s entire, 
Yet stood not sifting how it chanc'd ; another sort of task, fiw 

Then stirring th' idle sieve of news, did all their forces ask, 
Inflam'd by Phoebus, harmful Mars, and Eris eag'rer far. 
The Greeks had none to hearten them ; their hearts rose with the war; 
But chiefly Diomed, Ithacus, and both th' Ajaces us'd 
Stirring examples and good woixls ; their own fames had infubM si^ 
Spirit enough into their bloods, to make them neither fear 
The Trojans' force, nor Fate itself, but still expecting were, 
When most was done, what would be more ; their ground they still maJc 

good, 
iVnd in tlieir silence, and set pow'rs, like fair still clouds, they stood, 
"With which Jove crowns the tops of hills, in any quiet day, sst' 

When jBoreas and the iiider winds (that use to drive away 
Air's dusky vapours, being loose, in many a whistling gale) 
Are pleasingly bound up, and calm, and not a breatli exhale ; 



*'^* J^ifo**— winnows. Nakks quotes this passn^ for the word ; but it is only 
anoth<»r spellinjr fur tliffhts, preparos. See Chapman's HesiiM), Gt^orgics, 
bk II. 343, and Days, 67, in vol. v. of this edition of his translations; where the 
Honi is also used for ictnTkowing. ^^ .^jfair— actioD, endeaTour. 
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rtood the Greeks^ nor fled for all the Dion's aid. 
jet coasts through the troops^ confirming men so staid : 625 
la," said he, '' hold up your minds ; strength is but strength 
will; 

each other's good in fight, and shame at things done ill. 
IdierB show an honest shame, and love of honour lives, 
B men with the first in fight, death fewer liveries gives £29 
or than where Fame's neglect makes cowards fight at length. 
ther doth the body grace, nor shows the mind hath strength." 
ind BwifUy through the troops a mortal lance did send, 
a standard-bearer's life, renown'd Eneas' friend, 
^ergasides, whom all the Trojans lov'd 
e one of Priam's sons, his mind was so approv'd 5S5 

fighting with the first. The lance his target took, 
lid not interrupt the blow, that through it clearly strook, 

I belly's rim was sheath'd, beneath his girdle-stead. 
)d felling, and his arms with him resounded, dead. 

II two princes of the Greeks by great Eneas' ire, mo 
tons (Orsilochus and Crethon), whose kind sire 

-builded PhsBi-a dwelt, rich, and of sacred blood. 

ttcended lineally from great Alphseus' flood, 

Dy flows through Pylos' fields ; Alpha^us did beget 

, who in the rule of many men was set ; 545 

)rBilochus begat the rich Diocleiis ; 

ire to Crethon was, and this Orsilochus. 

», arriv'd at man's estate, with both th' Atrides went, 

them in th' Hion wars ; and both were one day sent, 

« well as Troy, for death hid both in one black hour. sfio 

ing lions (with their dam, sustain'd but to devour) 

•—deliveries. 

ret folit) has ^^ cowherd*,** This has frequently been given as the 

f the word " cnward,** 

tiead, — The composition Uead is used to mark the place or ^jto&UknL 

, thus howustead, noomted; GirdlcUeady the place ol Ui« ^\X^<b. 
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Bred on the tops of some steep bill, and in the gloomy deep 
Of an inaccessible wood, rush out, and prej on sbecp, 
Steers, oxen, and destroy men's stalls, so long tbat they come abort, 
And by the owner's steel are slain ; in snch unhappy sort w 

Fell these beneath -Eneas' pow'r. When Menelaus Tiew*d 
Like two tall fir-trees these two fiJl, their timeless falls he rued. 
And to the first fight, where they lay, a vengeful force he took ; 
His arms beat back the sun in flames, a dreadful lance he shook ; 
Mars put the fury in his mind, that by Eneas' hands, mo 

"V\Tio was to make the slaughter good, he might have strew'd the sands. 
Antilochus, old Nestor's son, observing he was bent 
To urge a combat of such odds, and knowing, the event 
Being ill on his part, all their pains (alone sustain'd for him) 
Err'd from their end, made after hard, and took them in the trim w 
Of an encounter. Both their hands and darts advanc'd, and shook, 
And both pitch'd in full stand of charge ; when suddenly the look 
Of Anchisiades took note of Nestor's valiant son. 
In full charge too ; which, two to one, made Venus' issue shun 
The hot adventure, though he were a soldier well-approv'd. *'' 

Then drew they off their slaughter'd friends ; who giv'n to their beloT'di 
They turn'd where fight show'd deadliest hate ; and there mix'd with 

the dead 
Pylaemen, that the targetcers of Paphlagonia led, 
A man like Mars ; and with him fell good Mydon that did guide 
His chariot, Atymnus' son. The prince Pylsemen died ^TJ 

By Menelaus ; Nestor's joy slew Mydon ; one before 
The other in the chariot. Atrides' lance did gore 
Pylajmen's shoulder, in the blade. Antilochus did force 
A mighty stone up from the earth, and, as he turn'd his horse, 
Strook Mydon's elbow in the midst ; the reins of ivory ^ 

Fell from his hands into the dust ; Antilochus let fly 

*«• " Trim—* order, or disposition.' Beaumont and Fletcher speak of ^^ 
horrid triuu of war.* **— Dk. Txti-o^. 



OF EOMER'S ILIADS. 123 

ffis sword irithaly and, rushing in, a blow so deadly laid 

Upon hb temples, that he groanM, tumbled to earth, and stay'd 

L mighty while preposterously (because the dust was deep) 

Upon his neck and shoulders there, ev'n till his foe took keep isss 

Of his pris'd horse, and made them stir ; and then he prosti'ate fell. 

Qis horse Antilochus took home. When Hector had heard tell, 

ilmongst the uproar, of their deaths, he laid out all his voice, 

And ran upon the Greeks. Behind came many men of choice. 

Before him march'd great Mars himself, match 'd with his female mate, 

The dread Bellona. She brought on, to fight for mutual fate, 591 

A tumult that was wild and mad. He shook a horrid lance. 

And now led Hector, and anon behind would make the chance. 

This sight when great Tydides saw, his hair stood up on end ; 
And him, whom all the skill and pow'r of arms did late attend, 595 
Kow like a man in counsel poor, that, travelling, goes amiss. 
And having pass'd a boundless plain, not knowing where he is. 
Comes on the sudden where he sees a river rough, and raves 
With his own billows ravished into the king of waves, 
liurmurs with foam, and frights him back ; so he, amaz'd, retir'd, 6OO 
Aind thus would make good his amaze: '' O friends, we all admir'd 
Ghreat Hector, as one of himself, well-darting, bold in war. 
When some God guards him still from death, and makes him dare so far. 
Now Mars himself, form'd like a man, is present in his rage. 
And therefore, whatsoever cause importunes you to wage 605 

War with these Trojans, never strive, but gently take your rod. 
Lest in your bosoms, for a man, ye ever find a God.'' 

As (Greece retir'd, the pow'r of Troy did much more forward prease, 
Ajid Hector two brave men of war sent to the fields of peace ; 
Menesthes, and Anchialus ; one chariot bare them both. 610 

Ilieir &ll8 made Ajax Telamon ruthful of heart, and wroth, 

^ PrtpotUroutijf — Chapman uses this word in a somewhat unusual way; 
preposterous, hind part foremost. Here, on his head. 
"* Omt of AnMe/f— peerless. 
'" Take jfomr rod" sahmh. 
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Who lighf Dcd out a lance that smote Amphius Selagca, 
That dwelt in Paesos, rich in lands, and did huge goods possess, 
But Fate, to Piiam and his sons, conducted his supply. 
The jav'lin on his girdle strook, and pierc^ mortally 6U 

EQs hcllj's lower part ; he fell : his arms had looks so trim, 
That Ajax needs would prove their spoil ; the Trojans pour'd on him 
Whole storms of lances, large, and sharp, of which a numher stack 
In his rough shield ; yet from the slain he did his jav'lin plud^, 
But could not from his shoulders force the arms he did affect, 630 

The Trojans with such dxifts of darts the hody did protect ; 
And wisely Telamonius fear'd their valorous defence, 
So many, and so strong of hand, stood in with such expense 
Of deadly prowess ; who repell'd, though hig, strong, bold, he were, 
The famous Ajax, and their friend did from his rapture hear. ^ 

Thus this place filFd with strength of fight ; in th' army's other 
prease, 
Tlcpolcmus, a tall hig man, the son of Hercules, 
A cruel destiny inspir'd, with strong desire to prove 
Encounter with Sarpedon's strength, the son of cloudy Jove ; 
Who, coming on to that stern end, had chosen him his foe. ^ 

Thus Jove's great nephew, and his son, 'gainst one another go. 
Tlcpolemus, to make his end more worth the will of fate. 
Began as if he hod her pow'r, and show'd the mortal state 
Of too much confidence in man, with this superfluous brave : 
" Sarpedon, what necessity or needless humour drave ^ 

Thy form to these wars, which in heart I know thou dost abhor, 
A man not seen in deeds of arms, a Lycian counsellor ? 
They lie that call thee son to Jove, since Jove bred none so- late; 
The men of elder times were they, that his high pow'r begat, 
Such men as had Herculean force. My father Hercules ^'^ 

Was Jove's true issue ; he was bold ; his deeds did well express 

^'^ Conducted hig supplif— led him to assist. 
^^ Exptnwt — ^toiM%\o\i, ^vvva^ forth. 
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Thej sprung oat of a lion's heart. He whilome came to Troj, 

(For horse that Jupiter gave Tros, for Ganymed, his boy) 

With six ships only, and few men, and tore the city down, 

Left all her broad ways desolate, and made the horse his own. 6i5 

For thee, thy mind is ill disposed, thy body's powers are poor, 

And therefore are thy troops so weak ; the soldier evermore 

Follows the temper of his chief; and thou pull'st down a side. 

But say thou art the son of Jove, and hast thy means supplied 

With forces fitting his descent, the pow'rs that I compcU 650 

Shall throw thee hence, and make thy head run ope the gates of hell." 

Jove's Lycian issue answer'd him : " Tlepolemus, 'tis true 
Thy fokther holy Ilion in that sort overthrew; 
Th' injustice of the king was cause, that, where thy father had 
Us'd good deservings to his state, he quitted him with bod. 6G5 

Hesione, the joy and grace of king Laomedon, 
Thy father rescu'd from a whale, and gave to Telamon 
In honoured nuptials (Telamon, from whom your strongest Greek 
Boasts to have issu'd) and this grace might well expect the like ; 
Yet he gave taunts for thanks, and kept, against his oath, his horse, 
And therefore both thy father's strength, and justice, might enforce 66i 
The wreak he took on Troy ; but this and thy cause differ far. 
Sons seldom heir their fathers' worths. Thou canst not make his war. 
Wliat thou assum'st for him, is mine, to be on thee impos'd." 

With this, he threw an ashen dart ; and then Tlepolemus los'd 665 
Another from his glorious hand. Both at one instant flew. 
Both sUx)ok, both wounded. From his neck Sarpcdon's jav'Hn drew 
The life blood of Tlepolemus ; full in the midst it fell ; 
And what he threaten'd, th' other gave, that darkness, and that hell. 
Sarpedon's left thigh took the lance ; it pierc'd the solid bone, 670 

And with his raging head ran through ; but Jove preserv'd his son. 
The dart yet vex'd him bitterly, which should have been puU'd out, 
But none consider'd then so much, so thick came on the rout, 

*^ 5uf«—yonr party. '^ Cbmpe//— collect together, possess la m^wlt. 
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And fill'd each hand bo full of cause to ply his own defence ; 
'Twas held enough, hoth fallen, that hoth were nohly carried thenee. <it 

Ulysses knew th' events of both, and took it much to heart 
That his friend's enemy should 'scape ; and in a twofold part 
His thoughts contended, if he should pursue Sarpedon's life, 
Or take his friend's wreak on his men. Fato did conclude this 

strife. 
By whom 'twas otherwise decreed than that Ulysses' steel eso 

Should end Sarpedon. In this doubt Minerva took the wheel 
From fickle Chance, and made his mind resolve to right his friend 
With that blood he could surest draw. Then did Bevenge extend 
Her full pow'r on the multitude ; then did he never miss ; 
Alastor, Halius, Chromius, Noemon, Prytanis, 6S5 

Alcander, and a number more, he slew, and more had slain, 
If Hector had not understood ; whose pow'r made in amain, 
And strook fear through the Grecian troops, but to Sarpedon gave 
Hope of full rescue, who thus cried : " O Hector ! Help and save 
My body from the spoil of Greece, that to your loved town ^ 

My friends may see me home, and then let earth possess her own 
In this soil, for whose sake I left my country's ; for no day 
Shall ever show mc that again, nor to my wife display, 
And young hope of my name, the joy of my much thirsted sight ; 
All which I left for Troy, for them let Troy then do this right." ^ 

To all this Hector gives no word, but greedily he strives 
With all speed to repell the Greeks, and shed in floods their lives, 
And left Sarpedon ; but what face soever he put on 
Of following the common cause, he left this prince alone 
For his particular grudge, because, so late, he was so plain too 

In his reproof before the host, and that did he retain ; 
However, for example sake, he would not show it then. 
And for his shame too, since 'twas just. But good Sarpedon's men 
Ventur'd themselves, and forc'd him off, and set him underneath 
The goodly beeeh of Jupiter, where now they did unsheath f^ 
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he aahen lance ; stroDg Pelagon, his friend, most lov'd, most true, 

nforc'd it from bis maimed thigh ; with which his spirit flew, 

.nd darkness over-flew his eyes ; jet with a gentle gale, 

W roand about the dying prince cool Boreas did exhale, 

le was reviy'd, recomforted, that else had griev'd and died. zio 

All this time flight drave to the fleet the Argives, whg applied 
^0 weapon 'gainst the proud pursuit, nor ever tum'd a head, 
rhej knew so well that Mars pursu'd, and dreadful Hector led. 
Chen who was fir^t, who last, whose lives the iron Mars did seize, 
^sA Priam's Hector? Helenus, sumam'd CEnopides ; 715 

iiood Teuthras ; and Orestes, skiUM in managing of horse ; 
Bold CEnomaus ; and a man renown'd for martial force, 
IVedius, the great ^tolian chief; Oresbius, that did wear 
Rie gaudy mitre, studied wealth extremely, and dwelt near 
rh' Atlantic lake Ceph'isides, in Hyla, by whose seat 720 

Fhe good men of Boeotia dweh. This slaughter grew so great, 
U flew to heav'n ; Satumia diseem'd it, and cried out 
Do Pallas : '' O unworthy sight ! To see a field so fought, 
W break our words to Sparta's king, that Ilion should be roc'd, 
^Jid he return reveng'd ; when thus we see his Greeks disgrac'd, 725 
bid bear Uie harmful rage of Mars ! Come, let us use our care, 
Ouit we dishonour not our pow'rs." Minerva was as yare 
Uahe at the despite of Troy. Her golden-bridled steeds 
Hhen Saturn's daughter brought abroad ; and Hebe, she proceeds 
^ address her chariot ; instantly she gives it either wheel, 730 

^eam'd with eight spokes of sounding brass ; the axle-tree was steel ; 
^ fell*£fs incorruptible gold, their upper bands of brass, 
Coheir matter most unvalued, their work of wondrous grace ; 
Oie naves, in which the spokes were driv'n, were all with silver bound ; 
chariot's seat two hoops of gold and silver strcngthenM round, 735 



^ Faiv— quick, ready. Frequently used by Shakespeare ; generally applied 
> ttUurs, Bometiines not. *' If you ha?e occasion to use me for your own turoy 
OQ thaU find me yore." — Meaa.for Meat, IV. 2. 

** i e. she pats on both wheels. 
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Edg'd with a gold and silver fringe ; the beam, that kx^*d beforet . 
Was massy silver ; on whose top^ gears all of gold it wore. 
And golden poitrila. Juno mounts, and her hot horses rdn'd, 
That thirsted for contenti6n, and still of peace oomplain'd. 

Minerva wrapt her in the robe, that curiously she wove, 7* 

With glorious colours, as she sate on th' azure floor of Jove, 
And wore the arms that he puts on, bent to the tearful field. 
About her broad-spread shoulders hung his huge and horrid shield, 
Fring'd round with ever-fighting snakes ; through it was drawn to life 
The miseries and deaths of fight ; in it frown'd bloody Strife, ?** 
In it shiu'd sacred Fortitude, in it fell Pursuit flew, 
In it the monster Gorgon's head, in which held out to view 
Were all the dire ostents of Jove ; on her big head she placM 
His four-plum'd glittering casque of gold, so admirably vast 
It would an hundred garrisons of soldiers comprehend. ?* 

Then to her shining chariot her vig'rous feet ascend ; 
And in her violent hand she takes his grave, huge, solid lance, 
With which the conquests of her wrath she useth to advance. 
And overturn whole fields of men, to show she was the Seed "^ 

Of him that thunders. Then heav'n's Queen, to urge her horses' speed, 
Takes up the scourge, and forth they fly. The ample gates of heav^ 
Eung, and flew open of themselves ; the charge whereof is giv'n, 
With all Olympus, and the sky, to the distinguished Hours, 
That clear, or hide it all in clouds, or pour it down in show'rs. 
This way their scourge-obeying horse made haste, and soon they won 
The top of all the topful heav'ns, where aged Saturn's son '^^ 

Sat sever'd from the other Gods ; then stay'd the white-aim'd Queen 
Her steeds, and ask'd of Jove, if Mars did not incense his spleen 
With his foul deeds, in ruining so many and so great 
In the command and grace of Greece, and in so rude a heat ? ^ 

'* Tht beam, §-c.— the pole. 

^" Gears— here for collars. 

'"'* Pfrttrils — breast-pieces, pectorals. 

^^^ Distinguished — varied, marked with disiinctions. 
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At which, she said, Apollo kagh'd, and Venus, who still sue 

To that mad God, for violence that never justice knew ; 

For whose impiety, she ask'd, if, with his wished love, 

Heiself might free the field of him? He hade her rather move 

Athenia to the charge she sought, who usM of old to he 770 

The bane of Mars, and had as well the gift of spoil as he. 

This grace she slack'd not, hut her horse scourg'd, that in nature flew 
Betwixt the cope of stars and earth ; and how far at a view 
A man into the purple sea may from a hill descry. 
So &r a high-neighing horse of hcav'n at ev'ry jump would fly. 775 

Arriv'd at Troy, where, hroke in curls, the two floods mix their 
force, 
Scamander and hright Simois, Satumia stay'd her horse. 
Took them from chariot, and a cloud of mighty depth diffused 
Aboat them ; and the verdant hanks of Simois produced 
In nature what Uiey eat in heav'n. Then hoth the Goddesses 7&0 

Uarch'd, like a pair of tim'rous doves, in hasting their access 
To th' Argive succour. Being arriv'd, where hoth the most and hest 
Vere heap'd together (showing all, like lions at a feast 
Of new-slain carcasses, or hoars, heyond encounter strong) 
There found they Diomed ; and there, 'midst all th' admiring throng, 
Satumia put on Stentor's shape, Uiat had a hrazen voice, 7»tf 

And spake as loud as fifty men ; like whom she made a noise. 
And chid the Argives : '' O ye Gk'eeks, in name and outward rite 
But princes only, not in act, what scandal, what despite, 

^ '* How far a heavenly horse took at one reach or stroke in galloping or 
'Umiog; wherein Homer's mind is far from being expressed in his interpreters, 
^taking it for how fiir Deities were borne from the earth, when instantly they 
^ai&e down to earth : r6<Tcrov liriOpwffKovotj &c. tantum uno taitu conficiutit, vei, 
*9Mtim subtukim pngrediumtur^ deorum altizoni equi, i§*c. uno being imderstood, and 
^ horse's swifoiess highly expressed. The sense, otherwise, is senseless and 
Contradictory ."^Uhapm AN. 

^ " 'Afippoffiriv is the original word, which Scaliger taxeth ?ery learnedly, 
diking how the horse came by it on those banks, when the text tells him Simois 
Prodooed it ; being willing to express by hyperbole the delicacy of that soil. If 
lloc, I hope the Deities could ever command it." — Ciiapmak. 

▼OL. I. K 
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Use je to honour ! All the time the great JSaddea m 

Was conversant in arms, your foes durst not a foot address 

Without their ports, so much thej fear'd his lance that all controU'd, 

And now they out-ray to your fleet/' This did with shame make bdd 

The gen'ral spirit and pow'r of Greece ; when, with particular note 

Of their disgrace,^ Athcnia made Tydeus' issue hot. :» 

She found him at his chariot, refreshing of his wound 

Inflicted by slain Pandarus ; his sweat did so abound. 

It much annoy'd him, underneath the broad belt of his shield ; 

With which, and tired with his toil, his soul could hardly yield 

His body motion. With his hand he lifted up the belt, w 

And wip'd away that clotter'd blood the fervent wound did melt. 

Minerva lean'd against his horse, and near their withers laid 

Her sacred hand, then spake to him : '^ Believe me, Diomed, 

Tydcus exampled not himself in thee his son ; not great, 

But yet he was a soldier ; a man of so much heat, ^ 

That in his ambassy for Thebes, when I forbad his mind 

To be too vent'rous, and when feasts his heart might have dedin'd. 

With which they welcomed him, he made a challenge to the best, 

And foil'd the best ; I gave him aid, because the rust of rest. 

That would have seiz'd another mind, he suffered not, but us'd «i*' 

The trial I made like a man, and their soft feasts refused. 

Yet, when I set thee on, thou faint'st ; I guard thee, charge, exhort 

That, I abetting thee, thou shouldst be to the Greeks a fort, 

And a dismay to Uion, yet thou obey'st in nought. 

Afraid, or slothful, or else both ; henceforth renounce all thought ^^ 

That ever thou wert Tydeus* son." He answer'd her: ** I know 

Thou art Jove's daughter, and, for that, in all just duty owe 

Thy speeches reverence, yet affirm ingenuously that fear 

Doth neither hold me spiritless, nor sloth. I only bear 

Thy charge in zealous memory, that I should never war ^ 

With any blessed Deity, unless (exceeding far 

"•^ Out-ray — spte^id out iu array ^ abbreviated fnim array. 
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le limits of her rale) the Queen, that governs chamber sport, 
loold press to field ; and her thy will enjoin'd mj lance to hurt. 
ily He whose pow'r hath right in arms, I knew in person here, 
«des the Cyprian Deity ; and therefore did forbear, 825 

id here have gather'd in retreat these other Greeks you see, 
1th note and rev'rence of your charge." " My dearest mind,'* said she. 
What then was fit is chang'd. 'Tis true, Mars hath just rule in war, 
it just war ; otherwise he raves, not fights. He's altered far. 
je vow'd to Juno, and myself, that his aid should be us'd 880 

gainst Uie Trojans, whom it guards ; and therein he abus'd 
is role in arms, infring'd his word, and made his war unjust. 
e is inconstant, impious, mad. Eesolve then ; firmly trast 
J aid of thee against his worst, or any Deity; 834 

dd scourge to thy free horse, charge home ; he fights perfidiously." 
This said ; as that brave king, her knight, with his horse-guiding 

friend, 
Tere set before the chariot, for sign he should descend, 
liat she might serve for waggoncss, she pluck'd the wagg'ner back, 
bid up into his seat she mounts ; the beechen tree did crack 
Beneath the burthen ; and good cause, it bore so huge a thing, 840 
&. (Goddess so replete with pow'r, and such a puissant king. 

She snatch'd the scourge up and the reins, and shut her hcav'nly look 
In Hell's vast helm from Mars's eyes ; and full oareer she took 
At him, who then had newly slain the mighty Periphas, 
Benown'd son to Ochesius, and far the strongest was 
Of all th' ^tolians ; to whose spoil the bloody God was run. 845 

^Qt when this man-plague saw th' approach of god-like Tydcus' son, 
Be let his mighty Periphas lie, and in full charge he ran 
At Diomed ; and he at him. Both near ; the God began, 
And, thirsty of his blood, he throws a brazen lance that bears 850 

«*iill on the breast of Diomed, above the reins and gears ; 

•• Beeehgn tree— axle. ^ The second folio reads ** large " for **hvge." 

•♦» Her look^See Bk. I. 200. 
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But Pallas took it on her hand, and strook the eager lanoe 

Beneath the chariot. Then the knight of Eallas doth adTanoe, 

And cast a jaVlin off at Mars, Minerva sent it on, 

That, where his arming girdle girt, his hellj graz'd upon, SH 

Just at the rim, and ranch'd the flesh ; the lance again he got, 

But left the wound, that stung him so, he laid out such a throat 

As if nine or ten thousand men had hraj'd out all their hreaths 

In one confusion, having felt as many sudden deaths. 

The roar made both the hosts amazed. Up flew the Gh)d to heav'n ; 

And with him was through all the air as black a tincture driv'n so 

To Diomcd's eyes, as when the earth half-chok'd with smokiug heat 

Of gloomy clouds, that stifle men, and pitchy tempests threat, 

Usher'd with hornd gusts of wind ; with such black vapours plum'd, 

Mars flew t' Olympus, and broad heav'n, and there his place resum'd. 

Sadly he went and sat by Jove, show'd his immortal blood,*" sas 

That from a mortal-man-made wound pour'd such an impious flood. 

And weeping pour'd out these complaints : "O Father, storm'st thounoi 

To see us take these wrongs from men ? Extreme griefe we have goi 

Ev'n by our own deep councils, held for gratifying them ; «• 

And thou, our council's president, conclud'st in this extreme 

Of figliting ever ; being rul'd by one that thou hast bred ; 

One never well, but doing iU ; a girl so full of head 

That, though all other Gods obey, her mad moods must command, 

By thy indulgence, nor by word, nor any touch of hand, ^ 

Correcting her ; thy reason is, she is a spark of thee. 

And therefore she may kindle rage in men 'gainst Gods, and she 

May make men hurt Gods, and those Gods that are besides thy seed. 

First in the palm 's hit Cypridcs ; then runs the impious deed 

On my hurt person ; and, could life give way to death in me, ^ 

Or had my feet not fetch'd me off, heaps of mortality 

•*• RancVd — wrenched, tore. He — Diomede. 

•'* Nor by word, — The second folio has incorrectly ** tword,^* 

^^ First in the palm *s AiV.— Both the folios have " First in Ok paku *(9^ 

Cyprides ; " and Dr. Taylor has thus printed, but the true meaning and retM 

must be obvious. 
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:ept mo consort." Jupiter, with a contracted brow, 
answered Mars : '< Thou many minds, inconstant changeling thou, 
t complaining thus by me, whom most of ail the Gods, 
iting the starry hill, I hate ; no periods 885 

set to thy contentions, brawls, fights, and pitching fields ; 
f thy mother Juno's moods, stiff-neck'd, and never yields, 
^h I correct her still, and chide, nor can forbear ofience, 
^h to her son ; this wound I know tastes of her insolence ; 
will prove more natural ; thou shalt be cur'd, because 89o 

com'st of me, but hadst thou been so cross to sacred laws, 
; bom to any other God, thou hadst been thrown from heav'n 
unce, as low as Tartarus, beneath the giants driv'n." 
is said, he gave his wound in charge to Pseon, who applied 
Bor'rcign med'cines, that as soon the pain was qualified, 895 

le recur'd ; as nourishing milk, when runnet is put in, 
all in heaps of tough thick curd, though in his nature thin, 
so soon his wound's parted sides ran close in his recure ; 
e, all deathless, could not long the parts of death endure. 
Hebe bath'd, and put on him fresh garments, and he sate 90o 
^i>fi» ^J 1^ sure again, in top of all his state. 
aving, from the spoils of men, made his desir'd remove, 
and Pallas re-ascend the starry court of Jove. 



THE END OF THE FIFTH BOOK. 
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Thb Abodment. 
Th£ Goda now leaving an indifT'rent* field. 
The Greeks prevail, tbe sUnghlar'd Trqjuu j 
Hector, by Helenus' »dric«, retires 
In haste to Truy, and Hecuba desires 
To pray Minerva la remove from IrghC 
The SOD of Tydeus, her affected knighc, 
And TOW to her, for favour of micb price, 
Twelve oxen should be slain in aactiRce. 
In mean apace Glaucus and Tvdidea meet; 
And either other with remembrance greet 
Of old love -twixt their fatbers, -'-'-'- -—'--■ 
Their hearta to friendship ; wh^ 
Of a continu'd love for either's 
Hector, in his return, meets with hia wife, 
And, Ukin? in hia arm^d arms his eon, 
He prophesies the faU of Sion. 

Ahotber Arohheht. 



PIE stern fight freed of itll the QoAb, conquest vrith imVH 

Fiew oti their lancee ; ev'rj way the restless field she ffijp 
lictwi^it the floods of Stroois and Xanthus, that confia'd 
All their afiurs at lUon, and round ahout them shin'd. 
* /n<iif<7i9K— impartial. 
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The first that weigh'd down all the field, of one particular side, 5 
^as Ajaz, son of Telamon ; who, like a bulwark, plied 
rhe Greeka' protection, and of Troy the knotty orders brake, 
Held out a light to all the rest, and show'd them how to make 
Way to their conquest. He did wound the strongest man of Thrace, 
The talleat and the biggest set, Eussorian Acamas ; lo 

His lance fell on his casque's plum'd top, in stooping ; the fell bead 
Braye through his forehead to his jaws ; his eyes night shadowed. 

Tydides slew Teuthranides Axylus, that did dwell 
h fidr Arisba's well-built tow'rs. He had of wealth a well. 
And yet was kind and bountiful ; he would a traveller pray is 

To be his guest, his friendly house stood in the broad highway, 
hi which he all sorts nobly us'd ; yet none of them would stand 
Twizt him and death, but both himself, and he that had command 
Of his fiiir horse, Calesius, fell lifeless on the ground. 
Euryalus, Opheltius and Dresus, dead did wound ; 20 

Jfor ended there his fi'ry course, which he again begins. 
And ran to it successfully, upon a pair of twins, 
-^Ssepus, and bold Pedasus, whom good Bucolion 
(That first call'd father, though base-bom, renowm'd Laomedon) 
On Nais Abarbarsea got, a njmph that, as she fed 25 

Her curl^ flocks, Bucolion woo'd, and mixM in love and bed. 
Both these were spoil'd of arms and life, by Mecistiades. 
Then Polypcetes, for stem death, Astyalus did seize ; 
Ulysses slew Percosius ; Teucer Aretaon ; 

AntilochuB (old Nestor's joy) Ablerus ; the great son so 

Of Atreus, and king of men, Elatus, whose abode 
He held at upper Pedasus, where Satnius' river flow'd ; 
The great heroe Leitus stay'd Phylacus in flight 
From further life ; Eurypylus, Melanthius reft of light. 

The brother to the king of men, Adrestus took alive ; 3;^ 

Whose horse, affrighted with the flight, their driver now did drive 

'* TAf trofAff— Menelaus. 
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Amongst the low-grown tam'risk trees, and at an arm of one 
The chariot in the draught-tree brake ; the horse brake loose, and nm 
The same way other flyers fled, contending all to town ; 
Himself close at the chariot wheel, upon his fiice was thrown, m 

And there lay flat, rollM up in dust. Atrides inwards drave ; 
And, holding at his breast his lance, Adrestus sought to save 
His head by losing of his feet, and trusting to his knees ; 
On which the same parts of the king he hugs, and offers fees 
Of worthy value for his life, and thus pleads their receipt : ^ 

'' Take me alive, O Atrcus' son, and take a worthy weight 
Of brass, elaborate iron, and gold. A heap of precious things 
Are in my father s riches hid, which, when your servant brings 
News of my safety to his ears, he largely will divide 
With your rare bounties." Atreus' son thought this the better side, » 
And meant to take it, being about to send him safe to fleet ; 
Which when, far off, his brother saw, he wing'd his royal feet, 
And cam© in threatening, crying out : " O soft heart ! What's the cause 
Thou sparest these men thus ? Have not they observ'd these gentle laws 
Of mild humanity to thee, with mighty argument » 

WTiy thou shouldst deal thus ; in thy house, and with all precedent 
Of honoured guest -rites, entertain'd ? Not one of them shall fly 
A bitter end for it from heav'n, and much less, dotingly, 
'Scape our revengeful fingers ; all, ev'n th' infant in the womb, 
Shall taste of what they merited, and have no other tomb » 

Than raz^ Ilion ; nor their race have more fruit Uian the dust." 
This just cause tum'd his brother's mind, who violently thrust 
The prisoner from him ; in whose guts the king of men impressed 
His ashen lance, which (pitching down his foot upon the breast 
Of him that upwards fell) he drew ; then Nestor spake to all : » 

<< O friends, and household men of Mars, let not your pursuit fall, 

*• The second folio reads, — 

*' The same way other$ fled, contcndiDg all to town ;" 

omittine "/«/«•«." 
*7 «i Xhis Virgil imitates."— Chapman. ** ^fpcuien*— example. 
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With those je fell, for present spoil ; nor, like the king of men, 

Let anj 'scape nnfell'd ; hut on, dispatch them oU, and then 

Ye shall have time enough to spoil." This mode so strong their chace, 

That all the Trojans had heen hous'd, and never tum'd a face, 70 

Had not the Friamist Helenus, an augur most of name, 

Willed Hector and .^neas thus : '' Hector ! Anchises' fame ! 

Since on jour shoulders, with good cause, the weighty burden Ues 

Of Troj and Ljcia (being both of noblest faculties 

For counsel, strength of hand, and apt to take chance at her best 75 

In er'rj turn she makes) stand fast, and suffer not the rest. 

By any way searched out for 'scape, to come within the ports, 

Lest, fled into their wives' kind arms, they there be made the sports 

Of the pursuing enemy. Exhort, and force your bands 

To turn their faces ; and, while we employ our ventur'd hands, so 

Though in a hard conditidn, to make the other stay. 

Hector, go thou to Bion, and our queen-mother pray 

To take the richest robe she hath ; the same tliat*s chiefly dear 

To her court flsuicy ; with which gem, assembling more to her 

Of Troy's chief matrons, let all go, for fear of all our fates, 85 

To Pallas' temple, take the key, imlock the leavy gates. 

Enter, and reach the highest tow'r, where her Palladium stands, 

And on it put the precious veil with pure and rev'rend hands, 

And vow to her, besides the gift, a sacrificing stroke 

Of twelve &t heifers-of-a-year, that never felt the yoke, 90 

(Most answ'ring to her maiden state) if she will pity us, 

Our town, our wives, our youngest joys, and him, that plagues them thus, 

Take from the conflict, Diomed, that fury in a fight, 

That true son of great Tydeus, that cunning lord of flight, 

Whom I esteem the strongest Greek ; for we have never fled w 

Achilles, that is prince of men, and whom a Goddess bred, 

Like him ; his fury flies so high, and all men's wraths commands." 

Hector intends his brother's will, but first through all his bands 

* Lttuf — ^leafy, folding doors. 

** /utaidlt— attends to 5 a common use of the word in old writers. 
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He made quick way, encouragiDg ; and all, to fear afraid. 

All tum'd their heads, and made Greece turn. Slaughter stood sdll 

dismaj'd im 

On their parts, for they thought some God, fall'n from the yaolt of 

stars, 
Was rush'd into the Hiohs' aid, thej made such dreadful wars. 

Thus Hector, toiling in the waves, and thrusting hack the flood, 
Of his ebb'd forces, thus takes leave : " So, so, now runs your blood 
In his right current ; forwards now, Trojans, and far-callM friends ! itf 
Awhile hold out, till, for success to this your brave amends, 
I haste to Ilion, and procure our counsellors and wives 
To pray, and offer hecatombs, for their states in our lives." 

Then fair-helm'd Hector tum'd to Troy, and, as he trode the field, 
The black bull's hide, that at his back he wore about his shield, no 
In the extreme circumference, was with his gait so rock'd, 
That, being large, it both at once his neck and ankles knock'd. 

And now betwixt the hosts were met, Hippolochus' brave son, 
Glaucus, who in his very look hope of some wonder won. 
And little Tydeus' mighty heir; who seeing such a man iw 

Offer the field, for usual blows, with wondrous words began : 

" Wliat art thou, strongest of mortal men, that putt'st so far before, 
Whom these fights never showM mine eyes? They have been 

evermore 
Sons of unhappy parents bom, that came within the length 
Of this Minerva-guided lance, and durst close with the strength iw 
That she inspires in me. If heav'n be thy divine abode. 
And thou a Deity thus informed, no more with any God 
Will I change lances. The strong son of Dryus did not live 
Long after such a conflict dar'd, who godlessly did drive 

'" liionn* aid, — Chapman not infrequently uses Ilions for people of Ilion, or 
Troy. Probably a misprint for liians. 

*"■ Their state* in our lives, — This is a somewhat complicated expression. The 
meaning is probably, as Dr. Taylor says, " for their lives and pn>perties which 
depend on our lives." 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 139 

NjsseoB' nanes throagh the hill made sacred to his name, 125 

And caDed Njsseius ; with a goad he punch'd each furious dame. 
And made them ey'ij one cast down their green and Icavy spears. 
This th' homicide Ljcurgus did ; and those ungodly fears, 
He put the froes in, seiz'd their God. Ev'n Bacchus he did drive 
From his Njsseius ; who was fain, with huge exclaims, to dive 130 
Into the ocean. Thetis there in her hright hosom took 
The flying Deity ; who so fear'd Lycurgus' threats, he shook. 
For which the freely-liying Grods so highly were incens'd. 
That Saturn's great Son strook him blind, and with his life dispens'd 
But small time after ; all because th^ Immortals lovM him not, 135 

Nor loy'd him since he striv'd with them ; and his end hath begot 
Fear in my poVrs to fight with heav'n. But, if the fruits of earth 
Nomrish thy body, and thy life be of our human birth, 
€k>me near, that thou mayst soon arrive on that life-bounding shore. 
To which I see thee hoise such sail." " ^^^ly dost thou so explore," 
Said Glaucus, '' of what race I am, when like the race of leaves i4i 
The race of man is, that deserves no question ; nor receives 
My being any other breath ? The wind in autumn strows 
The earth with old leaves, then the spring the woods with new endows ; 
And so death scatters men on earth, so life puts out again liS 

Man's leavy issue. But my race, if, like the course of men, 
Thou seek'st in more particular terms, 'tis this, to many known : 
In midst of Argos, nurse of horse, there stands a walled town, 
Ephyr^, where the mansion-house of Sisyphus did stand. 
Of Sisyphus- JBolides, most wise of all the land. 150 

Glaucus was son to him, and he begat Bellerophon, 
'Whose body heav'n indu'd with strength, and put a beauty on. 



*** iVyflMtf — ^Bacchus. 

'^ Lemy gpmn — the thyrsi, or wands, of the Bacchanals. 

'• ** Fn€B — for frows, Dutch for women. 

* Buxom as Bacchus* /roex, revellinff and dancing.' 

BeAUM. and iLETCHKR." — NaBES. 

»»* JK«i--Lycurgus. . '*• /.eaiy— leafy. »« ^jpAyr^ -Corinth. 
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Exceeding lovely. Prsetus yet his cause of love did hate. 

And banish'd him the town ; he might ; he rul'd the Argiye state. 

The virtue of the one Jove plac'd heneath the other's pow'r. iM 

His exile grew, since he denied to he the paramour 

Of fair Anteia, Preetus' wife, who felt a raging fire 

Of secret love to him ; but he, whom wisdom did inspire 

As weU as prudence, (one of them advising him to shun 

The danger of a princess' love, the other not to run im 

Within the danger of the Gods, the act being simply ill,) 

Still entertaining thoughts divine, subdu'd the earthly stilL 

She, rul'd by neither of his wits, preferr'd her lust to both, 

And, false to PrsBtus, would seem true, with this abhorr'd untroth : 

" Praetus, or die thyself," said she, " or let Bellerophon die. i« 

He urg'd dishonour to thy bed ; which since I did deny. 

He thought his violence should grant, and sought thy shame by 

force." 
The king, incens'd with her report,' resolv'd upon her course. 
But doubted how it should be run ; he shunn'd his death direct, 
(Holding a way so near not safe) and plotted the effect iTO 

By sending him with letters seal'd (that, opcu'd, touch his life) 
To Kheuns king of Lycia, and father to his wife. 
He went ; and happily he went, the Gods walk'd all his way ; 
And being arriv'd in Lycia, where Xanthus doth display 

153 « jjif cause of love — his persoual beauty," — Taylor. 

*^ His exUe grew — the origin of his exile was, &c. 

''' " BellerophoniiM Htercc, Ad, Eras, This long speech many critics tax is 
untimely, being, as they take it, in the heat of fight; Hier. Vidas, a late obsener, 
being eagerest against Homer. Whose ignorance in this I cannot but note, and 

EroTe to you : for, besides the authority and office of a poet, to vary and quicken 
is poem witn these episodes, sometimes beyond the leisure of their actions, the 
critic notes not how far his forerunner prevents his worst as far ; and sets down 
his speech at the sudden and strange turning of the Trojan field, set on a litUe 
before by Hector ; and that so fiercely, it maide an admiring stand among the 
Grecians, and therein gave fit time for these great captains to utter their admir- 
ations, the whole field in that part being to stand like their commanders. And 
then how full of decorum this gallant show and speech was to sonnd uider 
standings, I leave only to such, and let our critics go caviL"— Chapman. 
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The sflrer ensigns of his waresy the king of that broad land 175 

Beoeiy'd him with a wondrous free and honourable hand. 

Nine days he feasted him, and kill'd an ox in ev'rj day, 

In tibankful sacrifice to heay'n, for his fair guest ; whose stay, 

"With rosy fingers, brought the world, the tenth weU-welcom'd mom, 

And then the king did more to see, the letters he had borne I80 

From his lov'd son-in-law ; which seen, he wrought thus their contents : 

Chinuera, the inyincible, he sent him to convince, 

Sprung from no man, but mere divine ; a lion's shape before. 

Behind a dragon's, in the midst a goat's shagg'd form, she bore. 

And flames of deadly fervency flew from her breath and eyes ; 185 

Yet her he slew ; his confidence in sacred prodigies 

Bender'd him victor. Then he gave his second conquest way 

Against the feunous Solymi, when (he himself would say, 

Beporting it) he enter'd on a passing vig'rous fight. 

His third huge labour he approv'd against a woman's spite, i90 

That fill'd a field of Amazons ; he overcame them all. 

Then set they on him sly Deceit, when Force had such a fall ; 

An ambush of the strongest men, that spacious Lycia bred, 

Was lodg'd for him ; whom he lodg'd sure, they never rais'd a head. 

His deeds thus showing him deriv'd from some celestial race, 105 

The king detain'd, and made amends, with doing him the grace 

Of his fair daughter's princely gift ; and with her, for a dow'r, 

Ghive half his kingdom ; and to this, the Lycians on did pour 

More than was giv'n to any king ; a goodly planted field. 

In some parts thick of groves and woods, the rest rich crops did yield. 

This field the Lycians fiiturely (of future wand'rings there soi 

And other errors of their prince, in the unhappy rear 

"■ Oo nnine t overcome. 

iM ^riie fleccmd folio reads, — 

** And flames of fervency flew from her breath and eyes ; " 
omittiiig (obvioasly erroneously) deadly, 

*** '< TkUfidd ihte Lyciam futurelift 8^, — Chapman has transposed the clauses 
of the history to accommodate the theory of some commentators who assert that 
* the field of wandering ' was the original demesne assigned to Bellcrophon.*' 

CooKB Taylor. 
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Of his sad life) the Errant call'd. The princess hrought him Mh 
Three children (whose ends griev'd him more, the more thej were of 

worth) 
Isander; and Hippolochus; and fair Laodomj, 20$ 

With whom, ev'n Jupiter himself left heav'n itself, to lie, 
And had hy her the man at arms, Sarpedon, call'd divine. 
The Gods then left him, lest a man should in their glories shine, 
And set against him ; for his son, Isandrus, in a strife 
Against the valiant Sol jmi. Mars reft of hght and life ; sio 

Laodamia, hcing envied of all the Goddesses, 
The goldcn-bridlc-handling Queen, the maiden Patroness, 
Slew with an arrow ; and for this he wandcr'd evermore 
Alone through this his Aleian field, and fed upon the core 
Of his sad bosom, flying all the loth'd consorts of men. ^^ 

Yet had he one surviv'd to him, of those three childeren, 
Hippolochus, the root of me ; who sent me here with charge 
That I should always bear me well, and my deserts enlarge 
Beyond the vulgar, lest I sham'd my race, that far excelled 
All that Ephyra's famous tow'rs, or ample Lycia, held. ^ 

This is my stock, and this am I." This cheer'd Tydides' heart, 
Who pitch'd his spear down, lean'd, and talk'd in this affectionate f^' 

** Certes, in thy great ancestor, and in mine own, thou art 
A guest of mine, right ancient. King Oeneus twenty days 
Detained, with feasts, Bellerophon, whom all the world did praise. * 
Betwixt whom mutual gifts were ^v'n. My grandsire gave to thine 
A girdle of Phoenician work, impurpl'd wondrous fine. 
Thine gave a two-neck'd jug of gold, which, though I use not here^ 
Yet still it is my gem at home. But, if our fathers were 
Familiar, or each other knew, I know not, since my sire ^ 

Left me a child, at siege of Thebes, where he left his life's fire. 
But let us prove our grandsires' sons, and be each other's guests. 
To Lycia when I come, do thou receive thy ft'iend with fesfits; 

••» Diana, 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 143 

PSolopoimesiiBy with the like, shall thy wishM presence greet. 
tfean space, shun we each other here, though in the press we meet. 
There are enow of Troy heside, and men enow renown'd, 336 

To right my pow'rs, whomever hear'n shall let my lance confound. 
So are there of the Greeks for thee ; kill who thou canst. And now. 
For sign of amity 'twixt us, and that all these may know 
We glory in th' hospitious rites our grandsires did commend, 240 

Change we our arms before them all." From horse then both de- 
scend, 
I<nn hands, give faith, and take ; and then did Jupiter elate 
Ffae mind of Glaucus, who, to show his rev'rence to the state 
CH yirtue in his grandsire's heart, and gratulate beside 
rhe offer of so great a friend, exchang'd, in that good pride, 245 

burets of gold for those of brass, that did on Diomed shine, 
^e of a hundred oxen's price, the other but of nine. 

By this, had Hector reach'd the ports of Scaea, and the tow'rs. 
^-bout him flock'd the wives of Troy, the children, paramours, 
I^1uring how their husbands did, their fathers, brothers, loves. 260 

He stood not then to answer them, but said : '^ It now behoves 
^e should aU go t' jmplore the aid of heav'n, in a distress 
^ great effect, and imminent." Then hasted he access 
^o Priam's goodly builded court, which round about was run 
^ith walking porches, galleries, to keep off rain and sun. 255 

^thin, of one side, on a rew, of sundry-colour'd stones, 
t^ ifty fair lodgings were built out, for Priam's fifty sons, 
^Jid for as fair sort of their wives ; and, in the opposite view, 
t^welve lodgings of like stone, like height, were likewise built arew, 



*** << ^plvac IV^iTo Zc^c* ^feniem ademit Jup., the text bath it; which only 
^ alter of all Homer's original , since Plutarch against the Stoics excuses this 
^ppoaed folly in Glaucus. Snondanus likewise encouraging my alterations, 
^hich I use iur the loved and simple nubility of the free exchange in Glaucus, 
Contrary to others that, for the supposed uAly in Glaucus, turned his change 
*ito a proverb, xpvota xaXx«iwv, gulden for brazen,*'— Chapman. 

*■• Btm — row. 
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Where, with their fear and virtuous wives, twelve prinoesy sons in kv 

To honourable Priam, lay. And here met Hecuba, M 

The loving' mother, her groat son ; and with her needs must be 

The fairest of her female race, the bright Laodice. 

The queen gript hard her Hector's hand, and said : ** O wortluest son, 

Why Icav'st thou field ? Is't not because the cursed nation ^ 

Afflict our countrymen and friends ? They are their moans that move 

Thy mind to come and hft thy hands, in his high tow'r, to Jove. 

But stay a little, that myself may fetch our sweetest wine 

To offer first to Jupiter, then that these joints of thine 

May be refreshed ; for, woe is me, how thou art toil'd and spent! «• 

Thou for our city's gen'ral state, thou for our friends far sent, 

Must now the press of fight endure ; now solitude, to call 

Upon the name of Jupiter ; thou only for us all. 

But wine wiU something comfort thee ; for to a man disma/d 

\Vith careful spirits, or too much with labour overlaid, ^ 

Wine brings much rescue, strength'ning much the body and the mind. 

The great helm-mover thus rcceiv'd the auth'ress of his kind : 
" My royal mother, bring no wine ; lest rather it impair 
Than help my strength, and make my mind forgetful of th' aSoir 
Committed to it ; and (to pour it out in sacrifice) *• 

I fear with unwashed hands to serve the pure-liv'd Deities. 
Nor is it lawful, thus imbru'd with blood and dust, to prove 
The will of heav'n, or offer vows to cloud-compelling Jove. 
I only come to use your pains (assembling other dames. 
Matrons, and women honour'd most, with high and virtuous names) ^ 
With wine and odours, and a robe most ample, most of price, 
And which is dearest in your love, to offer sacrifice 
In Pallas' temple ; and to put the precious robe ye bear 
On her Palladium ; vowing all, twelve oxen-of-a-year, 
Whose necks were never wrung with yoke, shall pay her grace their liff^ 
If she will pity our sieg'd town ; pity ourselves, our wives ; ^' 

*^* Careful — anxious. 
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% our children ; and remoye, from sacred Ilion» 

die dreadful soldier Diomed. And, when yourselves are gone 

Uxwt this work, myself will go, to call into the field, 

[f he will hear me, Help's lore ; whom would the earth would yield, 29s 

ind headlong take into her gulf, ev'n quick before mine eyes ; 

Por then my heart, I hope, would cast her load of miseries, 

Bcmie for the plague he hath been born, and bred to the deface, 

Bj great Olympius, of Troy, our sire, and all our race." 

This said, grave Hecuba went home, and sent her maids about, doo 
1^0 hid the matrons. She herself descended, and searched out, 
(^^thin a place that breath'd perfumes, the richest robe she had ; 
^ch lay with nuiny rich ones more, most curiously made 
^y women of Sidonia ; which Paris brought from thence, 
^ing the broad sea, when he made that voyage of offence, 305 

I) which he brought home Helena. That robe, transferr'd so far, 
Chat was the undermost) she took ; it glitter'd like a star ; 
Jid with it went she to the fane, with many ladies more ; 
aoDgst whom fair-cheek'd Theano unlocked the folded door ; 
haste Theano, Antenor's wife, and of Cisscus' race, sio 

«ter to Hecuba, both bom to that great king of Thrace. 
«r th' nions made Minerva's priest ; and her they foUow'd all 
p to the temple's highest tow'r, where on their knees they fall, 
tft np their hands, and fill the fane with ladies' piteous cries, 
iien lovely Theano took the veil, and with it she implies 3i5 

he great Palladium, praying thus : " Goddess of most renown 
I all the heav'n of GK)ddesses, great Guardian of our town, 
ev'rend Minerva, break the lance of Diomed, cease his grace, 
ive him to fall in shameful flight, headlong, and on his face, 
efore our ports of Hion, that instantly we may, 82o 

welve unyok'd oxen-of-a-year, in this thy temple slay, 
thy sole honour ; take their bloods, and banish our offence ; 
ccept Troy's zeal, her wives, and save our infants' innocence." 

»•» /mj^fie*— enfolds. 
TOL. I. I« 
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She pray'd, but Pallas would not grant. Mean space waa Hector oome 
Where Alexander's lodgings were, that many a goodly room M 

Had built in them by architects, of Troy's most curious sort, 
And were no lodgings, but a house ; nor no house, but a court; 
Or had all these contained in them ; and all within a toVr, 
Next Hector's lodgings and the king's. The lov'd of heav'n's chief 

Pow'r, 
Hector, here enter'd. In his hand a goodly lance he bore, W 

Ten cubits long ; the brazen head went shining in before, 
Help'd with a bumish'd ring of gold. He found his brother then 
Amongst the women, yet prepar'd to go amongst the men, 
For in their chamber he was set, trimming his arms, his shield. 
His curets, and was trying how his crooks bow would yield 3« 

To his straight arms. Amongst her maids was set the Argive Queen, 
Commanding them in choicest works. When Hector's eye had seen 
His brother thus accompanied, and that he could not bear 
The very touching of his arms but where the women were, 
And when the time so needed men, right cunningly he chid. «• 

That he might do it bitterly, his cowardice he hid, 
That simply made him so retired, beneath an anger, feign'd 
In him by Hector, for the hate the citizens sustain'd 
Against him, for the foil he took in their cause ; and agmn. 
For all their general foils in his. So Hector seems to plain ^ 

Of his wrath to them, for their hate, and not his cowardice ; 
As that were it that shelter'd him in his effeminacies. 
And kept him, in that dang'rous time, from their fit aid in fight; 
For which he chid thus : " Wretched man I So timeless is thy spite 

**• Argfve Quern — Helen, formerly Argive queen. 

**^ P/ain— complain. ^ 

**" " Hector dissembles the cowardice he finds in Paris; tumiD«^ it, as if W 
chid him fi)r his anger at the Trojans for hating him, bein^ conquered by 
Menelaus, when it is for his effeminacy. Which is all parapnrastical in ^^ 
translation." — Chapman. 

'*• Timeless — untimely. 

" Toison I see has been his timeless end.** — Borneo and Jul. v. 5. 
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"hat 'tis not hon^t ; and their hate is just, 'gainst which it hends. 350 
Tar IramB about the town for thee ; for thee our slaughtered friends 
•esiege Troj with their carcasses, on whose heaps our high walls 
jre orerlook'd bj demies ; the sad sounds of their falls 
iTithout, are echo'd with the cries of wives and babes within ; 
Jid all for thee ; and yet for them thy honour cannot win 8$5 

lead of thine anger. Thou shouldst need no spirit to stir up thine, 
^ut thine should set the rest on fire, and with a rage divine 
Chastise impartially the best, that impiously forbears, 
^e forth, lest thy fair tow'rs and Troy be bum'd about thine ears." 
Paris acknowledged, as before, all just that Hector spoke, S60 

Ulowing justice, though it were for his injustice' sake ; 
bid where his brother put a wrath upon him by his art, 
le takes it, for his honour's sake, as sprung out of his heart, 
bid rather would have anger seem his fault than cowardice ; 
bid thus he answered : '' Since, with right, you join'd check with advice, 
bid I hear you*, give equal ear : It is not any spleen sm 

Against the town, as you conceive, that makes me so unseeu, 
^Qt sorrow for it ; which to ease, and by discourse digest 
Vjthin myself, I live so dose ; and yet, since men might wrest 
(y sad retreat, like you, my wife with her advice inclin'd 870 

lus my addression to the field ; which was mine own free mind, 
^ well as th' instance of her words ; for though the foil were mine, 
kmquest brings forth her wreaths by turns. Stay then this haste of thipe 
^nt till I arm, and I am made a consort for thee straight ; — 
h go. 111 overtake thy haste." Helen stood at receipt, 875 

*" Dr. Taylor has printed '' eart,^ but probably through an oversight. 

*" /bff— ^feat ; alluding to the fight with Menelaus. 

"* Stood at receipt. — Dr. Taylor nias strangely misunderstood this passage, 
Hien he says '' atood at to cover her husband^t ctrnfuiion," which was the very 
lUng she did not wish to do. The meaning is simply ^* Uood at hand," ** elood 
9, or ready," The next line would seem to he, " and took up Hector's povrerfui 
ti]g;iimonts to enforce her own words, which left Paris no escape ; ** but it murht 
i>«an, as Thr, Taylor says, ** occupied Hector's attention" by ner speech. The 
is an interpolation oy Chapman. 
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And took up all great Hector's pow'rs, t' attend her heavy wovdsi 
B J which had Paris no reply. This vent her grief affords : 

*' Brother (if I may call you so, that had heen hotter bom 
A dog, than such a horrid dame, as all men curse and scorn, 
A mischief-maker, a man-plague) O would to God, the day, aai 

That first gave light to me, had been a whirlwind in my way. 
And borne me to some desert hill, or hid me in the rage 
Of earth's most far-resounding seas, ere I should thus engage 
The dear lives of so many friends 1 Yet since the Gods have been 
Helpless foresecrs of my plagues, they might have likewise seen ss) 
That he they put in yoke with me, to bear out their award. 
Had been a man of much more spirit, and, or had noblier dar*d 
To shield mine honour with this deed, or with his mind had known 
Much better the upbraids of men, that so he might have shown 
(More like a man) some sense of grief for both my shame and his. ^ 
But he is senseless, nor conceives what any manhood is. 
Nor now, nor ever after will ; and therefore hangs, I fear, 
A plague above him. But come near, good brother ; rest you here, 
Who, of the world of men, stands charged with most unrest for me, 
(Vile wretch) and for my lover's wrong ; on whom a destiny »• 

So bitter is impos'd by Jove, that all succeeding times 
Will put, to our unended shames, in all men's mouths our crimes." 

He answer'd : '^ Helen, do not seek to make me sit with thee ; 
I must not stay, though well I know thy honour'd love of me. 
My mind calls forth to aid our friends, in whom my absence breeds 400 
Longings to sec me ; for whose sakes, importune thou to deeds 
This man by all means, that yoiur care may make his own make hast, 
And meet me in the open town, that all may see at last 
He minds his lover. I myself will now go home, and see 
My household, my dear wife, and son, that little hope of me ; ** 

For, sister, 'tis without my skill, if I shall evermore 
Eetum, and see them, or to earth, her right in me, restore. 

*•* SfefpUaM — unaiding. 

^^ WiUwut my «ifct//— beyond my knowledge, more than I know. 
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3 Gods may stoop me by the Gh*eekB." This said, he went to see 
) Tirtooad princess, his true wife, white-arm'd Andromache. 
»y with her in^Euit son and maid, was climb'd the tow'r, about 4io 
) sight of him that sought for her, weeping and crying out. 
ctor, not finding her at home, was going forth ; retir'd ; 
od in the gate ; her woman call'd, and curiously inquired 
lere she was gone ; bad tell him true, if she were gone to see 
\ sisters, or his brothers' wives ; or whether she should be 4i5 

temple with the other dames, t' implore Minerva's ruth. 
3er woman answered : Since he ask'd, and urg'd so much the truth, 
3 truth was she was neither gone, to see his brothers' wives, 
I sisters, nor t' implore ihe ruth of Pallas on their lives ; 
t she (advertis'd of the bane Troy suffer'd, and how vast 420 

iquest had made herself for Greece) like one distraught, made hast 
ample Ilion with her son, and nurse, and all the way 
am'd, and dissolved in tears for him. Then Hector made no stay, 
t trod her path, and through the streets, magnificently built, 
the great city pass'd, and came where, seeing how blood was spilt, 
dromache might see him come ; who made as he would pass 426 

3 ports without saluting her, not knowing where she was. 
iy with his sight, made breathless haste, to meet him ; she, whose grace 
ragfat him withd so great a dow'r ; she that of all the race 
king Action only liv'd ; Aetion, whose house stood 4S0 

death the mountain Placius, environ'd with the wood 
Theban Hypoplace, being court to the Cilician land. 
3 ran to Hector, and with her, tender of heart and hand, 
r son, borne in his nurse's arms ; when, like a heav'nly sign, 
napact of many golden stars, the princely child did shine, 435 

lom Hector call'd Scamandrius, but whom the town did name 
^anax, because his sire did only prop the same. 
iCtor, though grief bereft his speech, yet smil'd upon his joy. 
dromache cried out, mlx'd hands, and to the strength of Troy 
^ Sioop me by the Greeks—CAuae me to succumb to the Greeks. 
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Thus wept forth her affecti6ii : ** O noblest in desire ! 4^ 

Thj mind, inflamed with others' good, will set thjsdf on fire* 

Nor pitiest thou thj son^ nor wife, who must thj widow boi 

If now thou issue ; all the field will onlj run on thee* 

Better my shoulders underwent the earthy than thj decease ; 

For then would earth bear joys no more ; then comes the black increase 

Of griefe (like Greeks on Ilion). Alas I What one survives 4tf 

To be my refuge ? One black day bereft sev'n brothers' lives, 

By stem Achilles ; by his hand my &ther breath'd his last. 

His high-wall'd rich Cilician Thebes sack'd by him, and laid wast; 

The royal body yet he left unspoil'd ; religion charm'd tfo 

That act of spoil ; and all in fire he bum'd him complete arm'd; 

Built over him a royal tomb ; and to the monument 

He lefb of him, th' Oreades (that are the high descent 

Of ^gis-bcaring Jupiter) another of their own 

Did add to it, and set it round with elms ; by which is shown, ^ 

In theirs, the barrenness of death ; yet might it serve beside 

To shelter the sad monument from all the rufiBinous pride 

Of storms and tempests, us'd to hurt things of that noble kind. 

The short life yet my mother liv'd he sav'd, and serv'd his mind 

With all the riches of the realm ; which not enough esteem'd, ^ 

He kept her pris'ner; whom small time, but much more wealth, redeem^ 

And she, in sylvan Hypoplace, Cilicia rul'd again, 

But soon was over-rul'd by death ; Diana's chaste disdain 

Gave her a lance, and took her life. Yet, all these gone from me, 

Thou amply render^st all ; thy life makes still my father be, ^ 

My mother, brothers ; and besides thou art my husband too. 

Most lov'd, most worthy. Pity then, dear love, and do not go. 

For thou gone, all these go again ; pity our common joy. 

Lest, of a Other's patronage, the bulwark of all Troy, 

*« " Thebes, a most rich city of Cilicia."— Chapmak. 
«^ The second fulio (which Dr. Taylor follows) reads ''joicf iiionuiiientj''*^ 
evident typographical error. 
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Thou leav'st him a poor widow's charge. Stay, stay then, in this tow'r, 

iLnd call up to the wild fig-tree all thy retir^ pow'r ; 471 

'*or there the wall is easiest scal'd, and fittest for surprise, 

iLnd there, th' Ajaces, Idomen, th' Atrides, Diomed, thrice 

laye hoth survey'd and made attempt ; I know not if induc'd 

)j some wise augury, or the fact was naturally infus'd 475 

into their wits, or courages." To this, great Hector said : 

* Be well assor'd, wife, all these things in my kind cares are weigh'd. 

3at what a shame, and fear, it is to think how Troy would scorn 

|Both in her hushands, and her wives, whom long-train'd gowns adorn) 

diat I should cowardly fly off I The spirit I first did hreath 480 

Did never teach me that ; much less, since the contempt of death 

RTas settled in me, and my mind knew what a worthy was, 

nrhofle office is to lead in fight, and give no danger pass 

STithout improvement. In this fire must Hector's trial shine ; 

Ebre must his country, father, friends, he, in him, made divine. 485 

Ind such a stormy day shall come (in mind and soul I know) 

niien sacred Troy shall shed her tow'rs, for tears of overthrow ; 

OSrhen Priamy all his hirth and pow'r, shall in those tears he drown'd. 

But neither Troy's posterity so much my soul doth wound, 

Priam, nor Hecuha herself, nor all my hrothers' woes, 400 

^Wbo though 80 many, and so good, must all he food for foes) 

&B thy sad state ; when some rude Qreek shaU lead thee weeping hence, 

these free days clouded, and a night of captive violence 

Cioading thy temples, out of which thine eyes must never see. 

But spin the (rreek wives' wehs of task, and their fetch-water he 49& 

To Argos, from Messeides, or clear Hyperia's spring ; 

Which howsoever thou ahhorr'st, Fate's such a shrewish thing 

She will he mistress ; whose curs'd hands, when they shall crush out cries 

Prom thy oppressions (being beheld by other enemies) 

** Frte dby«~The second folio has " three days ;" a misprint 
^"^ Shnwuh — cursed, malicious. 

«• <« The names of two fountains : of which one in Thessaly, the other near 
Aigoty or, according to others, in Peloponnesus or Lacedaemon." — Coafmam. 
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Thus thej will nourish tb j extremes : * This dame was Hector^s wife, 
A man that, at the wars of Troy, did breathe the worthiest life wi 
Of all their army.' This again will rub thy fruitful wounds. 
To miss the man that to thy bands could give such narrow bounds. 
But that day shall not wound mine eyes ; the solid heap of night 
Shall interpose, and stop mine ears against thy plaints, and plight.*' 

This said, he reach'd to take his son ; who, of his arms afraid, M 
And then the horse-hair plume, with which he was so oyerlcud, 
Nodded so horribly, he cling'd back to his nurse, and cried. 
Laughter affected his great sire, who doff'd, and laid aside 
His fearful helm, that on the earth cast round about it light ; si^ 

Then took and kissed his loving son, and (balancing his weight 
In dancing him) these loving vows to living Jove he us*d. 
And all the other bench of Gods : '' O you that have infus*d 
Soul to this infant, now set down this blessing on his star ; — 
Jj^i his renown be clear as mine ; equal his strength in war ; w» 

And make his reign so strong in Troy, that years to come may yield 
His facts this fame, when, rich in spoils, he leaves the conquer'd field 
Sown with his slaughters : * These high deeds exceed his father's 

worth.' 
And let this echo'd praise supply the comforts to come forth 
Of his kind mother with my life." This said, th' heroic sire ^ 

Gave him his mother.; whose fair eyes fresh streams of love's salt fire 
Billow'd on her soft cheeks, to hear the last of Hector's speech. 
In which his vows compris'd the sum of all ho did beseech 
In her wish'd comfort. So she took into her od'rous breast 
Her husband's gift ; who, mov'd to see her heart so much oppress'd, 
He dried her tears, and thus dcsir'd : '< Afflict me not, dear wife, ^ 
With these vain griefs. He doth not live, that can disjoin my life 
And this firm bosom, but my fate ; and fate, whose wings can fly? 
Noble, ignoble, fate controls. Once born, the best must die. 

^* To mi$n the man, ^. — To miss him who could soon put an end ot stop to 
your slavery. 
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Go home, and set thy honsewif' ly on these extremes of thought ; mo 
And drive war from them with thy maids ; keep them from doing nought. 
These will he nothing ; leave the cares of war to men, and me 
In whom^ of all the Ilion race, they take their high'st degree." 

On went his helm ; his princess home, half cold with kindly fears ; 
When ev*ry fear tum'd hack her looks, and ev'ry look shed tears. 636 
Foe^alaught'ring Hector's house soon reach'd, her many women there 
Wept all to see her : in his life great Hector's frin'rals were ; 
Never look'd any eye of theirs to see their lord safe home, 
'Scap'd from the gripes and pow'rs of Greece. And now was Paris 

come 
From his high tow'rs ; who made no stay, when once he had put on 640 
His richest armour, hut flew forth ; the flints ho trod upon 
Sparkled with lustre of his arms ; his long-ehh'd spirits now flow'd 
The higher for their lower ebh. And as a fair steed, proud 
With full-^v'n mangers, long tied up, and now, his head-stall broke. 
He breaks from stable, runs the field, and with an ample stroke 646 
Measures the centre, neighs, and lifts aloft his wanton head. 
About his shoulders shakes his crest, and where he hath been fed, 
Or in some calm flood wash'd, or, stung with his high plight, he flies 
Amongst his females, strength put forth, his beauty beautifies. 
And, like life's mirror, bears his gait ; so Paris from the tow'r 660 

Of lofty Pergamus came forth ; he show'd a sun -like pow'r 
In carriage of his goodly parts, address'd now to the strife ; 
And found his noble brother near the place he left his wife. 
Him thus respected he salutes : '< Right worthy, I have fear 
That your so serious haste to field, my stay hath made forbear, 665 
And that I come not as you wish." He answer'd : " Honour'd man, 
Be confident, for not myself, nor any others, can 
Beprove in thee the work of fight, at least, not any such 
Ab is an equal judge of things ; for thou hast strength as much 

•*• " His simile, high and expressive ; which Virgil almost word for word 
hath translated, J£n. xi. (v. 492)."~Cuapman. 



>> ueii, iroiii uic'ir poris me u»e e.xpuis a, iiii;ii fiuvo lu uktu iiuil 
Wish'd peace, arnl us free sueriiice to all the Powers of bcav*D." 

*^° Imjyortant — full of anxiety, restless. 

••* Noblesse. — The second folii) has ** noblenesse,^' which Dr. Taylor adopt 
the earlier reading is manifestly the true one. So abUtae^ Bk. t. 248. 



THE END OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 




THE SEVENTH BOOK OE HOMEE'S ILIADS.* 



Hbctob, by Helenm' advice, doth Keek 

Adient'roDB combat on the boldest Greek, 

Nine Greelu itAod op, kccvpt&iita eT'rj one, 

But lot wlecti atroDg Ajui TeUmon. 

Both, with high honour, stand tb' impuTtant fight, 

1111 heraldt part them bj approBcheo night. 

iMtly, they mre the dead. The Ore^a erect 

A niebty waR, their nairy to protect j 

Which anger* Neptune. Jove, bj hapless sign*, 

la depth of night, sacceediiig noea divines. 



AxirrBKa AiaunEirT. 




Comb^ with AJax Telamon. 

SIS said, btare Hoctor tiiroagh the ports, with Troj's 

bane-bringiDg knight. 
Made isaae to th' inaatiate field, resolv'd to fervent Gght. 
And aa the Weather-wielder sends to seamen prosp'rous 



gde.. 



"Wboi with thor sallow polish'd oars, long lifted from their falls, 

" " TheM next four books have not my last band ) and because the rest (for 
a tim^ will be snfGcient to employ your oensures, suspend them of these. Spare 
not tha othar." — CajtriiAn. 
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Their wearied anns, dissolv'd with toil, can scarce strike one stroke more; 
Like those sweet winds appcar'd these lords, to Trojans tir'd before. 6 
Then fell they to the works of death. Bj Paris' valour fell 
King Areithous' hapless son, that did in Ama dwell, 
Menesthius, whose renown(^d sire a dub did ever bear. 
And of Phjiomedusa gat, that had her eyes so clear, lo 

This slaughtered issue. Hector's dart strook Eioneus dead ; 
Beneath his good steel casque it pierc'd, above his gorget-stead. 
Glaucus, Hippoloehus's son, that led the Ljdan crew, 
Iphinous-Dexiades with sudden jav'lin slew. 

As he was mounting to his horse ; his shoulders took the spear, m 
And ere he sate, in tumbling down, his pow'rs dissolved were. 

When grey-ej'd Pallas had perceiv'd the Greeks so fall in fight, 
From high Olympus' top she stoop'd, and did on Lion light. 
Apollo, to encounter her, to Pergamus did fly, 
From whence he, looking to the field, wish'd Trojans' victory. » 

At Jove's broad beech these Godheads met; and first Jove's son objects: 
** Why, burning in contention thus, do thy extreme affects 
Conduct thee from our peaceful hill ? Is it to oversway 
The doubtful victory of fight, and give the Greeks the day ? 
Thou never pitiest perishing Troy. Yet now let me persuade, » 
That this day no more mortal wounds may either side invade. 
Hereafter, till the end of Troy, they shall apply the fight, 
Since your immortal wills resolve to overturn it quite." 

Pallas replied : " It likes me well ; for this came I from heav'n ; 
But to make either armies cease, what order shall be giv'n ?" » 

He said : " We will direct the spirit, that bums in Hector's breasti 
To challenge any Greek to wounds, with single pow'rs impress'd ; 
Which Greeks, admiring, will accept, and make some one stand oat 
So stout a challenge to receive, with a defence as stout." 
It is confirm'd ; and Helenus (king Priam's lov^ seed) » 

By augury dbcem'd th' event that these two pow'rs decreed, 

*• Gfofyrt-jteod.— See Bk. v. 538. «' 4/f«r/«.— See Bk. i. 209. 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 157 

And greeting Hector ask'd him this : '' Wilt thou he once advis'd ? 
I am thy hrother, and thy life with mine is cv'nly prized. 
Command the rest of Troy and Greece, to cease this public fight, 
And, what Greek bears the greatest mind, to single strokes excite. 40 
I promise thee that yet thy soul shall not descend to fates ; 
So heard I thy survival cast, by the celestial States/' 
E[ector with glad allowance gave his brother's counsel ear. 
And, fronting both the hosts, advanc'd just in tlie midst his spear. 
The Trojans instantly surcease ; the Greeks Atrides stay'd. 45 

The Gt>d that bears the silver bow, and war's triumphant Maid, 
On Jove's beech like two vultures sat, pleas'd to behold both parts 
Fbw in to hear, so sternly arm'd with huge shields, helms, and 

darts. 
And such fresh horror as you see, driv'n through the wrinkled waves 
By rising Zephyr, under whom the sea grows black, and raves ; 50 
Sach did the hasty gath'ring troops of both hosts make to hear ; 
Whose tumult settled, 'twixt them both, thus spake the challenger : 
^* Hear, Trojans, and ye well -arm'd Greeks, what my strong mind, 

diffus'd 
Through all my spirits, conmiands me speak : Satumius hath not us'd 
His promis'd favour for our truce, but, studying both our ills, 55 

Will never cease, till Mars, by you, his rav'nous stomach fills 
With min'd Troy, or we consume your mighty sea-borne fleet. 
Since then the gen'ral peers of Greece in reach of one voice meet, 
Amongst you all, whose breast includes the most impulsive mind. 
Let him stand forth as combatant, by all the rest design'd. 0a 

Before whom thus I call high Jove, to witness of our strife : — 
[f be with home-thrust iron can reach th' exposure of my life, 
Spoiling my arms, let him at will convey them to his tent. 
But let my body be retum'd, that Troy's two-sex'd descent 
May waste it in the fim'ral pile. If I can slaughter him, 65 

Apollo honouring me so much, I'll spoil his conquer'd limb, 

^ Horror ^m the classical sense of any thing that bristles up. 
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And bear his arms to Hion, where in Apollo's shrine 

I'll hang them, as mj trophies due ; his body 111 resign 

To be disposed by his friends in flamj funeralsy 

And honoured with erected tomb, where Hellespontus fidls ^ 

Into ^gseum, and doth reach ev'n to your naval road, 

That, when our beings in the earth shall hide their period. 

Survivors, sailing the black sea, may thus his name renew : 

^ This is his monument, whose blood long since did fates imbrue. 

Whom, passing far in fortitude, illustrate Hector slew.' iS 

This shall posterity report, and my fame never die." 

This said, dumb silence seiz'd them all ; they sham^ to deny. 
And fcar'd to undertake. At last did Menelaus speak, 
Check'd their remissness, and so sigh'd, as if his heart would break: 
" Ah me ! But only threat'ning Greeks, not worthy Grecian names ! flo 
This more and more, not to be borne, makes grow our huge defameSi 
If Hector's honourable proof be entertained by none. 
But you are earth and water all, which, symboliz'd in one, 
Have fram'd your faint unfi'ry spirits ; ye sit without your hearts, 
Grossly inglorious ; but myself will use acceptive darts, 9i 

And arm against him, though you think I arm 'gainst too much 

odds; 
But conquest's garlands hang aloft, amongst th' inmiortal Gods." 

He arm'd, and gladly would have fought ; but, Menelaus, then, 
By Hector's far more strength, thy soul had fled th' abodes of men, 
Had not the kings of Greece stood up, and thy attempt rcstrain'd; ^ 
And ev'n the king of men himself, that in such compass reign'd, 
TMio took him by the bold right hand, and sternly pluck'd him haA: 
** Mad brother, 'tis no work for thee, thou seek'st thy wilful ¥rrack ! 
Contain, though it despite thee much, nor for this strife engage 
Thy person with a man more strong, and whom aU fear t' enrage ; ^ 

^* niustrate.'-The second folio (followed hy Dr. Taylor) hai '* t&ifrMtf.' 
See Bk. viii. 252. 
^ *^ O vert Phry^, neq%t€ enim Pkrygu ; saith his imitator."— Cbafmak. 
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Yea whom iESacides himself, in men-renowning war, 

Makes doubt t* encomiter, whose huge strength surpasseth thine bj 

fiir. 
Sit thou then hj thj regiment ; some other Greek will lise 
(Thongh he be dreadless, and no war will his desires suffice, 
That makes this challenge to our strength) our valours to avow ; loo 
To whom, if he can 'scape with life, he will be glad to bow." 

This drew his brother from his will, who yielded, knowing it true. 
And his glad soldiers took his arms ; when Nestor did pursue 
The same reproof he set on foot, and thus supplied his turn : 
^ What huge indignity is this ! How will our country mourn ! los 

Old Peleus that good king will weep, that worthy counsellor, 
That trumpet of the Myrmidons, who much did ask me for 
All men of name that went to Troy ; with joy he did inquire 
Their yalour and their towardncss, and I made him admire ; 
Bat, that ye all fear Hector now, if his grave ears shall hear, no 

How will he lift his hands to hcav'n, and pray that death may bear 
His griey^ soul into the deep ! O would to heaven's great King, 
Minerva, and the God of light, that now my youthful spring 
Did flourish in my willing veins, as when at Phtea's tow'rs, 
Abont the streams of Jardanus, my gather'd Pylean powers, ii5 

And dart-employ'd Arcadians, fought, near raging Celadon I 
Amongst whom, first of all stood forth great Ereuthalion, 
AVho Ui' arms of Areithous wore, brave Areithous, 
And, nnoe he still fought with a club, sumam'd Clavigerus, 
An men, and fair-girt ladies both, for honour call'd him so. 120 

He fought not with a keep-off spear, or with a far-shot bow. 
Hut, with a massy club of iron, he broke through armed bands. 
And yet Lycurgus was his death, but not with force of hands ; 
'With sleight (encountering in a lane, where his club wanted sway) 
He throst him through lus spacious waist ; who fell, and upwards lay, 

"' " O si prateritos referat mihi Japiter anno* 
Qualid erun, &c.** — Chapmav. 
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m ^^ 

In death not bowing his face to earth ; his anns he didoBtpoil, ui 

Which iron Mars bestowM on him ; and those, in Man's tml, 

Lycurgus ever after wore ; but, when he aged grew, 

Enforc'd to keep his peaceful house, their use he did renew 

On mighty Ereuthalion's limbs, his soldier, lovdd well ; uo 

And with these arms he challeng'd all, that did in arms excel ; 

All shook, and stood dismay'd, none durst his adverse champion make. 

Yet this same forward mind of mine, of choice, would undertake 

To fight with all his confidence ; though youngest enemy 

Of all the army we conduct, yet I fought with him, I, i» 

Minerva made me so renown'd, and that most tall strong peer 

I slew ; his big bulk lay on earth, extended here and there, 

As it were covetous to spread the centre ev'rywhere. 

O that my youth were now as fresh, and all my pow'rs as sound, 

Soon should bold Hector be impugn'd I Yet you that most are crown'd 

With fortitude of all our host, ev'n you methinks are slow, »i 

Not free, and set on fire with lust, t' encounter such a foe." 

With this, nine royal princes rose! Atrides for the first ; 
Then Dioraed ; th' Ajaces then, that did th' encounter thirst ; 
King Idomcn and his cons<Srts ; Mars-like Meriones ; i^ 

Evemon's son, Eurypylus ; and Andrtemonidcs, 
Whom all the Grecians Thoas call'd, sprung of Andrfemon's blood ; 
And wise Ulysses ; ev*ry one, propos'd for combat, stood. 

Again Gerenius Nestor spake : " Let lots be drawn by aU ; 
EBs hand shall help the well-arm'd Greeks, on whom the lot doth 

faU, «• 

And to his wish shall he be helpM, if he escape with life 
The harmful danger-breathing fit of his advent'rous strife." 

Each mark'd his lot, and cast it in to Agamemnon's casque. 
The soldiers pray'd, held up their hands, and this of Jove did ask, 
With eyes advanced to heav'n : '' O Jove, so lead the herald's band, 
That Ajax, or great Tydcus' son, may our wish'd champion stand, ^ 
Or else the king himself that rules the rich Myccnian land." 
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T1u8 said, dd Nestor mix'd the lots. The foremost lot smrej'd 
Vith Ajaz Telamon was sign'd, as all the soldiers pray*d ; 
hie of the heralds drew it forth, who hrought and show'd it round, leo 
tegioning at the right hand first, to all the most renown'd. 
Tone knowing it, ev'ry man denied ; hut when he forth did pass 
*o him which mark'd and cast it in, which famous Ajax was, 
le stretch'd his hand, and into it the herald put the lot, 
Hio, Tiewing it, th' inscription knew ; the duke denied not, 165 

kit joyfully acknowledged it, and threw it at lib feet, 
Lnd said : *^ O friends, the lot is mine, which to my soul is sweet ; 
*(nr now I hope my fune shaU rise, in nohle Hector's fall. 
lot, whilst I arm myself, do you on great Satumius call, 
)iit silently, or to yourselves, that not a Trojan hear; 170 

)r openly, if you tibink good, since none alive we fear. 
!^one with a will, if I will not, can my hold pow'rs affright, 
ii least for plain fierce swing of strength, or want of skill in fight ; 
?'or I will well prove that my hirth, and breed, in Salamine 
^as not all consecrate to meat, or mere efiects of wine." 175 

This said, the well-giv'n soldiers pray'd ; up went to heav'n their eyne : 
' O Jove, that Ida dost protect, most happy, most divine, 
lend victory to Ajax' side ; fame ; grace his goodly limb ; 
)r (if thy love bless Hector's life, and thou hast care of him,) 
bestow on both like pow'r, like fame." This said, in bright arms shone 
?he good strong Ajaz ; who, when all his war attire was on, I81 

darch'd like the hugely-figur'd Mars, when angry Jupiter 
^th strength, on people proud of strength, sends him forth to infer 
^reakful contention, and comes on with presence full of fear ; 
\o th' Achive rampire, Telamon, did 'twixt the hosts appear ; I86 

fanil'd ; yet of terrible aspect ; on earth, with ample pace, 
3e boldly stalk'd, and shook aloft his dart with deadly grace. 
X did the Grecians good to see ; but heartquakes shook the joints 
>f all the Trojans. Hector's self felt thoughts, with horrid points, 

TOL« I. M 
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Tempt his bold bosom ; but he now must make no connterflighty m 

Nor, with his honour, now refuse, that had proYok'd the fight. 

Ajax came near ; and, like a toVr, his shield his bosom barr'd. 

The right side brass, and sev'n ox-hides within it quilted hard ; 

Old Tjchius, the best currier, that did in Hjla dwell. 

Did frame it for exceeding proof, and ¥rrought it wondrous well. 

With this stood he to Hector close, and with this brave began : 

'^ Now, Hector, thou shalt clearly know, thus meeting man to maiii 

What other leaders arm our host, besides great Thetis' son, 

Who with his hardy lion's heart hath armies overrun ; 

But he lies at our crook'd-stem'd fleet, a rival with our king ^ 

In height of spirit ; jet to Troy he many knights did bring. 

Coequal with .^Eacides, all able to sustain 

All thy bold challenge can import. Begin then, words are vam." 

The helm-grac'd Hector answer'd him : " Renowned Telamon, 
Prince of the soldiers came from Ghreece, assay not me, like one ^ 
Young and immartial, with great words, as to an Amazon dame; 
I have the habit of all fights, and know the bloody frame 
Of ev'ry slaughter ; I well know the ready right hand charge, 
I know the leffc, and ev'ry sway of my secureful targe ; 
I triumph in the cruelty of fix^ combat fight, ^ 

And manage horse to all designs ; I think then with good right 
I may be confident as far as this my challenge goes, 
Without being taxdd with a vaunt, borne out with empty shows. 
But, being a soldier so renown'd, I will not work on thee 
With least advantage of that skill I know doth strengthen me, ^^ 
And so, with privity of sleight, win that for which I strive, 
But at thy best, ev'n open strength, if my endeavours thrive." 

Thus sent he his long jav'lin forth. It strook his foe's hiige 
shield 
Near to the upper skirt of brass, which was the eighth it held. ^' 

*•» " Hinc illud : Dominus clypei septemplicis Ajox.**— Cbapmak. 
*'• JJe— viz. Agamemnon. 
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Six folds th' nntam^ dart strook through, and in the seVnth tough hide 

The point was checked. Then Ajax threw ; his angry lance did glide 

Quite through his hright orhicular targe, his curace, shirt of mail, 

And did his manlj stomach's mouth with dang'rous taint assail; 

But, in the bowing of himself, black death too short did strike. 

Then both, to pluck their jav'lins forth, encoimter'd, lion-like, 226 

"Whose bloody yiolence is increased by that raw food they eat, 

Or boars whose strength wild nourishment doth make so wondrous great. 

Again Friamides did wound in midst hb shield of brass. 

Yet pierc'd not through the upper plate, the head reflected was. 

Bat Ajax, foUowing his lance, smote through his target quite, 2S0 

And stayed bold Hector rushing in ; the lance held way outright. 

And hurt his neck ; out gush'd the blood. Yet Hector ceas'd not so. 

But in his strong hand took a flint, as he did backwards go. 

Black, sharp, and big, laid in the field ; the sevenfold targe it smii 

Full on the boss, and round about the brass did ring with it. 2S5 

But Ajax a far greater stone lift up, and (wreathing roimd, 

With all his body laid to it) he sent it forth to wound. 

And gave unmeasur'd force to it ; the round stone broke within 

His mndled target ; his lov'd knees to languish did begin ; 

And he lean'd, stretched out on his shield ; but Pheebus rais''d him 

straight. 240 

Then had they laid on wounds with swords, in use of closer fight. 
Unless the heralds (messengers of Gods and godlike men) 
The one of Troy, the other Greece, had held betwixt them then 
Imperial sceptres ; when the one, Idffius, grave and wise. 
Said to them : '' Now no more, my sobs ; the Sov'reign of the skies 
Doth loYO you both ; both soldiers are, all witness with good right ; 246 
But now night lays her mace on earth ; 'tis good t' obey the night." 

** Idieus," Telamon replied, '' to Hector speak, not me ; 
He that call'd all our Achiye peers to station-fight, 'twas he ; 

*^ StomacVt mouth — pit of the stomach. 

*^ Whm the ojM.— The second folio reads ** that, Ou oim,** &o. and so Dr. Taylor. 
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K he first cease, I gladly yield." Great Hector then began : s» 

'^ Ajax, since Jove, to thy big form, made thee so strong a man, 
And gave thee skill to use thy streogth, so much, that for thy q»etf 
Thou art most excellent of Greece, now let us fight forbear. 
Hereafter we shall war again, till Jove our herald be, w 

And grace with conquest which he will. Heav'n yields to night, and we. 
Go thou and comfort all thy fleet, all friends and men of thine, 
As I in Troy my favourers, who in the fane divine 
Have offered orisons for me ; and come, let us impart 
Some ensigns of our strife, to show each other's suppled heart, S9 
That men of Troy and Greece may say. Thus their high quairel ends. 
Those that, encoimt'ring, were such foes, are now, being sep'rate, friends." 
He gave a sword, whose handle was with silver studs through driven, 
Scabbard and all, with hangers rich. By Telamon was giv'n 
A fair well-glossed purple waist. Thus Hector went to Troy, 
And after him a multitude, fill'd with his safety's joy, >» 

Despairing he could ever 'scape the puissant fortitude 
And unimpeached Ajax' hands. The Greelcs like joy renew'd 
For their reputed victory, and brought him to the king ; 
Who to the great Satumides preferr'd an offering. 
An ox that fed on five fair springs ; they flay'd and quarter'd him, ^<^ 
And then, in pieces cut, on spits they roasted ev'ry limb ; 
Which neatly dress'd, they drew it off. Work done, they fell to feas^J 
All had enough ; but Telamon, the king fed past the rest 
With good large pieces of the chine. Thus thirst and hunger stay'd, 
Nestor, whose counsels late were best, vows new, and first he said : f<^ 
* Atrides, and my other lords, a sort of Greeks are dead. 
Whose black blood, near Scamandcr's stream, inhuman Mars hath shed; 
Their souls to hell descended are. It fits thee then, our king, 
To make our soldiers cease from war ; and, by the day's first springs 

** " Hector gives Ajax a sword 5 Ajax, Hector a girdle. Both whidi ff^ 
were afterwards cause of both their deaths.*' — Chapman. 
t7o «< VirgU imit."— Chapman. 

*^ Springt — spring-seasons, years; i. e. was five years old. 
"« 6Vt— See Bk. iv. 460. 
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melyesy assembled all, the bodies bear to fire, 28o 

lea and oxen near our fleet, that, when we home retire, 
Q may carry to the sons, of fathers slaughtered here, 
Dour'd bones. One tomb for all, for ever, let us rear, 
the pile without the field ; at which we will erect 
id a ravlin, that may safe our fleet and us protect. 285 

bem let us fashion gates, solid, and barr'd about, 
which our horse, and chariots, may well get in and out. 
all, let us dig a dike, so deep it may avail 
38 'gainst the charge of horse, and foot, that come t' assail, 
th' attempts, that I see swell, in Troy's proud heart, shall fail." 
mgs do his advice approve. So Troy doth court convent 39i 
I's gate, in th' Ilion tow'r, fearful and turbulent, 
all, wise Antenor spake : '' Trojans, and Dardan fnends, 
rs assistants, give good ear to what my care commends 
consents, for all our good. Resolve, let us restore 395 

ive Helen, with her wealth, to him she had before, 
defend but broken faiths. If, therefore, ye refuse, 
event can I expect of all the wars we use." 
iis'd ; and Alexander spake, husband to th' Argive queen : 
nr, to mine ears thy words harsh and ungracious been. 300 

ist use better if thou wilt ; but, if these truly fit 
3U8 thoughts, the Gods with age have reft thy graver wit. 
ke Trojans I will speak : I clearly do deny 
my wife, but all her wealth I'll render willingly, 
or I from Argos brought, and vow to make it more, 805 

have ready in my house, if peace I may restore." 
, Bomam'd Dardanides, godlike, in counsels grave, 
n's favour weU-advis'd, this resolution gave : 
iral fnends of ev'ry state, there is sufficient done, 
late council we have call'd, in th' ofler of my son. aio 

Q let all take needful food, then let the watch be set, 
7 court of guard held strong ; so, when the mom doth wet 
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The high-rais'd battlements of Troj, IdBSUS shall be sent 

To th' Argiye fleet, and Atreus' sons, t* unfold mj son's intent, 

From whose fact our contention springs ; and, if thej will, obtab ^ 

Bespite from heat of tight, till fire consume our soldiers slain; 

And after, our most fatal war let us importune still, 

Till Jove the conquest have disposed to his unconquer'd will." 

AH heard, and did obey the king ; and, in their quarters, all. 
That were to set the watch that night, did to their suppers £b11« ^ 
Idffius in the morning went, and th' Achive peers did find 
In council at Atrides' ship ; his audience was assign'd ; 
And, in the midst of all the kings, the vocal herald said : 

^* Atrides ! Mj renown^ king, and other kings, his aid, 
Propose by me, in their commands, the offers Paris makes, sx 

From whose joy all our woes proceed. He princely undertakes 
That all the wealth he brought from Greece (would he had died before!) 
He will, with other added wealth, for your amends restore ; 
But famous Menelaus' wife he still means to enjoy. 
Though he bo urg'd the contrary, by all the peers of Troy. J» 

And this besides I have in charge, that, if it please you all. 
They wish both sides may cease from war, that rites of funeral 
May on their bodies be performed, that in the fields lie slain ; 
And after, to the will of Fate, renew the fight again." 

All silence held at first ; at last Tydidcs made reply : v& 

** Let no man take the wealth, or dame ; for now a child's weak eye 
May see the imminent black end of Priam's empery." 

This sentence, quick and briefly giv'n, the Greeks did all admire. 
Then said the king : '' Herald, thou hear'st in him the voice entire 
Of all our peers, to answer thee, for that of Priam's son. mo 

But, for our burning of the dead, by all means I am won 
To satisfy thy king therein, without the slenderest gain 
Made of their spoiled carcasses ; but freely, being slain. 
They shall be all consumed with fire. To witness which I cite 
High thund'ring Jove, that is the king of Juno's bed's delight." vi 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 167 

With this, he held his sceptre up, to all the sky-thron'd PoVrs ; 

And grave Idiens did return to sacred llion's tow'rs, 

Where Ilians, and Dardanians, did still their counsels plj, 

Expecting his return. He came, and told his legacy. 

All, whirlwind-like, assemhled then, some hodies to transport, 860 

Some to hew trees. On th' other part, the Argivcs did exhort 

Their soldiers to the same affairs. Then did the new fir'd sun 

Smite the broad fields, ascending heav'n, and th' ocean smooth did run ; 

When Ghreece and Troj mix'd in such peace, you scarce could either know. 

Then wash'd they off their blood and dust, and did warm tears bestow 

Upon the slaughtered, and in cars convey'd them from the field. S56 

Priam commanded none should mourn, but in still silence yield 

Their hcmour'd carcasses to fire, and only grieve in heart. 

All hum'd ; to Troy Troy's friends retire, to fleet the Grecian part. 

Yet doubtful night obscur'd the earth, the day did not appear, 860 

When rocnd about the fun'ral pUe, the Grecians gather'd were. 

The pile they circled with a tomb, and by it rais'd a wall. 

High towers, to guard the fleet and them ; and in the midst of all 

They built strong gates, through which the horse and chariots passage had; 

Without the rampire a broad dike, long and profound, they made, 865 

On which they pallisadoes pitch'd ; and thus the Grecians wrought. 

Their huge works in so little time were to perfection brought. 

That all Gods, by the Lightner set, the frame thereof admir'd ; 

'Mongst nhom the Earthquake-making Gx>d, this of their king inquir'd : 

** Father of Gk)ds, will any man, of all earth's grassy sphere, 870 

Ask any •f the Gods' consents to any actions there. 

If Uioa ivilt see the shag-hair'd Greeks, with headstrong labours frame 

So huge A work, and not to us due off 'rings first enflame ? 

As fiftT as white Aurora's dews are sprinkled through the air, 

Fame will renown the hands of Greece, for this divine affur ; 875 

Men win forget the sacred work, the Sun and I did raise 

For king Laomedon (bright Troy) and this will bear the praise." 

^ Z^ywy— embassy ; from legate. See Bk. iz. 320. ^ Neptune. 
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■ « 

Jove was extrexnelj m<nr'd with iuxn, and said: ''What words aietlieBe, 
Thou mighty Shaker of the earth, thoa Lord of all the seas? 
Some other God, of for less pow'r, might hold conoeitB, dismaj'd w 
With this rare Grecian stratagem, and then rest well i^Niid ; 
For it will glorify thy name, as £ur as light extends ; 
Since, when these Greeks shall see agun their native soil «ai fiiends, 
The bulwark batter'd, thou majst quite devour it with thy wtves. 
And cover, with thy fruitless sands, this fatal shore of graves ; sss 

That, what their fi'ry industries have so divinely wrought 
In raising it, in razing it thy pow'r ¥rill prove it nought.'* 

Thus spake the Gods among themselves. Set was the fenent son ; 
And now the great work of the Greeks was absolutely done. 
Then slew they oxen in their tents, and strength with food reriv^d, »o 
When out of Lemnos a great fleet of od'rous wine arriv'd, 
Sent by Euneus, Jason's son, bom of Hypsipyle. 
The fleet contained a thousand tun, which must transported b) 
To Atreus' sons, as he gave charge, whose merchandise it wai. 
The Greeks bought wine for shining steel, and some for soundjog brass, 
Some for ox-hides, for oxen some, and some for prisoners. 89« 

A sumptuous banquet was prepared ; and all that night the piers 
And fair-hair'd Greeks consumed in feast. So Trojans, and iieir aid. 
And all the night Jove thunder'd loud ; pale fear all thoughts lismay'd. 
While they were gluttonous in earth, Jove wrought their banes in heav'o. 
They pour'd full cups upon the ground, aud were to offerings driven 4M 
Instead of quaffings ; and to drink, none durst attempt, befon 
In solemn sacrifice they did almighty Jove adore. 
Then to their rests they all repaired ; bold zeal their fear berov'd ; 
And sudden sleep's refreshing gift, securely they received. 4W 

3«i « The fortification that in the twelfth book is razed."— CnxiMAir. 
** So Trojana — in like manner. 

THE END OF THE SEVENTH BOOE. 
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Tbi AsaciiEirT. 

Webh Jove to all the Oods had giv'n comiSBiid, 
That Done to either ho«t should helpful stand. 
To Ida he dewendi ; and sen from (hence 
JMuo and Pallas haate (he Greeks' defence ; 
Whose pnrpoaa, his command, b; Iris giien. 
Doth inMTTeat. Then came the silent oTcn, 



AsOTBBB AhQUHEHT. 




f HE cheerful Lady of the light, deck'd in her safiron robe, 
Dispers'd her beams through ev'ry part of this enflow'rcd 

globe. 
When thiind'ring Jove aCourt of Gods assembled bj his will , 
In top of all the topful heights, that croiru th' Olympian hill. 

He Bpake, and all the Gods gave ear : " Hear how I stand inclin'd, 
That God nor Goddess may attempt t" infringe my sov'reign mind, « 
Bnt all give suffrage that with speed I may these discords end. 
'What God soever I shnll find endeavour to defend 
Or Tioy or Greece, with wounds to heav'n he, sham'd, shall roaacetid -, 
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Or, taking with him his offence, Fll cast him down as deep n 

As Tartarus, the brood of night, where Barathrum doth steep 
Torment in his profoundest sinks, where is the floor of brass, 
And gates of iron ; the place, for depth, as far doth hell surpass, 
As heav'n, for height, exceeds the earth ; then shall he know from thenee 
How much my poVr, past all the Gods, hath sov'reign eminence, u 
Endanger it the whiles and see. Let down our golden chain. 
And at it let all Deities their utmost strengths constndn, 
To draw me to the earth from hcay'n ; you nerer shall prevaO, 
Though, with your most contention, ye dare my state assail. 
But when my will shall be dispos'd, to draw you all to me, ^0 

Ev'n with the earth itself, and seas, ye shall enforced be ; 
Then will I to Olympus' top our virtuous engine bind. 
And by it everything shall hang, by my command inclined. 
So much I am supreme to Gt>ds, to men supreme as much.** 
The Gods sat silent, and admir'd, his dreadful speech vras such. ^ 
At last his blue-ey'd daughter spake : '' O great Satumides ! 

father, O heav'n's highest king, well know we the excess 

Of thy great pow^r, compar'd with all : yet the bold Greeks' estate 
We needs must mourn, since they must fall beneath so hard a &te : 
For, if thy grave command enjoin, we will abstain from fight. ^ 

But to afford them such advice, as may reHeve their plight. 
We will, with thy consent, be bold ; that all may not sustain 
The fearful burthen of thy wrath, and with their shames be slain." 
He smil'd, and said : '' Be confident, thou art belov'd of me ; 

1 speak not this with serious thoughts, but will be kind to thee." ^ 
This said, his brass-hoof 'd winged horse he did to chariot bind, 

Whose crests were fring'd with manes of gold ; and golden garmeDta 

shin'd 
On his rich shoulders ; in his hand he took a golden scomge. 
Divinely fashion'd, and with blows their willing speed did urge 

II '< Virgil maketh this likewise his place, adding, 

Bit Tpattt in |yracqf>t taiit«m) tmdUqu/t sub umhraM, jrc.*' — Chapmav. 
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way betwixt the earth and heay*!!. To Ida then he came, 40 
inding in delicious springs, and nurse of beasts untame, 
Te, on the mountain Gargarus, men did a fane erect 
is high name, and altars sweet ; and there his horse he check'd, 
ily'd them from his chariot, and in a cloud of jet 
iOTcr^d them, and on the top took his triumphant seat, 45 

»lding Priam's famous town, and all the fleet of Greece. 
Greeks took breakfast speedily, and arm'd at ev'ry piece, 
"rojans ; who though fewer far, yet all to fight took arms, 
need enforc'd them to avert their wives' and children's harms. 
^ates flew open ; all the host did issue, foot and horse, 50 

lighty tumult ; straight one place adjoin'd each adverse force. 
I shields with shields met, darts with darts, strength against strength 

oppos'd ; 
boss-pik'd targets were thrust on, and thunder'd as they clos'd 
lighty tumult ; groan for groan, and breath for breath did breathe, 
len then slain, and to be slain ; earth flow'd witli fruits of death. 
le the £Eur morning's beauty held, and day increas'd in height, M 
r jav'lins mutually made death transport an equal freight, 
when the hot meridian point, bright Phoebus did ascend, 
I Jove his golden balances did equally extend, 
» of long-rest-conferring death, put in two bitter fates so 

Troy and Greece ; he held the midst ; the day of final dates 
on the Greeks ; the Greeks' hard lot sunk to the flow'iy ground, 
Trojans' leapt as high as heav'n. Then did the claps resound 
is fierce thunder ; lightning leapt amongst each Grecian troop ; 
sight amaz'd them ; pallid fear made boldest stomachs stoop. «6 
I Idomen durst not abide, Atrides went his way, 
both th' Ajaces ; Nestor yet, against his will did stay, 
; grave protector of the Greeks, for Paris with a dart 
tg'd one of his chariot horse ; he smote the upper part 
Q his skull, ev'n where the hair, that made his foretop, sprung. 70 
hurt was deadly, and the pain so sore the courser «Um^^ 
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(Fierc'd to the brain) he stampM and plung'd. One on another betn* 
Entangled round about the beam ; then Nestor cut the gears 
With his new-drawn authentic sword. Meanwhile the fi'rj hone 
Of Hector brake into the press, with their bold ruler's force ; 75 

Then good old Nestor had been slain, had Diomed not espy'd. 
Who to ITlysses, as he fled, importunately cried : 
'' Thou that in counsels dost abound, O Laertiades, 
Why fly'st thou? Why thus, coward-like, shunn'st thou the honoured 

prease? 
Take heed thy back take not a dart>. Stay, let us both intend 00 
To drive this cruel enemy, from our dear ag^ friend." 
He spake, but wary Ithacus would find no patient ear, 
But fled forthright, ev'n to the fleet. Yet, though he single were, 
Brave Diomed mix'd amongst the fight, and stood before the steeds 
Of old Neleides, whose estate thus kingly he areeds : 85 

" O father, with these youths in fight, thou art imequal plac'd. 
Thy willing sinews are unknit, grave age pursues thee fast. 
And thy unruly horse are slow ; my chariot therefore use. 
And try how ready Trojan horse, can fly him that pursues. 
Pursue the flier, and ov'ry way perform the varied fight ; 90 

I forc'd them from Anchises' son, well-skill'd in cause of flight 
Then let my squire lead hence thy horse ; mine thou shalt guard, whilst I, 
By thee advanc'd, assay the fight, that Hector's self may try 
If my lance dote with the defects, that fail best minds in age. 
Or finds the palsy in my hands, that doth thy life engage." 95 

This noble Nestor did accept, and Diomed's two friends, 
Eurymedon that valour loves, and Sthenelus, ascends 
Old Nestor's coach. Of Diomed's horse Nestor the charge sustains, 
And Tydeus' son took place of fight. Neleides held the reins. 
And scourg'd the horse, who swifUy ran direct in Hector's face ; 100 
Whom fierce Tydides bravely charg'd, but, he tum'd from the chace, 

'* Aiiihentic^u e. his own. " Intend — apply ourselves. 

** ^reedf— counsels, advises. ^ See Bk. v, 308. 

•* 2%y/i/€.— The second lo\\o\i«A"m>|r 
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His jav^ Eniopeas smit, mighty Thebeus' son, 

And was great Hector's charioteer ; it through his breast did run, 

Near to his pap ; he fell to earth, back flew his frighted horse, 

His strength and soul were both dissolved. Hector had deep remorse 

Of bis mishap, yet left he him, and for another sought ; i06 

Nor long his steeds did want a guide, for straight good fortune brought 

Bold Archeptolemus, whose life did from Iphitis spring ; 

He made him take the reins and mount. Then souls were set on wing ; 

Then high exploits were undergone ; then Trojans in their walls no 

Had been infolded like meek lambs, had Jove wink'd at their falls, 

Who hurl'd his horrid thunder forth, and made pale lightnings fly 

Into the earth, before the horse that Nestor did apply. 

A dreadful flash burnt through the air, that savour'd sulphur-like. 

Which down before the chariot the dazzled horse did strike. ii5 

The fEur reins fell frt)m Nestor's hand, who did in fear entreat 

Benown'd Tydides into flight to turn his friry's heat : 

" For know'st thou not," said he, " our aid is not supplied from Jove ? 

This day he will g^ve fiune to Troy, which when it flts his love 

We shall enjoy. Let no man tempt his unresisted will, 120 

Though he exceed in gifts of strength ; for he exceeds him still." 

*^ Father," replied the king, '' 'tis true ; but both my heart and soul 
Are most extremely griev'd to think how Hector will control 
My valour vrith his vaunts in Troy, that I was terror-sick 124 

With his approach ; which when he boasts, let earth devour me quick." 

** Ah I warlike Tydeus' son," said he, '' what needless words are 
these? 
Though Hector should report thee faint, and amorous of thy ease. 
The Trojans, nor the Trojan wives, would never give him trust. 
Whose youthftd husbands thy free hand hath smother'd so in dust^" 
This said, he tum'd his one-hoof '*d horse to flight, and troop did take. 
When Hector and his men, with shouts, did greedy pursuit make, isi 

'* Troop did take — to take troop is a frequent expression for taking shelter 
amidst the troops, nmniDg back. 
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And ponr'd on darts that made air sigh. Then Hector did ezdiim: 
^< O Tydeos' son, the kings of Ghreeoe do most renown thy name 
^With highest place, feasts, and full cups ; who now will do thee ahame; 
Thou shalt he like a woman us'd, and they will say : ' Depart, us 
Immartial minion, since to stand Hector thou hast no heart/ 
Nor canst thou scale our turrets' tops, nor lead the wires to fleet 
Of valiant men, that wife-like fear'st my adverse charge to meet." 

This two ways mov'd him, — still to fly, or turn his horse and figlit 
Thrice thrust he forward to assault, and ev'ry time the fright 140 

Of Jove's fell thunder drave him hack, which he propos'd for sign 
(To show the change of victory) Trojans should victors shine. 
Then Hector comforted his men : '* All my advent'rous friends. 
Be men, and, of your famous strength, think of the honour'd ends. 
I know henevolent Jupiter, did by his heck profess itf 

Conquest and high renown to me, and to the Greeks distress. 
O fools, to raise such silly forts, not worth the least account. 
Nor able to resist our force I With ease our horse may mount. 
Quite over all their hollow dike. But, when their fleet I reach. 
Let Memory to all the world a famous bonfire teach, iso 

For I will all their ships inflame, witli whose infestive smoke, 
Fear-shrunk, and hidden near their keels, the conquer'd Greeks shall 
choke." 

Then cherish'd he his famous horse : " O Xanthus, now," said he, 
<< And thou Podargus, JEthon too, and Lampus, dear to me. 
Make me some worthy recompense, for so much choice of meat, iss 
Giv'n you by fair Andromache ; bread of the purest wheat, 
And with it, for your drink, mix'd wine, to make ye wish^ cheer, 
Still serving you before myself, her husband young and dear. 
Pursue, and use your swiftest speed, that we may take for prise 
The shield of old Nelcides, which Fame lifts to the skies, i<* 

Ev'n to the handles telling it to be of massy gold. 
And from the shoulders let us take, of Diomed the bold, 

'^ The second folio has a ^Vrasi^ mis\)rint in '' tmmorto/" for " m 
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rojral canoe Vulcan wrought, with art so exquisite. 
9 if we make our sacred spoil, I doubt not, but this oight, 
to their nayj to enforce the Greeks' untum^ flight." i«6 

Jnno took in high disdain, and made Olympus shake 
le but stirr'd within her throne, and thus to Neptune spake : 
"} Neptune, what a spite is this I Thou God so huge in poVr, 
ita it not thy honour'd heart, to see rude spoil devour 
e Greeks that have in Helice, and Aege, offer'd thee 170 

any and such wealthy gifts ? Let them the yictors be. 
iy that are the aids of Greece, would beat home these of Troy, 
hinder broad-e/d Jove's proud will, it would abate his joy." 
h ^^ffjy ^^^ ^^^ ^® ^^ TBshy and he would not be one, 174 

1 the rest, should strive with Jove, whose pow'r was match'd by none. 
es they conferr'd thus, all the space the trench contain'd. before 
n that part of the fort that flank'd the navy-anchoring shore) 
lU'd with horse and targeteers, who there for refuge came, 
ars-swift Hector's pow'r engag'd ; Jove gave his strength .the 
fiune; 

) with spoilful Are had bum'd the fleet, if Juno's grace 18O 

it inspir'd the king himself, to run from place to place, 
r up ev'ry soldier's pow'r, to some illustrious deed, 
iting their leaders' tents, his ample purple weed 
, to show all who he was, and did his station take 
Ulysses' sable barks, that did the battle make iss 

fleet ; from whence his speech might with more ease be driv'n 
and Achilles' ships, to whose chief charge were giv'n 
^nard and the rearguard both, both for their force of hand, 
r bosoms. There arriv'd, thus urg'd he to withstand 
ig Trojans : ** O what shame, ye empty-hearted lords, 190 
our admir^ forms I Where are your glorious words, 
vaunting you the best of all the Grecian host? 
) strongest men,' ye said, ' we will command the most, 

md folio and Dr. Taylor read, ** So many and w wcoUK^ ^JUT 
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Eating most flesli of high-boni'd beeves, and drinking cape foil crown'd, 

And ev'rj man a hundred foes, two hmidred, will confound ; m 

Now all our strength, dar'd to our worst, one Hector cannot tame,' 

Who presently with horrid fire, will all our fleet inflame. 

O Father Jove, hath ever yet thy most unsufler'd hand 

Afflicted, with such spoil of souls, the king of any land. 

And taken so much fame from him ? when I did never £bu1, sm 

(Since under most unhappy stars, this fleet was under sail) 

Thy glorious altars, J protest, but, above all the Gods, 

Have burnt fat thighs of beeves to thee, and pray'd to raze th' abodes 

Of rape-defending Ilions. Yet grant, almighty Jove, 

One favour ; — ^that we may at least with life from hence remove, V6 

Not under such inglorious hands, the hands of death employ ; 

And, where Troy should be stoop'd by Greece, let Greece fiedl under Troy." 

To thb ev'n weeping king did Jove remorseful audience give, 
And shook great heav'n to him, for sign his men and he should live. 
Then quickly cast he off his hawk, the eagle prince of air, no 

That perfects his unspotted vows ; who seiz'd in her repair 
A sucking hind calf, which she trussed in her enforcive seres. 
And by Jove's altar let it fall, amongst th' amazed peers. 
Where the religious Achive kings, with sacrifice did please 
The author of all oracles, divine Satumides. si5 

Now, when they knew the bird of Jove, they tum'd courageous head. 
When none, though many kings put on, could make his vaunt, he led 
Tydides to rencw'd assault, or issu'd first the dike. 
Or first did fight ; but, far the first, stone dead his lance did strike 

** ilemor»e/ii/— compassionate,— 

O Lglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
(Think not I flatter, for I swear I do not) 
Valiant, wise, rmortefuL 

Shakespeare. Two Gent Ver. iv. 3. 
See infra, line 409. 
«>' 5cr«— talons. 

*'^ Put on — attempted, came forward. Make Ai« vatrnf— make good his bosst. 
Dr. Taylor says, " gain the vantage, come first to fight." 

*'" Tyd<<ie«.— He led Tydides, i. e. Tydides he led. An unusual coostmction. 
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Arm'd AgelanSy by deeoent snmam'd Phradmonides ; 220 

He tam'd his ready horac to flight, and Diomed's lance did seize 

HiB back betwixt his shoulder-blades, and look'd out at his breast ; 

He felly and his arms rang his fall. Th' Atndes next address'd 

Themselves to fight ; th' Ajaecs next, with vehement strength endued ; 

Idomeneus and his friend, stout Merion, next pursued ; Tm 

And after these Eurypylus, Evemon's honour'd race ; 

The ninth, with backward-wreath^ bow, had little Teucer place, 

He still fought under Ajax' shield, who sometimes held it by. 

And then he look'd his object out, and let his arrow fly. 

And, whomsoever in the press he wounded, him ho slew, 230 

Then under Ajax' sev'n-fold shield, he presently withdrew. 

He far'd like an unhappy child, that doth to mother run 

For succour, when he knows fiill well, he some shrewd turn hath done. 

What Trojans then were to their deaths, by Teucer 's shafts, impressed ? 

Hapless Orsilochus was first, Ormenus, Ophelest, 2»5 

D»tor> and hardy Chromius, and Lycophon divine. 

And Amopaon that did spring from Polyrcmon's line, 

And Mcnalippus ; all, on heaps, he tumbled to the ground. 

The king rejoic'd to see his shafts the Phrygian ranks confound. 

Who straight came near, and spake to him : '' O Teucer, lovely man. 

Strike still so sure, and be a grace to ev'ry Grecian, 241 

And to thy father Telamon, who took thee kindly home 

(Although not by his wife his son) and gave thee foster room, 

Ev'n from thy childhood ; then to him, though far from hence removal, 

Make good &me reach ; and to thyself, I vow what shall be prov'd : 24o 

If be that dreadful ^gis bears, and Pallas, grant to me 

Th' expugnance of well-builded Troy, I first will honour thee 

Next to myself with some rich gift, and put it in thy hand : 

A three-foot vessel, that, for grace, in sacred fanes doth stand ; 

Or two horse and a chariot ; or else a lovely dame 2:^0 

That may ascend on bed with thee, and amplify thy name." 

VOL. I. N 
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Teucer right nobly answer'd him : ** Why, most illuBtrate kbg, 
I being thus forward of myself, dost thou adjoin a sting? 
Without which, all the poVr I have, I cease not to employ. 
For, from the place where we repuls'd the Trojans towards Troy, sss 
I all the purple field have strewed, with one or other slain. 
Eight shafits I shot, with long steel heads, of which not one in Yain, 
All were in youthful bodies fix'd, well -skilled in war's constraint ; 
Yet this wild dog, with all my aim, I have no pow'r to taint.*' 
This said, another arrow forth, from his stiff string he sent, 2« 

At Hector, whom he loDg'd to wound ; but still amiss it went. 
His shaft smit fair Gorgythion, of Priam's princely race, 
Who in ^pina was brought forth, a famous town in Thrace, 
By Castianira, that, for form, was like celestial breed ; 
And, as a crimson poppy flow'r, surcharge with his seed, 26S 

And Temal humours falling thick, declines his heavy brow. 
So, of one side, his helmet's weight his fainting head did bow. 
Yet Teucer would another shaft at Hector's life dispose. 
So fain he such a mark would hit, but still beside it goes ; 
Apollo did avert the shaft ; but Hector's charioteer, 270 

Bold Archeptolcmus, ho smit, as he was rushing near 
To make the fight ; to earth he fell, his swift horse back did fly, 
And there were both his strength and soul exil'd eternally. 
Huge grief, for Hector's slaughter'd friend, pinch*d-in his mighty mind, 
Yet was he forc'd to leave him there, and his void place resign'd 275 
To his sad brother, that was by, Ccbriones ; whose ear 
Receiving Hector's charge, he straight the weighty reins did bear ; 
And Hector ftt)m his shining coach, with horrid voice, leap'd on, 
To wreak his friend on Teucer's hand ; and up he took a stone. 
With which he at the archer ran ; who from his quiver drew 2so 

A sharp-pil'd shaft, and nock*d it sure ; but in great Hector flew 

"* ///««fro«e.— The second folio, which Dr. Taylor follows, has " iiluslrwts," 
^*' Adjoin a tting — add an impulse. 
"• ToiW— See Bk. 111. 374. 
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With such fell speed, that, in liis draught, he his right shoulder strook 
Where, 'twixt his neck and breast, the joint his native closure took. 
rhe wound was wondrous full of death, his string in sunder flees, 
HIb numm^ hand fell strengthless down, and he upon his knees. • 28o 
Ajax neglected not to aid his brother thus depress'd. 
But came and saft him with his shield ; and two more friends, addressed 
To be his lud, took him to fleet, Mecisteus, Echius' son, 
And gaj Alastor. Teucer sigh'd, for all his service done. 

Then did Oljmpius, with fresh strength, the Trojan pow'rs revive, 
Who, to their trenches once again, the troubled Greeks did drive. 291 
Hector brought terror with his strength, and ever fought before. 
Ab when some highlj-stomach'd hound, that hunts a sylvan boar, 
Or kingly lion, loves the haunch, and pincheth ofib behind. 
Bold of his feet, and still observes the game to turn inclin'd, 295 

Ifot utterly dissolved in flight ; so Hector did pursue, 
And whosoever was the last, he ever did subdue. 
rhej fled, but, when they had their dike, and palisadocs, passM, 
[A number of them put to sword) at ships they stay'd at last. 
Fhen mutual exhortations flew, then, all with hands and eyes .%o 

Adyanc'd to all the Gods, their plagues wrung from them open cries. 
Sector, with his four rich-man'd horse, assaulting always rode, 
rhe eyes of Gbrgon burnt in him, and war's vermilion God. 
rhe Goddess that all Goddesses, for snovry arms, out-shin'd, 
Huts spake to Pallas, to the Greeks with gracious ruth inclin'd : ao5 

** O Pallas, what a grief is this ! Is all our succour past 
To these our perishing Grecian friends ? At least withheld at last, 
Ev'n now, when one man's violence must make them perish all, 
In satisfiu^on of a fate so full of funeral ? 

Hector Priamides now raves, no more to be endur'd, 310 

That hath already on the Greeks so many harms inur'd." 

The azure Goddess answer'd her : '' This man had surely found 
fortitude and life dissolv'd, ev'n on his father's ground, 

** In kit dramgkt — as he (Teucer) was drawing his bow. ^^ Jnno. 
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By Grecian yaloary if my sire, infested ¥rith ill moodsy 

Did not so dote on these of Troy, too jealous of their bloodsy su 

And ever an unjust repulse stands to my willing pow'rs. 

Little rememh'ring what I did, in all the desp'rate hours 

Of his affected Hercules ; I ever rescu'd him. 

In labours of Eurystheus, untouch'd in life or limb. 

When he, heav'n knows, with drown^ eyes look'd up for help to heaT'n, 

Which ever, at command of Jove, was by my suppliance giv*n. sa 

But had my wisdom reach'd so far, to know of this event, 

When to the solid-ported depths of hell his son was sent. 

To hale out hateful Pluto's dog from darksome Erebus, 

He had not 'scap'd the streams of Styx, so deep and dangerous, sk 

Yet Jove hates me, and shows his love in doing Thetis' will, 

That kiss'd his knees, and strok'd his chin, pray'd, and importon'd 

still. 
That he would honour with his aid her city-razing son, 
Displeas'd Achilles ; and for him our friends are thus undone. 
But time shall come again, when he, to do his friends some aid, t» 
Will call me his Glaucopides, his sweet and blue-eyed Maid. 
Then harness thou thy horse for me, that his bright palace gates 
I soon may enter, arming me, to order these debates ; 
And I will try if Priam's son will still maintain his cheer, 
Wlien in the crimson paths of war, I dreadfully appear ; sv 

For some proud Trojans shall be sure to nourish dogs and fowls, 
And pave the shore with fat and flesh, depriv'd of lives and souls." 

Juno prepar'd her horse, whose manes ribands of gold en Wd. 
Pallas her party-colour'd robe on her bright shoulders cast. 
Divinely wrought with her own hands, in th' entry of her sire. ^ 
Then put she on her ample breast her under-arming tire, 
And on it her celestial arms. The chariot straight she takes, 
With her huge heavy violent lance, with which she slaughter makes 

■'• J[^rcftrf- beloved. 

*'-^ S^H^pliunce— 8u\}\)ly, assistance. 
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Of armies fiital to her wrath. Satnmia whipped her horse, 

And heay'n-gates, guarded by the Hours, op'd by their proper force. 

Through which they flew. Whom when Jove saw (set near th' Idalian 

springs) 846 

XGghly displeas'd, he Iris call'd, that hath the golden wings, 
And said : '^ Fly, Iris, turn them back, let them not come at me, 
Our meetings, severally disposed, will nothing gracious be. 
Beneath their o'erthrown chariot I'll shiver their proud steeds, 350 

Huri down themselves, their waggon break, and, for their stubborn deeds. 
In ten whole years they shall not heal the wounds I will impress 
With horrid thunder ; that my maid may know when to address 
Arms 'gainst her flEtther. For my wife, she doth not so offend, 
lis hut her use to interrupt whatever I intend." 365 

Iris, with this, left Ida's hills, and up t' Olympus flew. 
Met near heav'n-gates the GtKldesses, and thus their haste withdrew : 
** What course intend you? "WTiy are you wrapp'd with your fancies' 
storm? 
Jove likes not ye should aid the Greeks, but threats, and will perform. 
To crush in pieces your swift horse beneath their glorious yokes, W) 
Hori down yourselves, your chariot break, and, those impoison'd strokes 
His wounding thunder shall imprint in your celestial parts. 
In ten full springs ye shall not cure ; that She that tames proud hearts 
(Thyself, Minerva) may be taught to know for what, and when, 
ThoQ dost against thy father fight ; for sometimes childeren sss 

May wiUi discretion plant themselves against their fathers' wills. 
But not, where humours only rule, in works beyond their skills. 
For Juno, she offends him not, nor vexeth him so much, 
For 'tis her use to cross his will, her impudence is such. 
The habit of offence in this she only doth contract, 370 

And so grieves or incenseth less, though ne'er the less her fact. 

»*< F'tto/— decreed by fote. See Bk ix. 241. 

**• 5fr«era//v—8epnratc1y, oppositely. 

*• " Facilb facit quod semporfacit."-Cuxv>ixis, 
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But thou moBt griev'st him, doggM dame, whom he rebukes in time, 
Lest sUence should pervert thy will, and pride too highly climb 
In thy bold bosom, desp'rate girl, if seriously thou dare 
Lift thy unwieldy lance 'gainst Jove, as thy pretences are." vi^ 

She left them, and Satumia sud : '^ Ah me ! Thou seed of Jore, 
By my adyice we will no more unfit contention move 
With Jupiter, for mortal men ; of whom, let this man die, 
And that man live, whoever he pursues with destiny ; 
And let him, plotting all events, dispose of either host, ^ 

As he thinks fittest for them both, and may become us most" 

Thus tum'd she back, and to the Hours her rich-man'd horse 
resign'd. 
Who them t' immortal mangers bound ; the chariot they inclin'd 
Beneath the crystal walls of heav'n ; and they in golden thrones 
Consorted other Deities, replete with passions. su 

Jove, in his bright- wheel'd chariot, his fi'ry horse now beats 
Up to Olympus, and aspir'd the Gods' eternal seats. 
Great Neptune loos'd his horse, his car upon the altar plac'd, 
And heav'niy-linen coverings did round about it cast. 
The Far-scer us'd his throne of gold. The vast Olympus shook sm 
Beneath his feet. His wife, and maid, apart their places took, 
Nor any word afforded him. He knew their thoughts, and said : 
" Why do you thus torment yourselves ? You need not sit disma/d 
With the long labours you have us'd in your victorious fight. 
Destroying Trojans, 'gainst whose lives you heap such high despite. 9M 
Ye should have held your glorious course ; for, be assur'd, as far 
As all my pow'rs, by all means urg'd, could have sustain'd the war. 
Not all the host of Deities should have retir'd my hand 
From vow'd inflictions on the Greeks, much less you two withstand. 
But you, before you saw the fight, much less the slaughter there, 400 
Had ail your goodly lineaments possess'd with shaking fear. 
And never had your chariot borne their charge to heav'n again. 
But thunder should Yia^e ^mt ^qm both^ had you one Trojan skin." 



f 
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Both Goddesses let fall their chins upon their ivory breast^s^ 
Set next to Jove, contriying still afflicted Troy's unrests. 405 

Pallas for anger could not speak ; Satuniia, contrary, 
Could not for anger hold her peace, but made this bold reply : 

** Not-to-be-suff'red Jupiter, what need'st thou still enforce 
Thy matchless pow'r? We know it well ; but we must yield remorse 
To them that yield us sacrifice. Nor need'st thou thus deride 410 

Our kind obedience, nor our griefe, but bear our powers applied 
To just protection of the Gkeeks, that anger tomb not all 
In Troy's foul gulf of perjury, and let them stand should £eJI." 

" GhieTe not," said Jove, " at all done yet ; for, if thy fair eyes please, 
This next red morning they shall see the great Satumides 415 

Bring more destruction to the Greeks ; and Hector shall not cease, 
T^ he have rousM from the fleet swift-foot .^]acides. 
In that day, when before their slups, for his Patroclus slain. 
The Ghreeks in great distress shall ^^i ; for so the Fates ordain. 
I weigh not thy displeas^ spleen, though to th' extremest bounds 420 
Of earth and seas it carry thee, where endless night confounds 
Japet, and my dejected Sire, who sit so far beneath. 
They never see the flying sun, nor hear the winds that breath, 
Near to profoundest Tartarus. Nor, thither if thou went, 
Would I take pity of thy mbods, since none more impudent." 425 

To this she nothing did reply. And now Sol's glorious light 
Fell to the sea, and to the land drew up the drowsy night. 
The Trojans griev'd at Phoebus' fall, which all the Greeks desir'd. 
And sable night, so often wish'd, to earth's firm throne aspir'd. 

Hector (intending to consult) near to the gulfy flood, 430 

Far from the fleet, led to a place, pure and exempt from blood. 
The Trojans' forces. From their horse all lighted, and did hear 
Th' oration Jove-lov'd Hector made ; who held a goodly spear, 
Elev'n frdl cubits long, the head was brass, and did reflect 
A wanton light before him still, it round about was deck'd 4S6 

*^ Remorie, — See suprk, line 208. 

*^ lapetus, and Cbronoa, Defected— cast down {tom\v«a.^^xu 
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With strong hoops of new-bamish'd gold. On thk he leaned, and lud: 
*' Hear me, my worthy fiiends of Troy, and yon our honoured aid. . 
A little since, I had conceit we should have made retreat. 
By light of the inflam^ fleet, with all the Greeks' eaoheaty 
But darkness hath prevented us, and saft, with spedal grace, 440 

These Achives and their shore-hal'd fleet. Let us then render place 
To sacred Night, our suppers dress, and from our chariot free 
Our fair-man'd horse, and meat them well. Then let there conroy'd be> 
From forth the city presently, oxen and well-fed sheep, 
Sweet wine, and bread; and fell much wood, that all night we zoaj 
keep 445 

Plenty of fires, ev'n till the light bring forth the lovely mom. 
And let their brightness glaze the skies, that night may not suborn 
The Greeks' escape, if they for flight the sea's broad back would take ; 
At least they may not part with ease, but, as retreat they make. 
Each man may bear a wound with him, to cure when he comes home. 
Made with a shaft or sharpened spear ; and others fear to come, 45i 
With charge of lamentable war, 'gainst soldiers bred in Troy. 
Then let our heralds through the town their offices employ 
To warn the youth, yet short of war, and time-white fathers, past, 
That in our god-built tow'rs they see strong courts of guard be plac'd, 
About the walls ; and let out dames, yet flourishing in years, 45« 

That, having beauties to keep pure, are most inclin*d to fears 
(Since darkness in distressful times more dreadful is than light) 
Make lofty fires in ev'ry house ; and thus, the dang'rous night. 
Held with strong watch, if th' enemy have ambuscadoes laid 400 

Near to our walls (and therefore seem in flight the more dismayed, 
Intending a surprLso, while we are all without the town) 
They ev'ry way shall be impugn'd, to ev'ry man's renown. 
Perform all this, brave Trojan friends. Wliat now I have to say 
Is all exprcss'd ; the cheerful mom shall other things display. 46S 

It is my glory (putting trust in Jove, and other Gods) 
That I shall now expwl^ the&e dogs Fates sent to our abodes, 
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Who Ixring OfitentB of destiny, and black tlieir threat'ning fleet. 

But tluB night let us hold strong guards ; to-morrow we will meet 

(A^nth fierce-made war) before their ships, and I'll make known to all 

If strong Tjdides from their ships can drive me to their wall, 471 

Or I can pierce him with ray sword, and force his bloody spoil. 

The wish^ mom shall show his pow'r, if he can shun his foil 

I ninning on him with my lance. I think, when day ascends. 

He shall lie wounded with the first, and by him many friends. 475 

O that I were as sure to liye immortal, and sustain 

No fitultics with increasing years, but cyermore remain 

Adoi^d like Pallas, or the Sun, as all doubts die in me 

That neav'n's next light shall be the last the Greeks shall ever see ! " 

This speech all Trojans did applaud ; who frx)m their traces los'd 480 
Their sweating horse, which sev'rally with headstalls they repos'd. 
And fiist'ned by their chariots ; when others brought from town 
Fat sheep and oxen, instantly, bread, wine, and hew^ down 
Huge store of wood. The winds transferred into the friendly sky 
Their supper's sayour ; to the which they sat delightfuUy, 485 

And spent all night in open field ; fires round about them shin'd. 
As when about the silver moon, when air is fr'ee frx)m wind. 
And stars shine clear, to whose sweet beams, high prospects, and the brows 
Of all steep hills and pinnacles, thrust up themselves for shows, 
And eVn the lowly valleys joy to glitter in their sight, 490 

When the mimeasur^d firmament bursts to disclose her light. 
And all the signs in heav'n are seen, that glad the 8hcpherd*s heart ; 
So many fires disdosM their beams, made by the Trojan part, 
Before the &ce of lUon, and her bright turrets show'd. 
A thousand courts of guard kept fires, and ev'ry guard alloVd 495 
Fifty stout men, by whom their horse ate oats and hard white com, 
And all did wishfully expect the silver-throned mora. 

^^ i. e. their fleet is black. The original is simply '^ vAo hrimg fatn upon, 
Umr black sA^m." 

^ Wiakfmllg.^Both. folios have wiifv/fy jhui Stevens remarks that in the 4to. 
of 1598, it is with/ulfy, which is evidently the true readm^. 




THE NINTH BOOK OP HOMEB'S lUADS. 



The ARanKBHT. 

To AcamemnoD, ureing hopelest flight, 
SunaDiumed, Knd Nestor, oppo^te. 
B; Nestor's counsel, Isntes are diimiss'd 
To Thetis' son; who scill deniei t' usist. 
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' held the TrojanB sleepless g^uard; the Greeks to fligfal 
were giv"!!, 
The fcehle conBort of cold fear, str&ngelj infua'd btim 

Grief, not to be endur'd, did wound oU Greeks of greatest worth. 

Aod as two Interal-sited winds, the west wind and the north, 

Meet at the Thracian sea's black breast, join in a sudden blore, * 

Tumble together the dark waves, and pour upon the shore 

A might; deal of froth and weed, with which men manure ground; 

So Jove and Troj did drire the Greeks, and all their minds confounil. 
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But Agamemnon most of all was tortar'd at bis hearty 

Who to the Yoioeful heralds went, and bade tbem cite, apart, lo 

Each Gredan leader sey'rallj, not openly proclaim. 

In which he laboured with the first ; and all together came. 

They sadly sate. The king arose, and pour'd out tears as fast 

As from a lofty rock a spring doth his black waters cast, 

And, deeply sighing, thus bespake the Achives : '< O my friends, 15 

Princes, and leaders of the Greeks, heav'n's adverse King extends 

His wrath, with too much detriment, to my so just design, 

Since he hath often promis'd me, and bound it with the sign 

Of his bent forehead, that this Troy oiu* vengeful hands should race. 

And safe return ; yet, now engag'd, he plagues us with disgrace, 20 

When all our trust to him hath drawn so much blood from our friends. 

^J glory, nor my brother's wreak, were the proposed ends. 

For which he drew you to these toils, but your whole countries' shame. 

Which had been huge to bear the rape of so divine a dame, 

Made in despite of our revenge. And yet not that had mov'd 25 

Our poVrs to these designs, if Jove had not our drifts approved ; 

Which since we see he did for blood, 'tis desp*rate fight in us 

To Btriye with him ; then let us fly ; 'tis flight he urgeth thus." 

Long time stiU silence held them all ; at last did Diomed rise : 
'^AtrideSy I am first must cross thy indiscreet advice, so 

As may become me, being a king, in this oiu* martial court. 
Be not displeas'd then ; for thyself didst broadly misreport 
In open field my fortitude, and call'd me fidnt and weak, 
Tet I was silent, knowing the time, loth any rites to break 
That appertain'd thy public rule, yet all the Greeks knew well, S5 
Of ev'ry age, thou didst me wrong. As thou then didst refell 
My valour first of all the host, as of a man dismay'd ; 
So now, with fit occasion giv'n, I first blame thee afhud. 

* " Diomed takes fit time to answer his wrong done by Agamemnon in the 
fburth book."— Chapman. 
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Inconstant Saturn's son hath ^y'n inoonstant spiriis to thee, 

And, with a sceptre over all, an eminent degree ; 49 

But with a sceptre's sovereign grace, the chief pow'r, fortitade, 

(To bridle thee) he thought not best thy breast should be endu'd. 

Unhappy king, think'st thou the Greeks are such a sillj sorty 

And so excessiTe impotent, as thj weak words import ? 

If thy mind move thee to be gone, the way is open, go ; 43 

Mycenian ships enow ride near, that brought thee to this woe ; 

The rest of Greece will stay, nor stir till Troy be overcome 

With full eycrsion ; or if not, but (doters of their home) 

Will put on wings to fly with thee. Myself and Sthenelus 

Will fight till (trusting favouring Jove) we bring home Troy with us." 

This all applauded, and admir'd the spirit of Diomod ; 5i 

When Nestor, rising from the rest, his speech thus seconded : 

** Tydides, thou art, questionless, our strongest Greek in war, 
And gravest in thy counsels too, of all that equal are 
In place with thee, and stand on strength ; nor is there any one » 
Can blame, or contradict thy speech ; and yet thou hast not gone 
So far, but we must further go. Thou'rt young, and well mightst bo 
My youngest son, though still I yield thy words had high degree 
Of wisdom in them to our king, since well they did become 
Their right in question, and refute inglorious going home. «> 

But I (well-known thy senior far) will speak, and handle all 
Yet to propose, which none shall check ; no, not our general. 
A hater of society, imjust, and wild, is he 
That loves intestine war, being stuff'd with manless cruelty. 
And therefore in persuading peace, and home-flight, we the less « 
May blame our general, as one loth to wrap in more distress 



^^ Fie/c/^acknowlcdge. Had—ihua the first folio ; the second reads " AoM,** 
and Dr. Taylor «Aa»v." 

•' Propote — so the first folio; the second reads **pfl#7>rv^,'' which Dr. Tft}'Ior 
has adopted, and explained in a note as meaning **pmpoii»f " 

^ Maniesi — opposite \a manful, cv^'Wvc^X^ /\s&v>as£Axv Bk, iii. 89. 
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His lovM soldiers. Bat because they bravely are resolvM 

To cast lives after toils^ before they part in sbame involvM, 

Provide we for our honour'd stay; obey black night, and fall 

Now to our suppers ; then appoint our guards without the wall, 70 

And in the bottom of the dike ; which guards I wish may stand 

Of our brave youth. And, Atreus' son, since thou art in command 

Before our other kings, be first in thy command's effect. 

It well becomes thee ; since 'tis both what all thy peers expect, 

And in the royal right of things is no impair to thee. 75 

Nor shall it stand with less than right, that they invited be 

To supper by thee ; all thy tents are amply stor'd with wine. 

Brought daily in Greek ships from Thrace; and to this grace of 

thine 
All necessaries thou hast fit, and store of men to wait ; 
And, many meeting there, thou may'st hear ev'ry man's conceit, so 
And take the best. It much concerns all Greeks to use advice 

Of gravest nature, since so near our ships our enemies 

Have lighted such a sort of fires, with which what man is joy'd ? 

Look, how all bear themselves this night ; so live, or be destroy'd." 
All heard, and follow'd his advice. There was appointed then 85 

Sev'n captains of the watch, who forth did march with all their men. 

The first was famous Thrasymcd, advicefiil Nestor's son ; 

Ascalaphus ; and lalmen ; and mighty Merion ; 

Alphareus ; and Deipyrus ; and lovely Lycomed, 

Old Creon's joy. These sev'n bold lords an hundred soldiers led, 90 

In CT'ry serer'd company, and ev'ry man his pike, 

Some plac^ on the rampire's top, and some amidst the dike. 

All fires made, and their suppers took. Atrides to his tent ^ 

Invited all the peers of Greece, and food sufficient 

Appos'd before them, and the peers appos'd their hands to it. 96 

Hunger and thirst being quickly qucnch'd, to counsel still they sit. 

And first spake Nestor, who they thought of late advis'd so well, 

A father grave> and rightly wise, who thus his tale did telV ; 
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*' Most high AtrideSy Bince in thee I haye intent to end. 
From thee will I hegin mj speech, to whom Joye doth commend loo 
The empire of so many men, and puts into thy hand 
A sceptre, and estahlish'd hiws, that thou majst well command, 
And counsel all men under thee. It therefore doth hehoye 
Thyself to speak most, since of all thy speeches most will move ; 
And yet to hear, as well as speak ; and then perform as well los 

A free just counsel ; in thee still must stick what others tell. 
For me, what in my judgment stands the most conyenient 
I will advise, and am assur'd advice more competent 
Shall not he giv'n ; the gen'ral proof, that hath hefore heen made 
Of what I speak, confirms me still, and now may well persuade, no 
Because I could not then, yet ought, when thou, most royal kmg, 
Ev'n from the tent, Achilles' love didst violently hring, 
Against my counsel, ur^ng thee hy all means to relent ; 
But you, obeying your high mind, would venture the event, 
Dishonouring our ablest Greek, a man th' Immortals grace. ii5 

Again yet let's deliberate, to make him now embrace 
Affection to om* gen'ral good, and bring his force to field ; 
Both which kind words and pleasing gifts must make his virtues yield." 

" O father," answerdd the king, " my wrongs thou tell*st me right. 
Mine own offence mine own tongue grants. One man must stand in 

fight 120 

For our whole army ; him I wrong'd ; him Jove loves from his heart, 
He shows it in thus honouring him ; who, living thus apart. 
Proves us but number, for his want makes all our weakness seen. 
Yet after my confessed offence, soothing my hum'rous spleen, 
I'll sweeten his affects again with presents infinite, 125 

Which, to approve my firm intent, I'll openly recite : 
Sev'n sacred tripods free from fire ; ten talents of fine gold ; 
Twenty bright cauldrons ; twelve young horse, well-shap'd, and well- 
controll'd, 
''' Proves u* bui numbtr — numerous only, not powerful or valiant. 
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And victors too^ for they have won the prize at many a race. 

That man should not be poor that had but what their wing^ pace iso 

Hath added to my treasury^ nor feel sweet gold's defect. 

Ser'n Lesbian ladies he shall have, that were the most select. 

And in their needles rarely skill'd, whom, when he took the town 

Of £Eunous Lesbos, I did choose ; who won the chief renown 

For beauty from their whole fair sex ; amongst whom I'll resign 135 

Fiur Brisis, and I deeply swear (for any fact of mine 

That may discourage her receipt) she is untouched, and rests 

As he resign'd her. To these gifts (if Jove to our requests 

Vouchsafe performance, and afford the work, for which we wait, 

Of innning Troy) with brass and gold he shall his navy freight ; uo 

And, ent'ring when we be at spoil, that princely hand of his 

Shall choose him twenty Trojan dames, excepting Tyndaris, 

The fiiirest Pergamus enfolds ; and, if we make retreat 

To Argoe, call'd of aU the world the Navel, or chief seat. 

He shall become my son-in-law, and I will honour him 145 

Ev'n as Orestes, my sole son, that doth in honours swim. 

Three daughters in my well-built court unmarried are, and &ir ; 

Laodice, Chrysothemis that hath the golden hair. 

And Iphianassa ; of all three the worthiest let him take 

AH-jointureless to Peleus' court ; I will her jointure make, 150 

And that so great as never yet did any maid prefer. 

Ser'n cities right magnificent, I will bestow on her ; 

Enope, and Cardamyle, Hira for herbs renown'd. 

The fiiir iB^pea, Pedasus that doth with grapes abound, 

Antluea girded with green meads, Phera sumam'd Divine ; i£5 

All whose bright turrets on the seas, in sandy Pylos, shine. 

Th' inhabitants in flocks and herds are wondrous confluent. 

Who like a God will honour him, and him with ^fts present, 

»*• TViwfam— Helen. 

*** JomiMrtkai — i. e. without the portion it was usual to pay the father on 
marrying his daughter. 
^ Gm/7ai««<-affluenU 
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And to his throne will c6ntribute what tribute he will rate. 

All this I gladly will perform, to pacify his hate. i60 

Let him be mild and tractable ; 'tis for the God of ghosts 

To be unrul'dy implacable, and seek the blood of hosts. 

Whom therefore men do much abhor ; then let him yield to me, 

I am his greater, being a king, and more in years than he." 

'^ Brave king," said Nestor, <' these rich gifts must make him needs 
relent, 16S 

Choose then fit legates instantly to greet him at his tent. 
But stay ; admit my choice of them, and let them straight be gone. 
Jove-lov^ Phoenix shall be chief, then Ajax Telamon, 
And prince Ulysses ; and on them let tliese two heralds wait. 
Grave Odius and Eurybates. Come, lords, take water straight, no 
Make pure yoiu* hands, and with sweet words appease Achilles' mind. 
Which we will pray the king of Gods may gently make inclin'd." 

All lik'd his speech ; and on their hands the heralds water shed. 
The youths croi/vu'd cups of sacred wine to all distributed. 
But having sacrific'd, and drunk to ev'ry man's content^ 175 

With many notes by Nestor giv'n, the legates forward went. 
With courtship in fit gestiu'es us'd he did prepare them well, 
But most Ulysses, for his grace did not so much excell. 
Such rites beseem ambassadors ; and Nestor urged thesc^ 
That their most honours might reflect eurag'd .£acides. iso 

They went along the shore, and pray'd the God, that earth doth bind 
In brackish chains, they might not fail, but bow his mighty mind. 

The quarter of the Myrmidons they reach'd, and found him set 
Delighted with his solemn harp, which curiously was fret 
With works conceited, through the verge ; the bawdrick that embrac'd 
His lofty neck was silver twist ; this, when his hand laid waste iM 

'^^ With courtthip in fit gestnren ns*d — Chapman has well presened the meaning 
of the original Cf vciXXwr. 

•'* For hin grace did not m much ercelL — This is quite contrary to Homer's 
meaning. He simply says Ncstrr addressed each chief, but principally Ulysses. 
The reason doubtless being because he hud most confidence in him. 
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Action's CLtjj he did choose as his especial prise^ 

Andy loving sacred music well^ made it his exercise. 

To it he snng the glorious deeds of great heroes dead, 

And his true mind, that practice failM, sweet contemplation fed. 190 

Widi him alone, and opposite, all silent sat his friend, 

Attentire, and heholding him, who now his song did end. 

Th' amhassadors did forwards press, rcnown'd Ulysses led, 

And stood in view. Their sudden sight his admiration bred. 

Who with his harp and all arose ; so did Mencetius' son 195 

When he beheld them. Their receipt Achilles thus begun : 

** Health to my lords ! Eight welcome men, assure yourselyes you be, 
Though some necessity, I know, doth make you visit me, 
Incens'd with just cause 'gainst the Greeks." This said, a sev'ral seat 
With purple cushions he set forth, and did their case intreat, 200 

And said : '^ Now, friend, our greatest bowl, with wine unmix'd and 

neat. 
Appose these lords, and of the depth let ev'ry man make proof, 
These are my best esteem^ friends, and underneath my roof." 

Patrodus did his dear friend's will ; and he that did desire 
To cheer the lords, come faint from fight, set On a blazing fire 906 

A great brass pot, and into it a chine of mutton put, 
And fiat goat's flesh. Automcdon held, while he pieces cut. 
To roast and boil, right cunningly ; then of a well-fed swine 
A huge fat shoulder he cuts out, and spits it wondrous fine. 
Hjs good friend made a goodly fire ; of which the force once past, sio 
He laid the spit low, near the coals, to make it brown at last, 
Then sprinkled it with sacred salt, and took it from the racks. 
This roasted and on dresser set, his friend Patroclus takes 
Bread in frdr baskets ; which set on, AchiUes brought the meat^ 
And to divinest Ithacus took his opposdd seat 215 

Upon the bench. Then did he will his friend to sacrifice, 
Who cast sweet incense in the fire to all the Deities. 

»« JSTe— Achillea. 
VOL. I. O 
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Thus felPthey to their ready food. Hunger and thirst allaj'd, 
Ajax to Phoenix made a sign, as if too long they stayM 
Before they told their legacy. Ulysses saw him wink, so 

And, filling the great howl with wine, did to Achilles drink : 

'^ Health to Achilles ! But our plights stand not in need of meat, 
"Who late supp'd at Atrides' tent, though for thy love we eat 
Of many things, whereof a part would make a c6mplcte feast. 
Nor can we joy in these kind rites, that have our hearts oppressed, as 
O prince, with fear of utter spoil. 'Tis made a question now, 
If we can save our fleet or not, unless thyself endow 
Thy pow'rs with wonted fortitude. Now Troy and her cons6rts. 
Bold of thy want, have pitch'd their tents close to our fleet and forts, 
And made a firmament of fires ; and now no more, they say, 290 

Will they he prison'd in their walls, but force their violent way 
Ev'n to our ships ; and Jove himself hath with his lightnings show'd 
Their bold adventures happy signs ; and Hector grows so proud 
Of his huge strength, borne out by Jove, tliat fearfully he raves, 
Presuming neither men nor Gods can interrupt his braves. su 

Wild rage invades him, and he prays that soon the sacred Mom 
Would light his fury ; boasting then our streamers shall be torn, 
And all our naval ornaments fall by his conquering stroke. 
Our ships shall bum, and wc ourselves lie stifled in the smoke. 
And I am seriously afraid, Heav'n will perform his threats, 2«o 

And that 'tis fatal to us all, far from our native seats. 
To perish in victorious Troy. But rise, though it be late. 
Deliver the afficted Greeks from Troy's tumultuous hate ; 
It will hereafter be thy grief, when no strength can suffice 
To remedy th' effected threats of our calamities. 3tf 

Consider these affairs in time, while thou mayst use thy pow'r. 
And have the grace to tum from Greece fate's unrecovcr d hour. 

«* J^^wry— embassy. Bk. vii. 348. 
'«' Fate/— fated. Bk. vni. 344. 
'*' Unrecovtrd — irrecoverable. 
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O friendy thou know'st thy royal sire forewam'd what should he done, 

That day he sent thee from his court to honour Atreus' son : 

' My son/ said he, * the victory let Joyo and Pallas use 350 

At their high pleasures, hut do thou no honour'd means refuse 

That may advance her. In fit hounds contain thy mighty mind, 

Nor let the knowledge of thy strength he factiously inclined, 

ContnTing mischief. Be to fame and general good profess'd. 

The more will all sorts honour thee. Benignity is hest.' 356 

Thus charg'd thy sire, which thou forgett'st. Yet now those thoughts 

appease. 
That torture thy great spirit with wrath ; which if thou wilt surcease, 
The king will merit it with gifts ; and, if thou wilt give ear, 
m tell how much he offers thee yet thou sitt'st angry here : 
Sey'n tripods that no fire must touch ; twice-ten pans, fit for flame ; 36o 
Ten talents of fine gold ; twelve horse that ever overcame. 
And hrought huge prises from the field, with swiftness of their feet, 
That man should hear no poor account, nor want gold's quick'ning sweet. 
That had hut what he won with them ; sev^n worthiest Leshian dames, 
Benown'd for skiU in housewifry, and hear the sov'reign fames 2«6 
For beauty from their gen'nd sex, which, at thy overthrow 
Of well-built Lesbos, he did choose ; and these he will bestow, 
And with these her he took from thee, whom, by his state, since then. 
He swears he touch'd not, as fair dames use to be touch'd by men. 
An these are ready for thee now. And, if at length we take, 270 

By helps of Gods, this wealthy town, thy ships shall burthen make 
Of gold and brass at thy desires, when we the spoil divide ; 
And twenty beauteous Trojan dames thou shalt select beside. 
Next Helen, the most beautiful ; and, when retum'd we be 
To ArgOB, be his son-in-law, for he will honour thee 275 

like his Orestes, his sole son, maintain'd in height of bliss. 
Three daughters beautify his court, the fair Chrysothemis, 

*** Merit — reward. Ad unusual application of the word. 
^ Fe«— while. 
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Laodice, and Iphianesse ; of all the fiiirest take 

To Peleus' thj grayc Other's oourty and neyer jointure make ; 

He will the jointure make himself^ so great, as neyer ^re »o 

Gave to his daughter's nuptials. Sey'n dties left entire ; 

Oardamyle, and Enope, and Hira full of flow'rs, 

Antha^a for sweet meadows prais'd, and Phera deck'd with tovr'rs, 

The bright Epca, Fedasus that doth God Bacchus please ; 

All; on the sandy Pylos' soil, are seated near the seas ; ^ 

Th' inhabitants in droves and flocks exceeding wealthy be. 

Who, like a God, with worthy gifls will gladly honour thee, 

And tribute of especial rate to thy high sceptre pay. 

All this he freely will perform, thy anger to allay. 

But if thy hate to him be more than his gifls may repress, ^ 

Yet pity all the other Greeks, in such extreme distress, 

Wlio with religion honour thee ; and to their desp'rate ill 

Thou shalt triumphant glory bring ; and Hector thou may'st kill. 

When pride makes him encounter thee, filFd with a baneful sprite, 

Who vaunts our whole fleet brought not one, equal to him in fight*' ** 

Swift-foot uiEacides replied : *' Divine Laertes' son, 
'Tis requisite I should be short, and show what place hath won 
Thy serious speech, aflirming nought but what you shall approve 
Establish'd in my settled heart, that in the rest I move 
No murmur nor exception ; for, like hell mouth I loath, soo 

Who holds not in his words and thoughts one indistipguish'd troth. 
What fits the freeness of my mind, my speech shall make display'd. 
Nor Atreus' son, nor all the Greeks, shall win me to their aid. 
Their suit is wretchedly enforc'd, to free their own despairs, 
And my life never shall be hir'd with thankless desp'rate pray'rs ; ^ 
For never had I benefit, that ever foil'd the foe ; 
Ev'n share hath he that keeps his tent, and he to field doth go, 
With equal honour cowards die, and men most valiant. 
The much performer, and the man that can of nothing vaunt. 
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erplus I eyer found, when, with mj mind's most strife sio 

them good, to dang'rous fight I have expos'd mj life, 
r'n as to unfeather'd hirds the carefnl dam brings meat, 
ti when she hath bestow'd, herself hath nothing left to eat ; 
iien my broken sleeps have drawn the nights t' extremest length, 
»ded many bloody days with still-employdd strength, sis 

lard their weakness, and preserve their wives' contents infract, 
3 been robb'd before their eyes. Twelve cities I have sack'd 
IM by sea, elev'n by land, while this siege held at Troy ; 
)f all these, what was most dear, and most might crown the joy 
^[amenmon, he enjoy'd, who here behind remain'd ; 820 

h when he took, a few he gave, and many things retained, 
' to optimates and kings he gave, who hold them fast, 
line he forceth ; only I sit with my loss disgrac'd. 
he gain a lovely dame, to be his bed's delight, 
moogh ; for what cause else do Greeks and Trojans fight? 335 
brought he hither such an host? Was it not for a dame ? 
lir-hair'd Helen ? And doth love alone the hearts inflame 
3 Atrides to their wives, of all the men that move ? 
discreet and honest mind cares for his private love, 
ach as they ; as I myself lov'd Brisis as my life, 330 

ugh my captive, and had will to take her for my wife, 
n since he forc'd, preventing me, in vain he shall prolong 
9 to appease me that know well the deepness of my wrong, 
^ood Ulysses, with thyself, and all you other kings, 
im take stomach to repel Troy's fi'ry threatenings. sss 

hath he done without my help, built him a goodly fort, 
dike by it, pitch'd with pales, broad and of deep import ; 
sannot all these helps repress this kill-man Hector's fright? 
1 1 was arm'd among the Greeks, he would not offer fight 
mt the shadow of his walls ; but to the Scsean ports, 340 

the holy beech of Jove, come back'd with bis consorts ; 
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Where once he stood mj charge alone, and hardly made retreat. 

And to make new proof of our pow'rs, the doubt is not so great. 

To-morrow then, with sacrifice perform'd t' imperial Jo?e 

And all the Gods, I'll launch my fleet, and all my men remove; Stf 

Which (if thou wilt use so thy sight, or think'st it worth respect) 

In forehead of the mom, thine eyes shall see, with s^dls erect 

Amidst the fishy Hellespont, help'd with laborious oars. 

And, if the Sea-god send free sail, the fruitful Phthian shores 

Within three days we shall attain, where I have store of prise 350 

Left, when with prejudice I came to these indignities. 

There have I gold as well as here, and store of ruddy brass, 

Dames slender, elegantly girt, and steel as bright as glass. 

These will I take as I retire, as shares I firmly save, 

Though Agamemnon be so base to take the gifts he gave.^ su 

Tell him all this, and openly, I on your honours charge, 

That others may take shame to hear his lusts command so largo. 

And, if there yet remain a man he hopeth to deceive 

(Being dyed in endless impudence) that man may learn to leave 

EEis trust and empire. But alas, though, like a wolf he be, 890 

Shameless and rude, he durst not take my prise, and look on me. 

I never will partake his works, nor counsels, as before, 

lie once deceiv'd and injur'd me, and he shall never more 

Tye my affections with his words. Enough is the increase 

Of one success in his deceits ; which let him joy in peace, 965 

And bear it to a wretched end. Wise Jove hath reft his brain 

To bring him plagues, and these his gifts I, as my foes, disdain. 

Ev'n in the numbness of calm death I will revengeful be. 

Though ten or twenty times so much he would bestow on me, 

All he hath here, or any whore, or Orchomen contains, sro 

To which men bring their wealth for strength, or all the store remains 

In circuit of Egyptian Thebes, where much hid treasure lies, 

Whose walls contain an hundred ports, of so admir*d a size 

*^^ Prejudice— \q^;^ \ft \sv>j^€. 
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Tiro hundred soldiers may a-front with horse and chariots pass. 

Nor, would he amplify all this like sand, or dust, or grass, 37d 

Should he reclaim me, till this wreak pay'd me for all the pains 

That with his contumely hum'd, like poison, in my veins. 

Kor shall his daughter be my wife, although she might contend 

With golden Venus for her form, or if she did transcend 

Bloe-ej'd Minenra for her works ; let him a Greek select sso 

fit for her, and a greater king. For if the Gods protect 

Mj safety to my other's court, he shall choose me a wife. 

Many £sur Achive princesses of unimpeachdd life 

In Helle and in Phthia live, whose sires do cities hold. 

Of whom I can have whom I will. And, more an hundred fold 885 

Mj true mind in my country likes to take a lawful wife 

Than in another nation ; and there delight my life 

With those goods that my father got, much rather than die here. 

Not all the wealth of well-built Troy, possess'd when peace was there, 

AH that Apollo's marble fane in stony Pythos holds, ago 

I value equal with the life that my free breast enfolds. 

£9ieep> oxen, tripods, crest-deck'd horse, though lost, may come again. 

Bat when the white guard of our teeth no longer can contain 

Our human soul, away it flies, and, once gone, never more 

To her firadl mansion any man can her lost pow'rs restore. 896 

And therefore since my mother-queen, fam'd for her silver feet. 

Told me two fates about my death in my direction meet : 

The one, that, if I here remain t' assist our victory, 

Mj safe return shall never live, my fame shall never die ; 

If my return obtain success, much of my fame decays, ioo 

Bat death shall linger his approach, and I live many days. 

This being reveal'd, 'twere foolish pride, t' abridge my life for praise. 

Then with myself, I will advise, others to hoise their sail, 

For, 'gainst the height of Bion, you never shall prevail, 

•* Onet gone — the second folio erroneously ToaAs " once oyivK^ 
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Jore with his hand proteoteth it, and makes the soldiers bold. ^ 
This tell the kings in ev'ry part, for so grave legates should, 
That they may better counsels use, to save their fleet and friends 
By their own valours ; since this course, drown'd in my anger, ends. 
Fhceniz may in my tent repose, and in the mom steer course 
For Phthia, if he think it good ; if not, I'll use no force." «i« 

All wondcr'd at his stem reply ; and Phoinix, fiill of fears 
His words would be more weak than just, supplied their wants with tears. 

" If thy return incline thee thus, Pelcus' renown^ joy. 
And thou wilt let our ships be bum'd with harmful fire of Troy, 
Since thou art angry, O my son, how shall I after be *^^ 

Alone in these extremes of death, relinquish^ by thee? 
I, whom thy royal father sent as ord'rer of thy force, 
When to Atrides from his court he left thee for this course, 
Yet young, and when in skill of arms thou didst not so abound, 
Nor hadst the habit of discourse, that makes men so rcnown'd. *20 
In all which I was set by him, t' instmct thee as my son. 
That thou might'st speak, when speech was fit, and do, when deeds were 
Not sit as dumb, for want of words, idle, for skill to move. [done, 

I would not then be left by thee, dear son, begot in love. 
No, not if God would promise mo, to raze the prints of time ^ 

Carv'd in my bosom and my brows, and grace me with the prime 
Of manly youth, as when at first I left sweet Hello's shore 
Deck'd with fair dames, and fled the gmdge my angry father bore ; 
Who was the fair Amyntor call'd, sumam'd Ormenides, 
And for a fair-hair'd harlot's sake, that his aflects could please, ^ 
Contemn'd my mother, his true wife, who ceaseless \irged me 
To use his harlot Clytia, and still would clasp my knee 
To do her will, that so my sire might turn his love to hate 
Of that lewd dame, converting it to comfort her estate. 

<«« Both folios have " *%;" but it is evident from the context, and a reference 
to the original, that the plural is the true reading. 
*^ The second foUo X^OydA, ^^ since IKU courve drotonctf t» my mgtr eiuU.** 
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At last I was content to prove to do my mother good, 435 

And reconcile mj Other's love ; who straight suspicious stood. 

Pursuing me with many a curse, and to the Furic? pray'd 

Xo dame might love, nor hring me seed. The Deities obey'd 

That govern hell ; infernal Jove, and stem Persephone. 

Then durst I in no longer date with my stem father be. 440 

Yet did my firiends, and near allies, inclose me with desii'es 

I^ot to depart ; kill'd sheep, boars, beeves ; roast them at solemn fires ; 

And from my £Either's tuns we drunk exceeding store of wine. 

I^ine nights they guarded me by turns, their fires did ceaseless shine. 

One in the porch of his strong hall, and in the portal one, 445 

Before my chamber ; but when day beneath the tenth night shone, 

I brake my chamber's thick-fram'd doors, and through the hall's guard 

pass'd, 
Unseen of any man or maid. Through Greece then, rich and vast, 
I fled to Phthia, nurse of sheep, and came to Pclcus' court ; 
Who entertain'd me heartily, and in as gracious sort 450 

As any sire his only son, bom when his strength is spent. 
And bless'd with great possessions to leave to his descent. 
He made me rich, and to my charge did much command commend. 
I dwelt in th' utmost region rich Phthia doth extend. 
And govem'd the Dolopians, and made thee what thou art, 455 

thou that Uke the Gh)ds art fram'd. Since, dearest to my heart, 

1 us'd thee so, thou lov'dst none else ; nor anywhere wouldst eat. 
Till I had crown'd my knee with thee, and carv'd thee tend'rest meat. 
And giv'n thee wine so much, for love, that, in thy infancy 
(Which still discretion must protect, and a continual eye) 4«o 
My bosom lovingly sustain'd the wine thine could not bear. 

Then, now my strength needs thine as much, be mine to thee as dear. 
Much have I suffer d for thy love, much labour'd, wish^ much, 
Tbinkmg, since I must have no heir (the Gods' decrees are such) 

** Jn/ermi/ JoM— Pluto. 

^ Penqoftone^the Greek form ; thus the first folio. TVi<^ ««Cj(SiAV'U&^^ Vto- 
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I would adopt thyself my heir. To thee my heart did give 4& 

What any sire could give his son. In thee I hop'd to live. 

O mitigate thy mighty spirits. It fits not one that moves 

The hearts of all, to live unmov'd, and succour hates for loves. 

The Gt)ds themselves are flexible ; whose virtues, honours, powers, 

Are more than thine, yet they will bend their breasts as we bend oun. 

Perfumes, benign devotions, savours of offerings burn'd, 471 

And holy rites, the engines are with which their hearts are tum'd, 

By men that pray to them, whose faith their sins have falsified. 

For Pray'rs are daughters of great Jove, lame, wrinkled, ruddy-ey*d, 

And ever following Injury, who, strong and sound of feet, 475 

Flies through the world, afflicting men. Believing Prayers yet. 

To all that love that Seed of Jove, the certain blessing get 

To have Jove hear, and help them too ; but if he shall refuse. 

And stand inflexible to them, they fly to Jove, and use 

Their pow'rs against him, that the wrongs he doth to them may fall 

On his own head, and pay those pains whose cure he fails to caU. 4fi 

Then, great Achilles, honour thou this sacred Seed of Jove, 

And yield to them, since other men of greatest minds they move. 

If Agamemnon would not give the selfsame gifts he vows, 

But offer other afterwards, and in his still-bent brows ^ 

Entomb his honour and his word, I would not thus exhort, 

With wrath appcas'd, thy aid to Greece, though plagu'd in heaviest sort; 

But much he presently will give, and after yield the rest. 

T' assure which he hath sent to thee the men thou lovest best, 

And most renown'd of all the host, that they might soften thee. 4W 

Then let not both their pains and pray'rs lost and despised be. 

Before which none could reprehend the tumult of thy heart. 

But now to rest inexpiate were much too rude a part. 

Of ancient worthies we have heard, when they were more displeos'd, 

To their high fames, wth gifts and pray'rs they have been still appeas'd. 

*•* Thjulf—iha second folio has " myself ," 
^^ Eat inexpiate — remain implacable. 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 203 

For instance^ I remember well a fact performed of old, 496 

Which to you all, my friends, I'll tell : The Curets wars did hold 

With the well-fought ^tolians, where mutual lives had end 

About the city Calydon. Th' ^tolians did defend 

Their flourishing country, which to spoil the Curets did contend. 800 

Diana with-the-golden-throne, with Oeneus much incens'd, 

Since with his plenteous land's first fruits she was not reverenc'd, 

(Yet other Gods, with hecatombs, had feasts, and she alone, 

Gk'eat Jove's bright daughter, left unserv'd, or by oblivion, 

Or undue knowledge of her dues) much hurt in heart she swore ; fios 

And she, enrag'd, excited much, she sent a sylvan boar 

From their green groves, with wounding tusks ; who usually did spoil 

King Oeneus' fields, his loft.y woods laid prostrate on the soil. 

Bent by the roots trees fresh, adom'd with fragrant apple flow'rs. 

Which Meleager (Oeneus' son) slew, with assembled pow'rs 6io 

Of hunters, and of fiercest hounds, from many cities brought ; 

For such he was that with few lives his death could not be bought. 

Heaps of dead humans, by his rage, the fun'ral piles applied. 

Tet, slain at last, the Goddess stirr'd about his head, and hide, 

A wondrous tumult, and a war betwixt the Curets wrought '615 

And brave ^tolians. All the while fierce Meleager fought, 

m-fSu^'d the Curets ; near the walls none durst advance his crest. 

Though they were many. But when wrath inflam'd his haughty breast 

(Which oft the firm mind of the wise with passion doth infest) 

^ce 'twixt his mother-queen and him arose a deadly strife, 620 

He left the court, and privately liv'd with his lawful wife, 

Fair Cleopatra, female birth of bright Marpessa's pain. 

And of Ideus ; who of all terrestrial men did reign. 

At that time, king of fortitude, and for Marpessa's sake, 

'Gunst wanton Phasbus, king of flames, his bow in hand did take, 525 

Snce he had ravish'd her, his joy ; whom her friends after gave 

The surname of Alcyone, because they could not savo 

^ Utvalty — as is their wont. 
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Their daughter from Alcyone's fate. In Cleopatra's arms 

Lay Meleager, feeding on his anger, for the harms 

His mother pray'd might fall on him ; who, for her hrother slain fiso 

By Meleager, griey'd, and pray'd the Gbds to wreak her pain 

With all the horror could be pour'd upon her furious birth. 

Still knock'd she with her impious hands the many-feeding earth. 

To urge stem Pluto and his Queen t' incline their vengeful ears. 

Fell on her knees, and all her breast dcw'd with her fi'ry tears, ssi 

To make them massacre her son, whose wrath enrag'd her thus. 

Erinnys, wand'ring through the air, heard, out of Erebus, 

Pra/rs fit for her unpleased mind. Yet Meleager lay 

Obscur'd in fury. Then the bruit of the tumultuous fray 

Bung through the turrets as they scal'd ; then came th' ^tolian peers 

To Meleager with low suits, to rise and free their fears ; mi 

Then sent they the chief priests of Gods, with offer'd gifts t' atone 

His diff'ring fiiry, bade him choose, in sweet-soil'd Calydon, 

Of the most fat and yioldy soil, what with an hundred steers 

Might in a hundred days be plough'd, half that rich vintage bears, 54S 

And half of naked earth to plough ; yet yielded not his ire. 

Then to his lofty chamber-door, ascends his royal sire 

With ruthful plaints, shook the strong bars ; then came his sisters' cries; 

His mother then ; and all intreat ; — ^yet still more stifF he lies ; — 

His friends, most rcv'rcnd, most esteemed ; yet none impression took, 

Till the high turrets where he lay, and his strong chamber, shook 551 

With the invading enemy, who now forc'd dreadful way 

Along the city. Then his wife, in pitiful dismay. 

Besought him, weeping ; telling him the miseries sustained 

By all the citizens, whose town the enemy had gain'd ; »5 

Men slaughtcr'd ; children bondslaves made ; sweet ladies forc'd with 

lust; 
Fires climbing tow'rs, and turning them to heaps of fruitless dust 

*•• {7np/«a«ed— implacable. 

^^ Differing — aDgry. As we use the word a difference in the sense of a quarrel 
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These dangers softeu'd his steel heart. Up the stout prince arose, 

Indu'd his body with rich arms, and freed th' ^tolian's woes. 

His smothcr'd anger giving air; which gifibs did not assuage, 6«o 

But his own peril. And because he did not disengage 

Their lives for gifts, their gifts he lost. But for my sake, dear friend, 

Be not thou bent to see our plights to these extremes descend. 

Ere thou assist us ; be not so bj thy ill angel tum'd 

From thine own honour. It were shame to see our navy bum'd, MS 

And then come with thy timeless aid. For ofTer'd presents, come. 

And all the Greeks will honour thee, as of celestial room. 

But if without these gifts thou fight, forc'd by thy private woe. 

Thou wilt be nothing so renown'd, though thou repel the foe." 

Achilles answer'd the last part of this oration thus : 670 

** Phcenix, renown'd and reverend, the honours urg'd on us 
We need not. Jove doth honour me, and to my safety sees. 
And will, whiles I retain a spiiit, or can command my knees. 
Then do not thou with tears and woes impassion my affects. 
Becoming gracious to my foe. Nor fits it the respects 575 

Of thy vow'd love to honour him that hath dishonour'd me. 
Lest such loose kindness lose his heart that yet is firm to thee. 
It were thy praise to hurt with me the hurter of my state, 
Since half my honour and my realm thou mayst participate. 
Let these lords then return th' event, and do thou here repose, 580 
And, when dark sleep breaks with the day, our counsels shall disclose 
The course of our return or stay." This said, he with his eye 
Made to his friend a covert sign, to hasten instantly 
A good soft bed, that the old prince, soon as the peers were gone, 
Might take his rest ; when, soldier-like, brave Ajax Telamon 686 



*^ Am ofetlutud room — as one of the family of the Gods. 
*^ The seoond folio has *' Au." which Dr. Taylor has followed. 
^* ImpaMaian mjf afftctt — passionately appeal to my feeliD^. 
''^ Beham the event — tell the issue of their embassy. We use the word, to 
make a parliamentary retum. 
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Spake to Ulysses, as with thought Achilles was not worth 
The high direction of his speech, that stood so sternly forth 
Unmov'd with th' other orators, and spake, not to appease 
Pelides' wrath, hut to depart. His arguments were these : 

^' High-issu'd Laertiades, let us insist no more 590 

On his persuasion. I perceive the world would end hefore 
Our speeches end in this affair. We must with utmost haste 
Hetum his answer, though hut bad. The peers are elsewhere plac'd, 
And will not rise till wo return. Great Thetis' son hath stor'd 
Proud wrath within him, as his wealth, and will not be implor'd, sk 
Kude that he is, nor his friends' love respects, do what they can. 
Wherein past all, we honour'd him. O unremorscful man ! 
Another for his brother slain, another for his son. 
Accepts of satisfaction ; and he the deed hath done 
Lives in belov'd society long after his amends, 000 

To which his foe's high heart, for gifts, with patience condescends ; 
But thee a wild and cruel spirit the Gods for plague have giv'n, 
And for one girl, of whose fair sex we come to offer sev'n. 
The most exempt for excellence, and many a better prise. 
Then put a sweet mind in thy breast, respect thy own allies, cos 

Though others makp thee not remiss. A multitude we are. 
Sprung of thy royal family, and our supremest care 
Is to be most familiar, and hold most love with thee 
Of all the Greeks, how great an host soever here there be." 

He answcr'd : " Noble Telamon, prince of our soldiers here, 610 
Out of thy heart I know thou spcak'st, and as thou hold'st me dear ; 
But still as often as I think, how rudely I was us'd. 
And, like a stranger, for all rites, fit for our good, refus'd. 
My heart doth swell against the man, that durst be so profane 
To violate his sacred place ; not for my private bane, «^ 

But since wrack'd virtue's gcn'ral laws he shameless did infringe ; 
For whose sake I will loose the reins, and give mine anger swinge, 

"" C/Wremorje/ic/.— See Bk. VIII. 208. 
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Without mj wisdom's least impeach. He is a fool, and base. 

That pities vice-plagu'd minds, when pain, not love of right, gives place. 

And therefore tell your king, my lords, my just wrath will not care 620 

For all his cares, before my tents and navy charged are 

By warlike Hector, making way through flocks of Grecian lives, 

Enlighten'd by their naval fire ; but when his rage arrives 

About my tent, and sable bark, I doubt not but to shield 

Them and myself, and make him fly the there strong-bounded field." 

This sfdd, each one but kiss'd the cup, and to the ships retir'd ; e20 
Ulysses first. Patroclus then the men and maids requir'd 
To make grave Phoenix' bed with speed, and see he nothing lacks. 
They straight obey'd, and thereon laid the subtile fruit of flax, 
And warm sheep-fells for covering ; and there the old man slept, «30 
Attending till the golden Mom her usual station kept. 
Achilles lay in th' inner room of his tent richly wrought. 
And that fair lady by his side, that he from Lesbos brought, 
Bright Diomeda, Phorbas' seed. Patroclus did embrace 
The beauteous Iphis, giv'n to him, when his bold friend did race ess 
The lofty Seyms that was kept in Enyeius' hold. 

Now at the tent of Atreus' son, each man with cups of gold 
Beceiv'd th' ambassadors retura'd. All cluster'd near to know 
What news they brought ; which first the king would have Ulysses show : 
** Say, most praiseworthy Ithacus, the Grecians' great renown, 640 

Will he defend us ? Or not yet will his proud stomach down ?" 

Ulysses made reply : ** Not yet will he appeased be. 
But grows more wrathful, prizing light thy ofier'd gifts and thee. 
And wills thee to consult with us, and take some other course 
To save our army and our fleet, and says, * with all his force, 64fi 

The mom shall light him on his way to Phthia's wished soil. 
For never shall high-seated Troy be sack'd with all our toil, 

*^ 9ii6H2e— Latin mbtUisy fine. Ben Jonson uses the word in this sense (Cati- 
line, II. 3) when he speaks of ^' gubtUe lips.*^ Shakespeare, (Coriolanua, v. 2.) 

** Like to a bowl upon a subtile ground," 
where it refers to the smoothness of the bowling ground. 
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Joye holds Iub hand 'twixt us and it, Hie soldien gather heart' 
Thus he replies, which Ajax here can equally imparti 
And both these heralds. Phoenix stajs, fcnr bo was hia dedie, 6M 

To go with him, if he thought good ; if not, he might retire.'' 
All wonder'd he should be so stem ; at last bold Diomed spake : 

'' Would Grod, Atrides, thy request were yet to undertake. 
And all thy gifts unoffer'd him ! He's proud enough beside. 
But this ambassage thou hast sent will make him burst with pride, es 
But let us suffer him to stay, or go, at his desire. 
Fight when his stomach serves him best, or when Jove shall inspire. 
Meanwhile, our watch being strongly held, let us a little rest 
Afler our food ; strength Hves by both, and virtue is their guest. 
Then when the rosy-finger'd Mom holds out her silver light, «e( 

Bring forth thy host, encourage all, and be thou first in fight." 

The kings admir'd the fortitude, that so divinely mov'd 
The skilful horseman Diomed, and his advice approved. 
Then with their nightly sacrifice each took his scv'ral tent. 
Where all received the sovereign gifts soft Sonmus did present. ^ 



659 



Virtue i$ their ^um^— valour accompanies food and rest. 



THE END OF THE NINTH BOOK. 




THE TENTH BOOK OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 



Th« Abodmeht. 
Th' Atrides, walcbing, wake the other peers, 
And (in the fort, conaoltiDg of the[r fbors) 
Tvo kings tbej aead, moat stout, and honoor'd m 
Vvr ntju KOUU, into tlie Trojan host ; 
Who meeting Dolon, Hector's brib^ spy. 
Take him, and learn how all the qnarlecs lie. 
He lold them, in the Thracian regiment 
Of rich king Ilheans, and hia royal tent, 
StriTine for safel)' ; bnt the; end his Bb^fb, 
AJnd rid poor Dolon of a dung'rons life. 
Then Willi diffressive wiles xbej use their force 
Od Bbesna' life, and take bii snowj horse. 

Ahothbb Asqithent. 



HE other princes at their ships soft-fiDgeT'd sleep did bind, 
But not the Gen'rel ; Sonmtu' silka bouad not his labonr- 

ing mind 
That tnrn'd, and retuni'd, many tbonghta. Andasqnick 
lightniDgs By, 
From well-deck'd Juno's BoreTsign, out of the tbicken'd sky, 

* " Hiew are the lightoingB before snow, &c. that Scaligar'* Criticns so jm- 
wortUlT bueth ; uCing the place Uielj, as in the third book's annotatioo*, 
ftc" — Cunuir. 
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Preparing some exceeding rain, or hail, the fruit of cold, < 

Or down-like snow that suddenly makes all the fields look old. 

Or opes the gulfy mouth of war with his ensulphnr'd hand. 

In dazzling flashes poured from clouds, on any punish'd land ; 

So from Atridcs' trouhled heart, through his dark sorrows, flew 

Kedouhled sighs ; his entrails shook, as often as his view lo 

Admir'd the multitude of fires, that gilt the Phrygian shade, 

And heard the sounds of fifes, and shawms, and tumults soldiers made. 

But when he saw his fleet and host kneel to his care and love, 

He rent his hfuir up hy the roots as sacrifice to Joye, 

Burnt in his fi'ry sighs, still hreath'd out of his royal heart, ^ 

And first thought good to Nestor's care his sorrows to impart. 

To try if royal diligence, with his approv'd advice, 

Might fashion counsels to prevent their threatened miseries. 

So up he rose, attir'd himself, and to his strong feet tied 
Bich shoes, and cast upon his back a ruddy Hon's hide, 2D 

So ample it his ankles reach'd, then took his royal spear. 

Like him was Menelaus pierc'd with an industrious fear. 
Nor sat sweet slumber on his eyes, lest bitter fates should quite 
The Greeks' high favours, that for him resolv'd such endless fight. 
And first a freckled panther's hide hid his broad back athwart ; 35 
His head his brazen helm did arm ; his able hand his dart ; 
Then made he all his haste to raise his brother's head as rare. 
That he who most excell'd in rule might help t' effect his care. 
He found him, at his ship's crook'd stem, adorning him with arms ; 
Who joy'd to see his brother's spirits awak'd without alarms, » 

Well weighing th' importance of the time. And first the younger spake : 

" Why, brother, are ye arming thus ? Is it to undertake 
The sending of some vent'rous Greek, t' explore the foe's intent ? 
Alas ! I greatly fear, not one will give that work consent, 
Expos'd alone to all the fears that flow in gloomy night. ss 

He that doth this must know death well, in which ends ev'ry fnght." 

^ Quite— requite, pnt a stop to. 
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" Brother," said he, " in these affairs we both must use advice, 
Jore is against us, and accepts great Hector's sacrifice. 
For I have never seen, nor heard, in one day, and by one, 
80 many high attempts well xirg'd, as Hector's pow'r hath done 40 
Against the hapless sons of Greece ; being chiefly dear to Jove, 
And without cause, being neither fruit of any Goddess' love, 
N^or helpful God ; and yet I fear the deepness of his hand, 
Bre it be ras'd out of our thoughts, will many years withstand. 
But, brother, hie thee to thy ships, and Idomen dis-ease, 45 

\nth warlike Ajax ; I will haste to grave Neleidcs, 
Exhorting him to rise, and give the sacred watch command, 
Por they will specially embrace incitement at his hand. 
And now his son their captain is, and Idomen's good friend, 
B<M Merion, to whose discharge we did 'that charge commend." 50 

** Conmiand'st thou then," his brother ask'd, '^ that I shall tarry here 
Attending thy resolv'd approach, or else the message bear. 
And quickly make return to thee?" He answer'd : ^'Bather stay, 
I^est otherwise we fail to meet, for many a diff 'rent way 
lies through our labyrinthian host. Speak ever as you go, 55 

Command strong watch, from sire to son urge all t' observe the foe. 
Familiarly, and with their pnuse, exciting ev'ry eye. 
Not with unseason'd violence of proud authority. 
We must our patience exercise, and work ourselves with them, 
Jove in our births combin'd such care to cither's diadem." «o 

Thus he dismissed him, knowing well his charge before he went. 
Himself to Nestor, whom he found in bed within his tent, 
By him his damask curets hung, his shield, a pair of darts. 
His shining casque, his arming waist ; in these he led the hearts 
Of his apt soldiers to sharp war, not yieldmg to his years. 66 

He quickly started from his bed, when to his watchful ears 
Untimely feet told some approach ; he took his lance in hand. 
And spake to him : ^' Ho, what art thou that walk'st at midnight ? Stand. 
^ Dtt-ttuf— disturb, arouse. ** Damask — izilaid. 
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Ia any wanting at the guards ? Or lack's! thou an j peer ? 

Speak, come not silent towards me ; say, what intend'st then here?'' ro 

He answer'd : '' O Neleides, grave honour of oar hoet, 
'Tis Agamemnon thou mayst know, whom Joto afflicteth most 
Of all the wretched men that liye, and will, whilst any hreath 
Gives motion to my toiled limbs, and bears me up from deaUi. 
I walk the round thus, since sweet sleep cannot inclose mine eyes, i^ 
Nor shut those organs care breaks ope for our calamities. 
My fear is vehement for the Greeks ; my heart, the fount of heat, 
With his extreme a£Pects made cold, without my breast doth beat ; 
And therefore are my sinews strook with trembling ; ev'ry part 
Of what my friends may feel hath act in my dispersed heart. ^ 

But, if thou think'st of any course may to our good redound, 
(Since neither thou thyself canst sleep) come, walk inth me the round ; 
In way whereof we may confer, and look to ev'ry guard. 
Lest watching long, and weariness with labouring so hard, 
Drown their oppressed memories of what they have in charge. ^ 
The liberty we give the foe, alas, is over large. 
Their camp is almost mix'd with ours, and we have forth no spies 
To learn their drifts ; who may perchance this night intend surprise." 

Grave Nestor answer'd : " Worthy king, let good hearts bear 
our ill. 
Jove is not bound to perfect all this busy Hector's will ; w 

But I am confidently giv'n, his thoughts are much dismay'd 
With fear, lest our distress incite Achilles to our aid. 
And therefore will not tempt his fate, nor ours, with further pride. 
But I will gladly follow thee, and stir up more beside ; 
Tydides, famous for his lance ; Ulysses ; Telamon ; » 

And bold Phyleus' valiant heir. Or else, if any one 
Would haste to call king Idomen, and Ajax, since their sail 
Lie so remov'd, with much good speed, it might our haste avail. 
But, though he be our honour'd friend, thy brother I will blame. 
Not fearing if I anger thee. It is his utter shame va 
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He should commit all pains to thee, that should himself employ, 

Past all oar princes, in the care, and cure, of our annoy, 

And he so far from needing spurs to these his due respects. 

He should apply our spirits himself, with pray'rs and urg'd affects. 

Necessity (a law to laws, and not to he endur'd) los 

Hakes proof of all his faculties, not sound if not inur'd. 

** Good father," said the king, ^' sometimes you know I haye 
desir'd 
You would improye his negligence, too oft to ease retir'd. 
Nor is it for defect of spirit, or compass of his hrdn, 
Bat with ohserying my estate, he thinks, he should ahstain no 

Tin I commanded, knowing my place ; unwilling to assume, 
For being my hrother, anything might proye he did presume. 
Bat now he rose before me far, and came t' avoid delays, 
And I haye sent him for the men yourself desir'd to raise. 
Come, we shall find them at the guards we plac'd before the fort, 115 
For thither my direction was they should with speed resort." 

" "Why now," said Nestor, *' none will grudge, nor his just rule 
mthstancL 
Examples make excitements strong, and sweeten a command." 

Thus put he on his arming truss, fair shoes upon his feet, 
About him a raandilion, that did with buttons meet, 120 

Of purple, large, and full of folds, curl'd with a warmful nap, 
A garment that 'gainst cold in nights did soldiers use to wrap ; 
Then took he his strong lance in hand, mode sharp with proyed steel, 
And went along the Grecian fleet. First at Ulysses' keel 
He call'd, to break the silken fumes that did his senses bind. 135 

The voice through th' organs of his ears straight rung about his mind. 

•*• /«;m>»e— reprove. An unusual signification. Narbs quotes two au- 
thorities. 

••♦ Both the folios read *« num,'' Dr. Taylor has " ««•," which the context 
requires. 

»*» Mandilion—" A loose cassock such as souldiers use to wear."— Bloukt^ 
Glossoobafh. From Ital. 
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Forth came Ulysses, asking him : '^ Why stir ye thus so lat(S? 

Sustain we such enforciye cause ?" He answer'd, <^ Our estate 

Doth force this perturhation ; vouchsafe it, worthy Mend, 

And come, let us excite one more, to counsel of some end uo 

To our extremes, by fight, or flight." He back, and took his shield, 

And both took course to Diomed. They found him laid in field, 

Far from his tent ; his armour by ; about him was dispread 

A ring of soldiers, ev'ry man his shield beneath his head ; 

His spear fix'd by him as he slept, the great end in the ground, v& 

The point, that bristled the dark earth, cast a reflection round 

Like pallid lightnings thrown from Joyo ; thus this heroe lay, 

And under him a big ox-hide ; his royal head had stay 

On arras hangings, roll^ up ; whereon he slept so fiist. 

That Nestor stirr'd him with his foot, and chid to see him cast ho 

In such deep sleep in such deep woes, and ask'd him why he spent 

All night in sleep, or did not hear the Trojans near his tent. 

Their camp drawn close upon their dike, small space 'twixt foes and foes? 

He, starting up, said, '' Strange old man, that neyer tak'st repose, 
Thou art too patient of our toil. Have we not men more young, \^ 
To be employ'd from king to king ? Thine age hath too much wrong/' 

'' Said like a king," replied the sire, ^' for I have sons renown'd, 
And there are many other men, might go this toilsome round ; 
But, you must see, imperious Need hath all at her command. 
Now on the eager razor's edge, for life or death, we stand. uo 

Then go (thou art the younger man) and if thou love my ease, 
Call swift-foot Ajax up thyself, and young Phyleides." 

This said, he on lus shoulders cast a yellow lion's hide. 
Big, and reach'd earth ; then took his spear, and Nestor's will applied, 
Kais'd the heroes, brought them both. All met ; the round they went. 
And found not any captain there asleep or negligent, im 

•** And there are, Sfc. — The second folio reads, ** A$ there are;*' and so Dr. 
Taylor 

**o " 'Eirt ^vpov 'iaraTat iKfiitQ. This went into a proverb, used by TbeocrituSt 
iu Dioecuris, out of Homer."->CUArMAM. 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 215 

Bat waking, and in anns, gave ear to ev'rj lowest sound. 

And as keen dogs keep sheep in cotes, or folds of hurdles hound, 

And grin at ev'rj hreach of air, enyious of all that moYOS, 169 

Still list'ning when the rav'nous heast stalks through the hillj groves. 

Then men and dogs stand on their guards, and mighty tumults make, 

Sleep wanting Weight to close one wink ; so did the captains wake. 

That kept the watch the whole sad night, all with intentive ear 

ConTerted to the enemies' tents, that they might timely hear 

If they were stirring to surprise ; which Nestor joy'd to see. les 

** Why so, dear sons, maintain your watch, sleep not a wink," said he, 
** Bather thim make your ficunes the scorn of Trojan perjury." 

This said, he foremost pass'd the dike, the others seconded, 
Ey'n all the kings that had heen call'd to council from the hed. 
And with them went Meriones, and Nestor's famous son ; 170 

For hoth were call'd hy all the kings to consultation. 
Beyond the dike they choos'd a place, near as they could from hlood, 
Where yet appear'd the falls of some, and whence, the crimson flood 
Of Ghrecian liyes heing pour'd on earth hy Hector's furious chace, 
He made retreat, when night repour'd grim darkness in his face. 175 
There sat they down, and Nestor spake : *' O friends, remains not one 
That will rely on his hold mind, and view the camp, alone. 
Of the proud Trojans, to approYO if any straggling mate 
He can surprise near th' utmost tents, or leam the hrief estate 
Of their intentions for the time, and mix like one of them iso 

With their outguards, expiscating if the renown'd extreme 
They force on us will serve their tums,'with glory to retire, 
Or still encamp thus &r from Troy ? This may he well inquire. 
And make a hrave retreat untouch'd ; and this would win him fame 
Of all men canopied with heav'n, and ev'ry man of name iss 

In aU this host shall honour him with an enriching meed, 
A black ewe and her sucking lamb (rewards that now exceed 

*" Dr, Taylor, with the second folio, reads "^oe ear." 
"* jElaTntccrtifi^—inqairiDg into, fishing out. 
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All other best poBsessions, in all men's cboiee requests) 

And still be bidden bj our kings to kind and rojal feasta."* i80 

All rey'renc'd one another's worth; and none would silence break. 
Lest worst should take best place of speech ; at last did Diomed speak : 

** Nestor, thou ask'st if no man here have heart so well indin'd 
To work this stratagem on Troy ? Yes, I haye such a mind. • 
Yet, if some other prince would join, more probable will be 
The strengthen'd hope of our exploit. Two may together see i»s 

(One going before another still) sly danger ev'ry way ; 
One spirit upon another works, and takes with firmer stay 
The benefit of all his pow'rs ; for though one knew his course, 
Yet might he well distrust himself, which th' other might enforce." 

This offer ev'ry man assum'd ; all would with Diomed go ; ?oo 

The two Ajaces, Merion, and Menelaus too ; 
But Nestor's son enforc'd it much ; and hardy Ithacus, 
Who had to ev'ry vent'rous deed a mind as venturous. 

Amongst all these thus spake the king : '' Tydides, most belov'd, 
Choose thy associate worthily ; a man the most approv'd 305 

For use and strength in these extremes. Many thou seest stand forth ; 
But choose not thou by height of place, but by regard of worth, 
Lest with thy nice respect of right to any man's degree, 
Thou wrong'st thy venture, choosing one least fit to join with thee, 
Although perhaps a greater king." This spake he with suspect ' 210 
That Diomed, for honour's sake, his brother would select. 

Then said Tydides : ** Since thou giv'st my judgment leave to 
choose. 
How can it so much truth forget Ulysses to refuse, 
That bears a mind so most exempt, and vig'rous in th' effect 
Of all high labours, and a man Pallas doth most respect ? , ^i'^ 

We shall return through burning fire, if I with him combine, 
He sets strength in so true a course, with counsels so divine." 

Ulysses, loth to be esteem'd a lover of his praise, 
With such exceptions humbled him as did him higher raise, 
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And said : *' Tydides, praise me not more than free truth will bear, 220 
Nor jet impair me ;• they are Gh^eeks that give judicial ear. 
But come, the morning hastes, the stars are forward in their course, 
Two parts of night are past, the third is left t'emploj our force." 
Now borrowed thej for haste some arms. Bold Thrasjmedes lent 
Adyent'rous Diomed his sword (his own was at his tent) 235 

His shield, and helm tough and well-tann'd, without or plume or 

crest, 
And call'd a murrion, archers' heads it us^ to invest. 
Meriones lent Ithacus his quiver and his bow. 
His helmet &shionM of a hide ; the workman did bestow 
Much labour in it, quilting it with bow-strings, and without 290 

With snowy tusks of white-mouth'd boars 'twas armed round about 
Bight cunningly, and in the midst an arming cap was plac'd. 
That with the fix'd ends of the tusks his head might not be ras'd. 
This, long since, by Autolycus was brought from Eleon, 
When he laid waste Amyntor's house, that was Ormenus' son. 235 

In Scandia, to Cytherius, sumam'd Amphidamas, 
Autolycus did give this helm ; he, when he feasted was 
By honour'd Molus, gave it him, as present of a guest ; 
Molus to his son Merlon did make it his bequest. 
"y^th this Ulysses arm'd his head ; and thus they, both address'd, 240 
Took leave of all the other kings. To them a glad ostent. 
As they were entering on their way, Minerva did present, 
A hemshaw consecrate to her, which they could ill discern 
Through sable night, but, by her clange, they knew it was a hem. 
Ulysses joy'd, and thus invoked : " Hear me, great Seed of Jove, 245 
That ever dost my labours grace with presence of thy love. 
And all my motions dost attend ! Still love me, sacred Dame, 
Especially in this exploit, and so protect our fame 
We both may safely make retreat, and thriftily employ 
Our boldness in some great affair baneful to them of Troy." 250 

*" Murrurn— i. o. morion. »♦* Ctange.—See Bk. ill. 6. 
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Then pray'd Olastrate Diomed : *^ Vouchflafe me likewise ear, 
O thou unconquerM Queen of arms ! Be with thy fiiyoarB near, 
A&, to my royal father's steps, thou went'st a hounteous giude. 
When th' Achives and the peers of Thehes he would have pacified, 
Sent as the Greeks' amhassador, and left them at the flood 2» 

Of great JSsopus ; whose retreat thou mad'st to swim in blood 
Of his enambush'd enemies ; and, if thou so protect 
My bold endeavours, to thy name an heifer most select, 
That never yet was tam'd with yoke, broad-fronted, one year old, 
111 bum in zealous sacrifice, and set the horns in gold." w 

The GK)dde8s heard ; and both the kings their dreadless passage bore 
Through slaughter, slaughter'd carcasses, arms, and discolour'd gore. 

Nor Hector let his princes sleep, but all to coimcil call'd. 
And ask'd, '< What one is here will vow, and keep it unappall'd, 
To have a gift fit for his deed, a chariot and two horse, S65 

That pass for speed the rest of Greece ? What one dares take this 

course, 
For his renown, besides his gifb, to mix amongst the foe. 
And learn if still they hold their guards, or with this overthrow 
Determine flight, as being too weak to hold us longer war?" 

All silent stood ; at last stood forth one Dolon, that did dare sro 
This dang'rous work, Eumedcs' heir, a herald much renown'd. 
This Dolon did in gold and brass exceedingly abound, 
But in his form was quite deform'd, yet passing swift to run ; 
Amongst five sisters, he was left Eumedcs' only son. 
And he told Hector, his free heart would undertake t' explore 27* 

The Greeks' intentions, " but," said he, ** thou shalt be sworn before, 
By this thy sceptre, that the horse of great .^ktcides, 
And his strong chariot bound with brass, thou wilt (before all these) 
Besign me as my valour's prise ; and so I rest unmoVd 
To be thy spy, and not return before I have approv'd aw 

(By vent'ring to Atrides' ship, where their consults are held) 
If they resolve still to resist, or fly as quite expell'd." 
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He pot his sceptre in his hand, and cali'd the thunder's God, 
Satumia's husband, to his oath, those horse should not be rode 
Bj any other man than he, but he for ever joj 2»i 

(To his renown) their services, for his good done to Troy. 
Thus swore he, and forswore himself, yet made base Dolon bold ; 
Who on his shoulders hung his bow, and did about him fold 
A white wolf's hide, and with a helm of weasels' skins did arm 
His weasel's head, then took his dart, and never tum'd to harm 290 
The Greeks with their related drifts ; but being past the troops 
Of horse and foot, he promptly runs, and as he runs he stoops 
To undermine Achilles' horse. Ulysses straight did see. 
And said to Diomed : '' This man makes footing towards thee. 
Out of the tents. I know not well, if he be us'd as spy 295 

Bent to our fleet, or come to rob the slaughter'd enemy. 
But let us suffer him to come a little further on, 
And then pursue him. If it chance, that we be overgone 
By his more swiftness, urge him still to run upon our fleet. 
And (lest he 'scape us to the town) still let thy jav'lin meet soo 

With all his offers of retreat." Thus stepp'd they from the plain 
Amongst the slaughter'd carcasses. Dolon came on amain. 
Suspecting nothing ; but once past, as far as mules outdraw 
Oxen at plough, being both put on, neither admitted law, 
To plough a deep-soil'd furrow forth, so far was Dolon past. sos 

Then they pursu'd; which he perceiv'd, and stay'd his speedless 

haste, 
Subtly supposing Hector sent to countermand his spy ; 
But, in a jav'lin's throw or less, he knew them enemy. 
Then laid he on his nimble knees, and they pursu'd like wind. 
As when a brace of greyhounds are laid in with hare or hind, sio 

Close-mouth'd and skill'd to make the best of their industrious course, 
Serve cither's turn, and, set on hard, lose neither ground nor force ; 

^' Eebted drifU — i. e. never returned to harm the Greeks by a relation of 
their designs. Infrik, line 332. 
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So constantlj did Tjdeus' son, and his town-razing peer. 

Pursue this spy, still turning him, as he was winding near 

His covert, till he almost mix'd with their out-courts of guard. su 

Then Pallas prompted Diomed, lest his duo worth's reward 
Should be impaired if any man did vaunt he first did sheath 
His sword in him, and he be call'd but second in his death. 
Then spake he, threatening with his lance : '* Or stay, or this comes on, 
And long thou canst not run before thou be by death outgone." 3S0 

This said, he threw his jav'lin forth ; which miss'd as Diomed 
would, 
Above his right arm making way, the pile 9tuck in the mould. 
He stay'd and trembled, and his teeth did chatter in his head. 
They came in blowing, seiz'd him fast ; he, weeping, offer^ 
A wealthy ransom for his life, and told them he had brass, ess 

Much gold, and iron, that fit for use in many labours was. 
From whose rich heaps his father would a wondrous portion ^ve, 
If, at the great Achaian fleet, he heard his son did live. 

Ulysses bad him cheer his heart. *' Think not of death," said he, 
** But tell us true, why runn'st thou forth, when others sleeping be ? 330 
Is it to spoil the carcasses ? Or art thou choicely sent 
T* explore our drifts ? Or of thyself seek'st thou some wish'd event ?" 

He trembling answer'd : " Much reward did Hector's oath propose, 
And urg'd me, much against my will, t' endeavour to disclose 
If you determin'd still to stay, or bent your course for flight, sss 

As all dismayed with your late foil, and wearied with the fight. 
For which exploit, Pelides' horse and chariot he did swear, 
I only ever should enjoy." Ulysses smil'd to hear 
So base a swain have any hope so high a prise t' aspire, 
And smd, his labours did affect a groat and precious hire, f4o 

And that the horse Pclides rein'd no mortal hand could use 
But he himself, whose matchless life a Goddess did produce. 
" But tell us, and report but truth, where left'st thou Hector now ? 
Where are his arms ? His famous horse ? On whom doth he bestow 
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The watdi's charge ? Where sleep the kings ? Intend they still to lie 
Thus near encamp'd, or turn sufficed with their late victory?" 346 

" All this," said he, " I'll tell most true. At Ilus' monument 
Hector with all our princes sits, t' advise of this event ; 
"Who choose that place remov'd to shun the rude confus^ sounds 
The common soldiers throw ahout. But, for. our watch, and rounds, 350 
Whereof, brave lord, thou mak'st demand, none orderly we keep. 
The Trojans, that have roofs to save, only abandon sleep, 
And privately without comimand each other they exhort 
To make prevention of the worst ; and in this slender sort 
Is watch and guard maintain'd with us. Th' auxiliary bands sw 

Sleep soundly, and commit their cares into the Trojans' hands, 
For they have neither wives with them, nor children to protect ; 
The less they need to care, the more they succour dull neglect." 

'^ But tell me," said wise Ithacus, " are all these foreign pow'rs 
Appointed quarters by themselves, or else commix'd with yours?" 86O 

" And this," said Dolon, " too, my lords, I'll seriously unfold. 
The P»ons with the crooked bows, and Cares, quarters hold 
Next to the sea, the Leleges, and Caucons, join'd with them, 
And brave Pelasgians. Thymber's mead, remov'd more from the 

stream, 
Is quarter to the Lycians, the lofty Mysian force, 3«5 

The Phrygians and Meonians, that fight with armed horse. 
But what need these particulars ? If ye intend surprise 
Of any in our Trojan camps, the Thracian quarter lies 
Utmost of all, and uncommix'd with Trojan regiments. 
That keep the voluntary watch. New pitch'd are all their tents. 370 
King Bhesus, Eioneus' son, commands them, who hath steeds 
More white than snow, huge, and well-shap'd, their fi'ry pace exceeds 
The winds in swiftness ; these I saw ; his chariot is with gold 
And pallid silver richly fram'd, and wondrous to behold ; 
HiB great and golden armour is not fit a man should wear, sis 

But for immortal shoulders fram'd. Come then, and quickly bear 
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Your happy pris'ner to jour fleet; or leave him here fast bound. 
Till jour well-urg'd and rich return prove mj relation soancL" 

Tjdides dreadfiillj replied : '' Think not of passage thus. 
Though of right acceptable news thou hast adv^rtis'd us, m 

Our hands are holds more strict than so ; and should wc set thee free 
For offer'd ransom, for this 'scape thou still wouldst scouting he 
About our ships, or do us scathe in plain oppos^ arms, 
But, if I take thj life, no waj can we repent thj harms." 

With this, as Dolon reach'd his hand to use a suppliant's part, sss 
And stroke the beard of Diomed, he strook his neck athwart 
With his forc'd sword, and both the nerves he did in sunder wound. 
And suddenlj his head, deceiv'd, fell speaking on the ground. 
His weasel's helm thej took, his bow, his wolf's skin, and his lance. 
Which to Minerva Ithacus did zeolouslj advance, aM 

With lifted arm into the air ; and to her thus he spake : 

*^ Goddess, triumph in thine own spoils ; to thee we first will make 
Our invocations, of all pow*rs thron'd on th' Oljmpian hill ; 
Now to the Thracians, and their horse, and beds, conduct us sdll." 
With this, he hung them up aloft upon a tamrick bough sw 

As ejeiul trophies, and the sprigs that did about it grow 
He proined from the leafj arms, to make it easier view'd 
When thej should hastilj retire, and be perhaps pursu'd. 
Forth went thej through black blood and arms, and presentlj aspir'd 
The guardlcss Thracian regiment, fast bound with sleep, and tir'd ; ioo 
Their arms laj bj, and triple ranks thej, as thej slept, did keep. 
As thej should watch and guard their king, who, in a fatal sleep, 
Laj in the midst ; their chariot horse, as thej coachfellows were, 
Fed bj them ; and the famous steeds, that did their gen'ral bear. 
Stood next him, to the hinder part of his rich chariot tied. 406 

Uljsscs saw them first, and said, *' Tjdides, I have spied 
The horse that Dolon, whom we slew, assur'd us we should see. 
Now use thj strength ; now idle arms are most unfit for thee ; 
Prise thou the horse ; or kill the guard, and leave the horse to me." 

^ Proined — plucked ofiF, pruned. 
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Miiierra, with the azure eyes, breath'd strengtli into her king, 410 
Who fiD'd the tent with mixed death. The souls, he set on wing, 
Issa'd in groans, and made air swell into her stormy flood. 
Hio^Tor and slaughter had one pow'r ; the earth did blush with blood. 
Ab when a hungry lion flies, with purpose to devour, 
On flocks unkept, and on their lives doth freely use his pow'r ; 415 

So Tydeus' son assail'd the foe ; twelve souls before him flew ; 
Ulysses waited on his sword, and ever as he slew, 
He drew them by their strengthless heels out of the horses' sight, 
That, when he was to lead them forth, they should not with affiight 
Boggle,rnor snore, in treading on the bloody carcasses ; 420 

For being new come, they were unus'd to such stem sights as these. 
Through four ranks now did Diomed the king himself attain. 
Who, snoring in his sweetest sleep, was like his soldiers slain. 
An ill dream by Minerva sent that night stood by his head. 
Which was Oenides' royal son, unconquer'd Diomed. 435 

Meanwhile Ulysses loos'd his horse, took all their reins in hand. 
And led them forth ; but Tydeus' son did in contention stand 
With his great mind to do some deed of more audacity ; 
If he should take the chariot, where his rich arms did lie. 
And draw it by the beam away, or bear it on his back, 430 

Or ify of more dull Thracian lives, he should their bosoms sack. 

In this contention with himself, Minerva did suggest 
And bade him think of his retreat ; lest from their tempted rest 
Some other Gk>d should stir the foe, and send him back dismay'd. 

He knew the voice, took horse, and fled. The Trojans' heav'nly aid, 
Apollo with the silver bow, stood no blind sentinel 436 

To their secure and drowsy host, but did discover well 
Minerva following Diomed ; and, angry with his act. 
The mighty host of Ilion he enter'd, and awak'd 
The cousin-german of the king, a counsellor of Thrace, 440 

Hippocoon ; who when he rose, and saw the desert place, 

*» Tempttd^incd. 
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\\Tiei*e Rhesus' horr^o did use to >tand, and th' uihcr di>nial liarnis. 
Men struggling with the pangs of death, he bliriokd out thick alarms, 
Call'd * Bhesus I Khesus I ' but in vain; then still, 'Arm I Arm ! ' he ciied. 
The noise and tumult was extreme on eyerj startled side 445 

Of Troy's huge host ; from whence in throngs all gathered, and admii^d 
Who could perform such harmful facts, and jet be safe retired. 

Now, coming where they slew the scout, Ulysses staj'd the Bfteeds, 
Tydides lighted, and the spoils, hung on the tamrick reods. 
He took and gave to Ithacus, and up he got again. 450 

Then flew they joyful to their fleet. Nestor did first attain 
The sounds the horse-hoofs strook through air, and said : ** My royal 

peers! 
Do I but dote, or say I true ? Methinks about mine ears 
The sounds of running horses beat. O would to GKkL they were 
Our friends thus soon retum'd with spoils I But I have hearty fear, 456 
Lest this high tumult of the foe doth their distress intend." 
He scarce had spoke, when they were come. Both did from horse descend. 
All, with embraces and sweet words, to heav'n their worth did raise. 
Then Nestor spake : '' Great Ithacus, ey'n heap'd with Ghrecian praise. 
How have you made these horse your prise ? Fierc'd you the dang'roos 

host, 4S0 

Where such gems stand ? Or did some GFod your high attempts accost, 

And honour'd you with this reward ? Why, they be like the rays 

The sun effiiseth. I have mix'd with Trojans all my days ; 

And now, I hope you will not say, I always lie aboard. 

Though an old soldier I confess ; yet did all Troy aflbrd 466 

Never the like to any sense that ever I possess'd. 

But some good God, no doubt, hath met, and your high valours bless'd, 

^^ Aboard* — Dr. Taylor has printed '' abord,** and ridiculoosly says, ** abardy 
readify ; from the French." Had he consulted the original, or given one mo- 
ment's thought, he would have seen what the true word was. Nestor Mys, *'I 
have mixed with Trojans all my days, and now, though I confess I am an old 
man, I hope you will not say 1 always lie aboard^ remain on board ship, and 
avoid the battle." 
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For He thai shadows heav'n with douds loves both as his delights, 
And She that supples earth with blood cannot forbear your sights." 

Ulysses answered : '' Honour'd sire, the willing Gods can ^ye 470 
Horse much more worth than these men yield, since in more pow'r they 

liye. 
These horse are of the Thracian breed ; their king, Tydides slew, 
And twelve of his most trusted guard ; and of that meaner crew 
A scout for thirteenth man we kill'd, whom Hector sent to spy 
The whole estate of our designs, if bent to fight or fly." 476 

Thus, follow'd with whole troops of friends, they with applauses pass'd 
The spacious dike, and in the tent of Diomed they plac'd 
The horse without contention, as his deserving's meed, 
Which, with his other horse set up, on yellow wheat did feed. 
Poor Dolon's spoils Ulysses had ; who shrin'd them on bis stem, 48o 
Ab trophies vow'd to her that sent the good-aboding hern. 

Then enter'd they the mere main sea, to cleanse their honour'd sweat 
From off their feet, their thighs and necks ; and, when their vehement 

heat 
Was calm*d, and their swoln hearts refresh'd, more curious baths they 

us'd, 
Where od'rous and dissolving oils they through their limbs diffus'd. 486 
Then, taking breakfast, a big bowl, fill'd with the purest wine, 
They offer'd to the Maiden Queen, that bath the azure eyne. 

*•• 8Um — hung tb(«m up as votive offerings on the stem of his ship. 
*•* Men — pure, unmixed. See Bk. xvii. 420. 
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Tab Aroomekt. , 

Atbides and hit other peer* oTnune 
Lead forth tbeir men; whom Eria dutli influne. 
Hector (by IrU' charge) lakes dcedle^ breath, 
Whiles Agamemnon plies the work of ileatb, 

Who with the first bears his imperial head. 

Himself. Ulysses, and king Diomed, 

Burrpylug, and .£sculiipins' sun, 

(Enroro'd with woundsl the furious skirmish shun. 

Which martial sight when great Achilles liews, 

A little his desire of fight renews ; 

And forth he sends his friend, Co bring him word 

From o!d Nelcides, what waiinded loni 

He in his chariot from the skirmish bmught ; 

Which was Uachaon, Nestor (hen besought 

He would persuade his friend to wreak their harms, 

Ut come hunself, deck'd in bis dreadful arms. 

AhOTIIEB ABaCKBHT. 




URORA out of reatfiil bed did from bright Tithon rise. 
To bring each deothlcsi Ebscdco light, and use to morUl 



\ When Jove sent Eris to the Qrceks, mistiiiniiig in her hud 
Stem signs of her designs for war. She took her horrid stand 
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Upon Ulysses' huge black bark, that did at anchor ride 5 

Amidst the fleet, from whence her sounds might ring on ey'rj side. 
Both to the tents of Telamon, and th' author of their smarts, 
Who held, for fortitude and force, the navy's utmost parts. 

The red-e^d GtKldess, seated there, thunder'd the Orthian song, 
Bjgh, and with horror, through the ears of all the Grecian throng, lo 
Her verse with spirits invincible did all their breasts inspire, 
Blew out all darkness from their limbs, and set their hearts on fire ; 
And presently was bitter war more sweet a thousand times. 
Than any choice in hollow keels to greet their native climes. 

Atrides simimon'd all to arms, to arms himself disposed. i5 

ilrst on his legs he put bright greaves, with silver buttons clos'd ; 
Then with rich curace arm'd his breast, which Cinvras bestow'd 
To gratify his royal guest ; for ev'n to Cyprus flow'd 
Th' unbounded fame of those designs the Greeks propos'd for Troy, 
And therefore gave he him those arms, and wish'd his purpose joy. 20 
Ten rows of azure mlx'd with black, twelve golden like the sun, 
Twicc-ten of tin, in beaten paths, did through this armour run. 
Three serpents to the gorget crept, that like three rainbows shin'd. 
Such as by Jove are fix'd in clouds, when wonders are divin'd. 
About his shoulders hung his sword, whereof the hollow hilt 25 

Was fashion'd all with shining bars, exceeding richly gilt ; 
The scabbard was of silver plate, with golden hangers grac'd. 
Then he took up his weighty shield, that round about him cast 
Defensive shadows ; ten bright zones of gold-affecting brass 
Were driv'n about it ; and of tin, as full of gloss as glass, so 

Swell'd twenty bosses out of it ; in centre of them all 
One of black metal had engrav'n, full of extreme appall. 
An ugly Gorgon, compass^ with Terror and with Fear. 
At it a silver bawdrick hung, with which he us'd to bear. 
Wound on his arm, his ample shield ; and in it there was wov'n sa 
An azure dragon, curl'd in folds, from whose one neck was clov'n 

^ Author — ^Achilles. Both folios and Dr. Taylor have erroneously " mUMort. * 
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Three heads contorted in an orb. Then pWd he on his head 
His four-plum'd casque ; and in his hands two darts he managed, 
Arm'd with bright steel that blas'd to heav'n. Then Juno, and the Maid 
That conquers empires, trumpets senr'd to summon out their aid 40 
In honour of the General, and on a sable cloud, 
To bring them furious to the field, sat thund'ring out aloud. 

Then all enjoin'd their charioteers, to rank their chariot horse 
Close to the dike. Forth march'd the foot, whose front they did r'enfbrce 
With some horse troops. The battle then was all of charioteers, tf 
Lin*d with light horse. But Jupiter disturbed this form with fears, 
And from air's upper region did bloody vapours rain. 
For sad ostent much noble life should ere their times be slain. 
The Trojan host at Hus' tomb was in battalia led 
By Hector and Polydamas, and old Anchises' seed so 

Who god-like was esteemed in Troy, by grave Antenor's race 
Divine Agenor, Polybus, unmarried Acamas 
Proportion'd like the States of heav'n. In front of all the field, 
Troj*8 great Priamides did bear his all-ways-equal shield. 
Still plying th' ord'ring of his power. And as amids the sky » 

Wc sometimes see an ominous star blaze clear and dreadfully, 
Then run his golden head in clouds, and straight appear again ; 
So Hector otherwhiles did grace the vaunt-guard, shining plain. 
Then in the rear-guard hid himself, and laboured everywhere 
To order and encourage all ; his armour was so clear, ^ 

And he applied each place so fast, that, like a lightning thrown 
Out of the shield of Jupiter, in ev'ry eye he shone. 
And as upon a rich man's crop of barley or of wheat, 
Oppos'd for swiftness at their work, a sort of reapers sweat. 
Bear down the furrows speedily, and thick their handfuls fall ; ft* 

So at the joining of the hosts ran slaughter through them all, 



'^ Opposed — standing opposite to one another for expedition's sake. 
•♦ 5orf— set. See Bk. iv. 460. 
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None stoop'd to any fainting thought of foul inglorious flight, 

Bat equal bore they up their heads, and far'd like wolves in fight. 

Stem Eris, with such weeping sights, rejoic'd to feed her eyes, 

Who only show'd herself in field, of all the Deities ; 70 

The other in Olympus' tops sat silent, and repin'd 

That Jove to do the Trojans grace should bear so fixM a mind. 

He car'd not, but, enthroned apart, triumphant sat in sway 

Of his free pow'r, and from his seat took pleasure to display 

The city so adom'd with tow'rs, the sea with vessels filFd, 76' 

The splendour of refulgent arms, the killer and the kill'd. 

As long as bright Aurora rul'd, and sacred day increas'd. 

So long their darts made mutual wounds, and neither had the best ; 

But when, in hill-environ'd vales, the timber-feller takes 

A sharp set stomach to his meat, and dinner ready makes, so 

His sinews fainting, and lus spirits become surcharged and dull, 

Time of accustom'd ease arriv'd, his hands with labour full. 

Then by their valours Greeks brake through the Trojan ranks, and 

cheered 
Their gen'ral squadrons through the host ; then first of all appeared 
The person of the king himself; and then the Trojans lost 86 

Bianor by his royal charge, a leader in the host. 
Who being slain, his charioteer, Oileus, did alight, 
And stood in skirmish with the king ; the king did deadly smite 
His forehead with his eager lance, and through his helm it ran. 
Enforcing passage to his brain, quite through the harden'd pan, 90 
His brain mix'd with his clotter'd blood, his body strew'd the ground. 
There left he them, and presently he other objects found ; 
Isus and Antiphus, two sons king Priam did beget, 
One lawful, th' other wantonly. Both in one chariot met 
Their royal foe ; the baser bom, Isus, was charioteer, 06 

And fiunous Antiphus did fight ; both which king Peleus' heir, 

^* Diip/b^— behold, view. A rare sense. See Bk. xvii. 90. 
** Fan— skuJ I, brain-pan. 



^o» 
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Whilome in Ida keeping flocks, did deprehend and bind 

With pliant osiers, and, for price, them to their sire resigned. 

Atrides, with his well-aim'd lance, smote Isos on the breast 

Above the nipple ; and his sword a mortal wound impress'd loo 

Beneath the ear of Antiphus ; down from their horse thej felL 

The king had seen the youths before, and now did know them well, 

Bememb'ring them the prisoners of swift .£acides. 

Who brought them to the sable fleet from Ida's fl)ody leas. 

And as a lion having found the furrow of a hind, los 

Where she hath calv'd two little twins, at will and ease doth grind 
Their joints snatch'd in his solid jaws, and crusheth into mist 
Their tender lives ; their dam, though near, not able to reust, 
But shook with vehement fear herself, flies through the oaken chaoe 
From that fell savage, drown'd in sweat, and seeks some covert place ; 
So when with most unmatched strength the Grecian Gren'ral bent in 
'Gainst these two princes, none durst aid their native king's descent, 
But fled themselves before the Greeks. And where these two were slam, 
Pisander and Hippolochus (not able to restrain 
Their headstrong horse, the silken reins being from their hands let M) 
Were brought by their unruly guides before the General. u« 

Antimachus begat them both, Antimachus that took 
Rich gifts, and gold, of Helenas love, and would by no means brook 
Just restitution should be made of Menelaus' wealth, 
Bereft him, with his ravishM queen, by Alexander's stealth. 120 

Atrides, lion-like, did charge his sons, who on their knees 
Fell from their chariot, and besought regard to their degrees^ 
Who, being Antiraachus's sons, their father would afford 
A worthy ransom for their lives, who in his house did hoard 
Much bidden treasure, brass, and gold, and steel, wrought wondrous 

choice. 1-5 

Thus wept they, using smoothing terms, and heard tliis rugged voice 

^^ Foody lefts — fertile, fruitful, meads. The word oocors again Bk. xv. 638. 
"• Helen's tow-i^iwcw. 
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Breath'd from the unrelenting king : ^' If you be of the breed 

Of stout Antimachus, that staj'd the honourable deed 

The other peers of Hion in council had decreed, 

To render Helen and her wealth ; and would have basely slain iso 

Mj brother and wise Ithacus, ambassadors t' attain 

The most due motion ; now receive wreak for his shameful part" 

This said, in poor Pisander's breast he fix'd his wreakful dart, 

Who upward spread th' oppress^ earth ; hb brother crouch'd for dread, 

And, as he lay, the angry king cut off his arms and head, 185 

And let him like a football lie for ev'ry man to spurn. 

Then to th' extremest heat of fight he did his valour turn, 

And led a multitude of Greeks, where foot did foot subdue. 

Horse slaughtered horse. Need feather'd flight, the batter'd centre flew 

In donds of dust about their ears, rais'd from the horses' hooves, 140 

That beat a thunder out of earth as horrible as Jove's. 

The king, persuading speedy chace, gave his persuasions way 

With his own valour, slaught'ring still. As in a stormy day 

In thick-set woods a rav'nous fire wraps in his fierce repair 

The shaken trees, and by the roots doth toss them into air ; lis 

Ev'n so beneath Atrides' sword flew up Troy's flying heels, 

Their horse drew empty chariots, and sought their thundering wheels 

Some fresh directors through the field, where least the pursuit drives. 

Thick fell the Trojans, much more sweet to i/:ultures than their wives. 

Then Jove drew Hector from the darts, from dust, from death and blood. 
And from the tumult. Still the king firm to the pursuit stood, i5i 
Till at old Hus' monument, in midst of all the field. 
They reach'd the wild fig>tree, and long'd to make their town their shield. 
Yet there they rested not ; the king still cried, ' Pursue I Pursue !' 
And all his unreprov^ hands did blood and dust imbrue. i55 

But when they came to Sca^a's ports, and to the beech of Jove, 
There made they stand ; there ev'ry eye, fix'd on each other, strove 

>^ D/reefort.— The second folio erroneously prints << dtreclabiu,'* which has 
been adopted by Dr. Taylor. 
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Who should outlook lus mate amaz'd; through all the field thej 

fled. 
And aft a lion> when the night becomes most deaf and dead, 
Invades ox herds, afiighting all, that he of one may wreak leo 

His dreadful hunger, and his neck he first of all doth break. 
Then laps his blood and entrails up ; so Agamemnon plied 
The manage of the Trojan chace, and still the last man died. 
The other fled, a number fell by his imperial hand, 
Some grovelling downwards from their horse, some upwards strew'd 

the sand. 165 

High was the fury of his lance. But, having beat them dose 
Beneath their walls, the both worlds* Sire did now again repose 
On fountain-flowing Ida's tops, being newly slid from heav'ny 
And held a lightning in his hand ; from thence this charge was giv*!) 
To Iris with the golden wings : " Thaumantia, fly," said he, no 

'* And tell Troy's Hector, that as long as he enrag'd shall see 
The soldier-loving Atreus' son amongst the foremost fight. 
Depopulating troops of men, so long he must excite 
Some other to resist the foe, and he no arms advance ; 
But when he wounded takes his horse, attain'd with shaft or lance, 175 
Then will I fill his arm with death, ev'n till he reach the fleet, 
And peaceful night treads busy day beneath her sacred feet." 
The wind-foot swift Thaumantia obey'd, and us'd her wings 
To famous Ilion, from the mount enchas'd with silver springs. 
And found in his bright chariot the hardy Trojan knight, l-o 

To whom she spake the words of Jove, and vanish'd from his sight. 
He leapt upon the sounding earth, and shook his lengthful dart^ 
And ev'rywhere he breath'd exhorts, and stirr'd up ev'ry heart. 
A dreadful fight he set on foot. His soldiers straight tum'd head. 
The Greeks stood firm. In both the hosts, the field was perfected, is.*; 

'•* ThU charge, — The second folio, followed by Dr. Taylor, reads " his chayt.-' 
*^^ ^^toin'f/— touched, hit. Infrk, line 512, we have *' aUainted,-* See note oo 
Bk. III. 374. 
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Bat Agamemnon^ foremost still, did all his side exceed. 
And would not be the first in name unless the first in deed.. 

Now sing, fiedr Presidents of verse, that in the heav'ns cmbow'r, 
Who first eneounter'd with the king, of all the adverse pow'r. 
Iphidamas, Antenor's son, ample and bigly set, i9o 

Brought up in pasture-springing Thrace, that doth soft sheep beget, 
In grave Cisseus' noble house, that was his mother's sire. 
Fair Theano ; and when his breast was heighten'd with the fire 
Of gajBome youth, his grandsire gave his daughter to his love. 
Who straight his bridal-chamber left. Fame with afiection strove, 196 
And made him furnish twelve fair ships, to lend fiur Troy his hand. 
His ships he in Percope left, and came to Troy by land. 
And now he tried the &me of Greece, encountering with the king, 
Who threw hb royal lance and miss'd. Iphidamas did fling. 
And strook him on the arming waist, beneath his coat of brass, 200 
Which forc'd him stay upon his arm, so violent it was, 
Yet pierc'd it not his well-wrought zone, but when the lazy head 
Tried hardness with his silver waist, it tum'd again like lead. 
He followed, grasping the ground end, but with a lion's wile 
That wrests away a hunter's staff, he caught it by the pile, 206 

And pluck'd it from the caster's hand, whom with his sword he strook 
Beneath the ear, and with his wound his timeless death he took. 
He feU and slept an iron sleep ; wretched young man, he died, 
Far from his newly-married wife, in aid of foreign pride. 
And saw no pleasure of his love ; yet was her jointure great, 210 

An hundred oxen gave he her, and vow'd in his retreat 
Two thousand head of sheep and goats, of which he store did leave. 
Much gave he of his love's first-fruits, and nothing did receive. 

When Coon (one that for his form might feast an amorous eye. 
And elder brother of the slain) beheld this tragedy, 216 



^ 7%Midt.~See Bk. vi. 349. »« 7AM.-Both folios have « lAii; '' the 

older copies *' kiM-" 
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Beep sorrow sat upon his ejes, and (standing laterallj, 
And to tiie G^'ral undiscem'd) his jay*lin he let fly^ 
That 'twixt his elbow and his wrist laransfix'd hb armless arm ; 
The bright head shin'd on th' other side. The unexpected harm 
Impress'd some horror in the king ; yet so he ceas'd not fight, 23o 
But rush'd on Coon with his lance, who made what haste he might, 
Seizing his slaughtcr'd brother's foot, to draw him from the field, 
And call'd the ablest to his aid, when under his round shield 
The king's brass jay'lin, as he drew, did strike him helpless dead ; 
Who made Iphidamas the block, and cut off Coon's head. sss 

Thus under great Atrides' arm Antenor's issue thriy'd. 
And, to suffice predsest fate, to Pluto's mansion div'd. 
He with his lance, sword, mighty stones, pour'd his heroic wreak 
On other squadrons of the foe, whiles yet warm blood did break 
Through his cleft veins ; but when the wound was quite exhaust and crude. 
The eager anguish did approve his princely fortitude. ssi 

As when most sharp and bitter pangs distract a labouring dame. 
Which the divine Hithy®, that rule the painful frame 
Of human child-birth, pour on her ; th' Bithyse that are 
The daughters of Satumia ; with whose extreme repair s» 

The woman in her travail strives to take the worst it gives, 
With thought it must be, 'tis love's fruit, the end for which she lives, 
The mean to make herself new bom, what comforts will redound ; 
So Agamemnon did sustain the torment of his wound. 
Then took he chariot, and to fleet bad haste his charioteer, S40 

But first pour'd out his highest voice to purchase ev'ry ear : 

" Princes and leaders of the Greeks, brave friends, now from our fleet 
Do you expel this boist'rous sway. Jove will not let me meet 
Blustrate Hector, nor give leave that I shall end the day 
In fight against the Ilion pow'r ; my wound is in my way." stf 

•** Eager. — 

" It is a nipping and an eager air." — SnAKSSFEABB. HoMidety i. 4. 
*" A f /trove— try. 
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This said, Ms ready charioteer did scourge his spriteful horse, 
That freely to the sable fleet performed their fi'ry course. 
To bear their wounded sovereign apart the martial thrust, 
Sprinkling their powerful breasts with foam, and snowing on the dust. 

"When Hector heard of his retreat, thus he for fame contends : 250 
'* Trojans, Dardanians, Lycians, all my close-fighting friends, 
Think what it is to be renown'd, be soldiers all of name. 
Oar strongest enemy is gone, Jove vows to do us fame. 
Then in the Grecian &ces drive your one-hoof 'd violent steeds, 
And fEU* above their best be best, and glorify your deeds." 266 

Thus as a dog-giv'n hunter sets upon a brace of boars 
His white-tooth'd hounds, puffs, shouts, breathes terms, and on his em- 

prese pours . 
An his wild art to make them pinch ; so Hector urg'd his host 
To charge the Greeks, and, he himself most bold and active most. 
He brake into the heat of fight, as when a tempest raves, 260 

Stoops from the clouds, and all on heaps doth cuff the purple waves. 

Who then was first, and last, he kill'd, when Jove did grace his 
deed? 
Assffius, and Autonous, Opys, and Clytus' seed 
Prince Dolops, and the honour'd sire of sweet Euryalus 
Opheltes, Agelaus next, and strong Hipponous, 266 

Orus, JSsymnus, all of name. The common soldiers fell. 
As when the hollow flood of air in Zephyr's cheeks doth sweU, 
And sparseth all the gather'd clouds white Notus' pow'r did draw. 
Wraps waves in waves, hurls up the froth beat with a vehement flaw ; 
8o were the common soldiers wrack'd in troops by Hector's hand. 270 
Then ruin Jiad enforcM such works as no Greeks could withstand, 
Then in their fleet they had been hous'd, had not Laertes' son 
Stirr'd up the spirit of Diomed, with this impression : 

^ Empnte.— Thus both tho folios, doubtless for empri§e, the contracted form 
otenUrprtM. 
^ Pi»dL— See Bk. v. 462. 
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'* Tydides, what do we sustain^ forgetting what we are ? 
Stand by me, dearest in my love. 'Twere horrible impair 375 

For our two valours to endure a customary flight, - 
To leave our navy still engag'd, and but by fits to fight." 

He answer'd : '' I am bent to stay, and anything sustain ; 
But our delight to prove us men will prove but short and vain. 
For Jove makes Trojans instruments, and virtually then 380 

Wields arms himself. Our cross affairs are not 'twixt men and men.'' 

This said, Thymbrs)us with his lance he tumbled firom his horse. 
Near his left nipple wounding him. Ulysses did enforce 
Fair Molion, minion to this king that Diomed subdu'd. 
Both sent they thence till they retum'd, who now the king pursu'd 283 
And furrow^ through the thick'ned troops. As when two chas^ boars 
Turn head 'gainst kennels of bold hounds, and race way through their 

gores; 
So, turn'd from flight, the forward kings show'd Trojans backward death. 
Nor fled the Greeks, but by their wills, to get great Hector breath. 

Then took they horse and chariot from two bold city foes, 290 

Merops Percosius' mighty sons. Their father could disclose, 
Beyond all men, hid auguries, and would not give consent 
To their egression to these wars, yet wilfully they went, 
For Fates, that order sable death, enforc'd their tragedies. 
Tydides slew them with his lance, and made their arms his prise. 29A 

Hypirochus, and Hippodus, Ulysses reft of light. 
But Jove, that out of Ida look'd, then equalised the fight, 
A Grecian for a Trojan then paid tribute to the Fates. 
Yet royal Diomed slew one, ev'n in those ev'n debates, 
That was of name more than the rest, Papon's renown^ son, soo 

The prince Agastrophus ; his lance into his hip did run ; 
Hid squire detain'd his horse apart, that hinder'd him to fly, 
WTiich he repented at his heart, yet did his feet apply 



3M 



Showed Trojans y §*c. — i. e. as they retreated slew the Troians. 
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His 'scape with all the speed they had aloDgst the forcmoet bands, 
And there his lov^ life dissolv'd. This Hector understands, 805 

And rosh'd with clamour on the king, right soundly seconded 
With troops of Trojans. Which perceiv'd by famous Diomed, 
The deep conceit of Jove's high will stiffen'd his royal hair, 
Who spfJte to near-fought Ithacus : " The fate of this affair 
Is bent to us. Come let us stand, and bound his yiolence." sio 

Thus threw he his long jav'lin forth, which smote his head's defence 
Full on the top, yet pierc'd no skin ; brass took repulse with brass ; 
His helm (with three folds made, and sharp) the gift; of Phoebus was. 
The blow made Hector take the troop, sunk him upon his hand, 
And strook him blind. The king pursu'd before the foremost band 315 
His dart's recovery, which he found laid on the purple plain ; 
By which time Hector was reviy'd, and, taking horse again, 
Was far commix'd within his strength, and fled his darksome grave. 
He followed with his thirsty lance, and this elusive brave : 

" Once more be thankful to thy heels, proud dog, for thy escape. 
Mischief sat near thy bosom now ; and now another rape 82i 

Hath thy Apollo made of thee, to whom thou well mayst pray. 
When through the singing of our darts thou find'st such guarded 

way. 
But I shall meet with thee at length, and bring thy latest hour, 
If with like favour any God be fautour of my pow'r. 825 

Meanwhile some other shall repay, what I suspend in thee." 

This said, he set the wretched soul of Papon's issue free, 
Whom his late wound not fully slew. But Priam's amorous birth 
Against Tydides bent his bow, hid with a hill of earth. 
Part of the ruinated tomb for honour'd Hus built, sao 

And as the curace of the slain, engrav'n and richly gilt, 
Tydides from his breast had spoil'd, and from his shoulders raft 
Hb target and his solid helm, he shot, and his keen shaft 



*** Fautmtr.—See Bk. I. 441, XV. 399. 
3t8 Priam'i atnurous birth — Paris. 



»»« Rn/t— T^a. 



238 THE ELEVENTH BOOK 

(That never flew from him in Tain) did nail unto the ground sm 

The king's right foot ; the spleenful knight laugh'd sweetly at the wound. 
Crept from his covert, and triumph'd : '' Now art thou maim'd/' said he, 
** And would to GK>d my happy hand had so much honour'd me 
To have infix'd it in thy breast, as deep as in thy foot, 
Ev'n to th' expulsure of thy soul ! Then blest had been my shoot 
Of all the Trojans ; who had then breath'd from their long unrests, mo 
Who fear thee, as the braying goats abhor the king of beasts." 

Undaunted Diomed replied : " You braver with your bow, 
You slick-hair'd lover, you that hunt and fleer at wenches so. 
Durst thou but stand in arms with me, thy silly archery 
Would give thee little cause to vaunt. As little suffer I 84S 

In this same tall exploit of thine, perform'd when thou wert hid. 
As if a woman, or a child that knew not what it did. 
Had touch'd my foot. A coward's steel hath never any edge. 
But mine, t* assure it sharp, still lays dead carcasses in pledge ; 
Touch it, it renders lifeless straight, it strikes the fingers' ends 350 
Of hapless widows in their cheeks, and children blind of friends. 
The subject of it makes earth red, and air with sighs inflames, 
And leaves limbs more embrac'd with birds than with enamour'd 
dames." 

Lance-fam'd Ulysses now came in, and stept before the king, 
Kncel'd opposite, and drew the shaft. The eager pain did sting ses 
Through all his body. Straight he took his royal chariot there, 
And with direction to the fleet did charge his charioteer. 

Now was Ulysses desolate, fear made no friend remain, 
He thus spake to his mighty mind : '' What doth my state sustun? 
If I should fly this odds in fear, that thus comes clust'ring on, mo 

Twere high dishonour ; yet 'twere worse, to be surpris'd alone. 
Tis Jove that drives the rest to flight ; but that's a faint excuse. 
Why do I tempt my mind so much ? . Pale cowards fight refuse. 

^^ The second folio, followed as usual by Dr. Taylor, reads, <* nail vpom the 
ground.'* 
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He that affects renown in war must like a rock be fix'd, 

Wound, or be wounded. Valour's truth puts no respect betwixt.*' 86S 

In this contention with himself, in flew the shady bands 
Of targeteers, who sieg'd him round with mischief-fill^ hands. 
As when a crew of gallants watch the wild muse of a boar, 
Their dogs put after in full cry, he rusheth on before, 
Whets, with hb lather-making jaws, his crooks tusks for blood, 370 
And, holding firm his usual haunts, breaks through the deepen'd wood. 
They charging, though his hot approach be never so abhorr'd ; 
Soy to assail the Joye-loy'd Greek, the Ilians did accord, 
And he made through them. First he hurt, upon his shoulder blade, 
Deiops, a blameless man at arms ; then sent to endless shade 876 

Thoon and Eunomus ; and strook the strong Chersidamas, 
As from his chariot he leap'd down, beneath his targe of brass ; 
Who fell, and crawFd upon the earth with his sustaining palms, 
And left the fight. Nor yet his lance left dealing martial alms, 
But Socus' brother by both sides, young Carops, did impress. sso 

Then princely Socus to his aid made brotherly access. 
And, coming near, spake in his charge ) '' O great Laertes' son. 
Insatiate in sly stratagems, and labours never done, 
This hour, or thou shalt boast to kill the two Hippasides 
And prise their arms, or fall thyself in my resolv'd access." 886 

This said, he threw quite through hb shield his fell and well-driv'n 
lance. 
Which held way through his curaces, and on his ribs did glance, 
Flowing the flesh alongst his sides ; but Pallas did repel 
All inward passage to his life. Ulysses, knowing well 
The wound undeadly (setting back his foot to form his stand) 390 

Thus spake to Socus : ** O thou vrretch, thy death is in this hand. 
That sta/st my victory on Troy, and where thy charge was made 
In doubtful terms (or this or that) this shall thy life invade." 

^ Mum — haunt of an animal. The word seems to have been applied more 
especially to the ** ran " of a hare. 
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This frighted Socos to retreat, and, in his faint rererse, 9M 

The lanoe betmxt his shoulders fell, and through his hreast did persei 
Down fell he sounding, and the king thus play'd with his mis-ease : 

*' O Socus, jou that make hy hirth the two ffippasides. 
Now may your house and you perceive death can outfly the flyer. 
Ah wretch ! thou canst not 'scape my vows. Old Hippasus thy sire, 
Nor thy well-honour'd mother's hands, in hoth which lies thy worth, 
Shall close thy wretched eyes in death, but vultures dig them forth, 401 
And hide them with their darksome wings ; but when Ulysses dies, 
Divinest Greeks shall tomb my corse with all their obsequies.'' 

Now from his body and his shield the violent lance he drew. 
That princely Socus had infix'd ; which drawn, a crimson dew 405 

Fell from his bosom on the earth ; the wound did dare him sore. 
And when the fririous Trojans saw Ulysses' forc^ gore. 
Encouraging themselves in gross, all his destruction vow'd. 
Then he retir'd, and summon'd aid. Thrice shouted he aloud. 
As did denote a man engag'd. Thrice Menelaus' ear 410 

Observed his aid-suggesting voice, and Ajax being near. 
He told him of Ulysses' shouts, as if he were enclos'd 
From all assistance, and advis'd their aids might be dispos'd 
Against the ring that circled him, lest, charg'd with troops alone, 
(Though valiant) he might be oppress'd, whom Greece so built upon. 

He led, and Ajax seconded. They found their Jove-lov'd king 416 
Circled with foes. As when a den of bloody lucerns cling 
About a goodly-palmed hart, hurt with a hunter's bow, 
AVliose 'scape his nimble feet enforce, whilst his warm blood doth 
flow, 

** Perte — pierce ; probably so printed merely to suit the rhyme. 

*'' Lnrems- — The original is ^wf^, wotres^ or jackaU. The term ** /mwti" is 
used by Chapman in his *' Buuy cTAmbou " (Act iii.) for a sort of hunting doe. 
Beaumont and Fletcher apply it to an animal whose fur was much yalara, 
** the rich-skinned htceme" (^Beggar'* Bmh, in. 3). Some writers have described 
it as the lynx ; others (Minshew and Blount) say it was *' a beast almost as big 
as a wolf, breeding in Muscovia and Russia, of colour between red and brown, 
mingled with black spots ; its skin is a very rich fiir.'* The etymology seenu 
uncertain. 



OF HOMER'S ILIADS. 241 

And his light knees have pow'r to move ; but, master'd of his wound, 

Emboss'd within a shady hill, the lucerns charge him round, 421 

And tear his flesh ; when instantly fortune sends in the pow'rs 

Of some stem lion, with whose sight they fly, and he devours ; 

So charg'd the Ilians Ithacus, many and mighty men. 

But then made Menelaus in, and horrid Ajax then, 425 

Bearing a target like a tow'r, close was his violent stand, 

And ev'ry way the foe dispersed ; when, by the royal hand, 

Kind Menelaus led away the hurt Laertes' son. 

Till his &ir squire had brought his horse. Victorious Telamon 

Still plied the foe, and put to sword a young Priamides, 4S0 

Doryclus, Priam's bastard son ; then did his lance impress 

Fandocus, and strong Pirasus, Lysander and Palertes. 

As when a torrent from the hills, swoln with Satumian show'rs. 

Falls on the fields, bears blasted oaks, and wither'd rosin flow'rs. 

Loose weeds, and all disperse filth, into the ocean's force ; 435 

So matchless Ajax beat the field, and slaughter'd men and horse. 

Yet had not Hector heard of this, who fought on the left wing 

Of all the host, near those sweet herbs Scamander's flood doth 

spring, 
Where many foreheads trode the ground, and where the skirmish 

bum'd 
Near Nestor and king Idomen ; where Hector overtum'd 440 

The Ghrecian squadrons, authoring high service with his lance. 
And skilful manage of his horse. Nor yet the discrepance 
He made in death betwixt the hosts had made the Gh*eeks retire. 
If £Eur-hair'd Helen's second spouse had not repress'd the fire 

*^ JMoM'ci.— See Bk. it. 258. 

*»* Amu >Wr«.— Dr. Taylor has printed " withered rosy flow'rs." Had he 
known the ormnal« he would have found no necessitv for altering the reading of 
both folios. Homer speaks of the river bearing down in its course *' many 
mtheredoaks and^ <rc«s;** which latter Chapman has fiincifully translated 
"nwnflowers.'* 

VOL. I. B 
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Of bold Machaon's fortitude, who with a three-fork'd head 4i5 

, In hifl right shoulder wounded him. Then had the Grecians dread, 
Lest, in his strength declined, the foe should slaughter their hurt 

friend. 
Then Crete's king urg'd Neleides his chariot to ascend, 
And getting near him, take him in, and bear him to their tents. 
A surgeon is to be preferr'd, with physic ornaments, 450 

Before a multitude ; his life gives hurt lives native bounds. 
With fit inspersion of fit balms, and perfect search of wounds. 

Thus spake the royal Idomen. Neleides obey'd, 
And to his chariot presently the wounded Greek convey'd. 
The son of ^sculapius, the great physician. 455 

To fleet they flew. Cebriones perceiv'd the slaughter done 
By Ajax on the other troops, and spake to Hector thus : 

" Whiles we encounter Grecians here, stem Telamonius 
Is yonder raging, turning up in heaps our horse and men ; 
I know him by his spacious shield. Let us turn chariot then, 4» 

Where, both of horse and foot, the fight most hotly is proposed, 
In mutual slaughters. Hark, their throats from cries are never closM." 
This said, with his shrill scourge he strook the horse, that fast ensu*d 
Stung with his lashes, tossing shields, and carcasses imbru'd. 
The chariot tree was drown'd in blood, and th' arclies by the seat <« 
Dispurpled from the horses' hoofs, and from the wheelbands beat. 
Great Hector long'd to break ih^ ranks, and startle their close fight, 
"VMio horribly amaz/d the Greeks, and plied their sudden fright 
With busy weapons, ever wing'd ; his lance, sword, weighty stones. 
Yet charg'd he other leaders' bands, not dreadful Telamon's ; 470 

With whom he wisely shunn'd foul blows. But Jove (that weighs above 
All human pow'rs) to Ajax' breast divine repressions drove. 
And made him shun who shunn'd himself; he ceas'd from fight amazM. 
Cast on his back his sev'n>fold shield, and round about him gaz'd 
Like one tum'd wild, ]ook*d on himself in his distract retreat, 47* 

Knee before knee did scarcely move. As when from herds of neat, 
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Whole tbreaves of boors and mongrels chase a lion skulking near, 

Ix)th he should taint the well-priz'd fat of any stall-fed steer^ 

Ck>nsuming all the night in watch, he, greedy of his prey, 

Oft thrusting on is oft thrust off, so thick the jav'lins play 480 

On his bold charges, and so hot the burning fire-brands shine, 

^V^lich he (though horrible) abhors, about his glowing eyne, 

And early his great heart retires ; so Ajax from the foe, 

Por fear their fleet should be inflam'd, 'gainst his swoln heart did go. 

As when a dull mill ass comes near a goodly field of com, 48o 

Kept from the birds by children's cries, the boys are overborne 
By his insensible approach, and simply he will eat ; 
About whom many wands are broke, and still the children beat. 
And still the self-providing ass doth with their weakness bear, 
Not stirring till his paunch be full, and scarcely then will steer ; 490 
So the huge son of Telamon amongst the Trojans far'd, 
Bore show'rs of darts upon his shield, yet scorn'd to fly as scar'd. 
And so kept softly on his way ; nor would he mend his pace 
For all their violent pursuits, that still did arm the chace 
With singing lances. But, at last, when their cur-like presumes 405 
More urg'd the more forborne, his spirits did rarify their fumes, 
And he revok'd his active strength, tum'd head, and did repell 
The horse-troops that were new made in, 'twixt whom the fight grew fell ; 
And by degrees he stole retreat, yet with such puissant stay 
That none could pass him to the fleet. In both the armies' sway 600 
He stood, and from strong hands recciv'd sharp jav'lins on his shield, 
Where many stuck, thrown on before, many fell short in field, 

*^ Thrtave$ — ^properly " a number of sheaves of com ;** in which sense the 
word is still in use in the Northern Counties. Metaphorically applied to a col- 
lection of any objects. Ben Jonson to people,— 

*' Gallants, men and women, 
And of all sorts, tag, rag, been seen to flock here 
In threavtM, these ten weeks." — Alchem. T. 2. 
Bp. Hall {Satirey iv. 6.) 

*' He sends forth thravet of ballads to the sale." 
^ Taint—See suprl^ line 175. 
^•^ Rarify — the second folio reads " ratifif ,•" and so Dr. Taylor. 
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Ere ihe white body they could reach, and stack, as teDing how 

They puipoe'd to have pierc'd his flesh. His peril piercdd now 

The eyes of prince Eurypylus, Evemon's &mous son, soft 

Who came close on, and with his dart strook duke Apisaon, 

Whose surname was Fhausiades, ev'n to the concrete blood 

That makes the liver ; on the earth, out gush'd his vital flood. 

Eurjpylus made in, and eas'd his shoulders of his arms ; 

Which Paris seeing, he drew his bow, and wreak'd in part the harms 

Of his good friend Phausiadcs, his arrow he let fly 5ii 

That smote Eurjpylus, and brake in his attiunted thigh ; 

Then took he troop to shun black death, and to the flyers cried : 

'' Princes, and leaders of the Greeks, stand, and repulse the tide 
Of this our honour-wracking chase. Ajax is drown'd in darts, 6i5 
I fear past 'scape; turn, honoured friends, help out his vent'rous parts." 
Thus spake the wounded Greek ; the sound cast on their backs their 

shields. 
And rais'd their darts ; to whose relief Ajax his person wields. 
Then stood he firmly with his friends, retiring their retire. 
And thus both hosts indifferent join'd, the fight grew hot as fire. 630 

Now had Neleides' sweating steeds brought him, and his hurt friend, 
AmoDgst their fleet, ^acides, that wishly did intend, 
Standing astern bis tall-neck'd ship, how deep the skirmish drew 
Amongst the Greeks, and with what ruth the insecution grew. 
Saw Nestor bring Macbaon hurt, and from within did call !» 

Ilis friend Patroclus ; who, like Mars in form celestial. 



^ Fi/oZ/MNf.— Both the folios have "(Ami;" the older editions however 
have ''flood:' 

•»« Attainted,— ^i^ suprli, line 175. 

^^ Withly tn^eiu^— anxiously regard, watch. These lines have been adopted 
by l^iccols in his " England's Eliza," (Mimmrfor Magigtrateg, Ft. v.) 
** The noole Dev^reux, Uiat undaunted knight, 
Who itood oMtem hU lAtp, and wishly ey*d 
How deep the ikirmigh drew <m either side** — Stanza 404. 
There are frequent plagiarisms from Chapman in the same poem. 
**^ Intecution — pursuit* Latin. 
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Came forth with first sound of his voice, first spring of his decay. 

And ask'd his princely friend's desire. " Dear friend," said he, " this day 

I doubt not will enforce the Greeks, to swarm about my knees ; 

I see unsuffer'd need employ'd in their extremities. 630 

Gk>, sweet Patroclus, and inquire of old Neleides 

Whom he brought wounded from the fight ; by his back parts I guess 

It b Machaon, but his face I could not well descry. 

They pass'd me in such earnest speed." Patroclus presently 

Obeyed his fnend, and ran to know. They now descended were, M5 

And Nestor's squire, Eurymedon, the horses did ungear ; 

Themselves stood near th' eztremest shore, to let the gentle air 

Dry up their sweat ; then to the tent, where Hecamed the fair 

Set chairs, and for the wounded prince a potion did prepare. 

This Hecamed, by war's hard fate, fell to old Nestor's share, 5M 

"When Thetis' son sack'd Tenedos ; she was the princely seed 

Of worthy king Arsinous, and by the Greeks decreed 

The prise of Nestor, since all men in counsel he surpass'd. 

First, a fair table she appos'd, of which the feet were grac'd 

With bluish metal miz'd with black ; and on the same she put £45 

A brass firuit-dish, in which she serv'd a wholesome onion cut 

For pittance to the potion, and honey newly wrought, 

And bread, the fruit of sacred meal. Then to the board she brought 

A right fifdr cup with gold studs driv'n, which Nestor did transfer 

From Fylos ; on whose swelling sides four handles fixed were, 650 

And upon ev'ry handle sat a pair of doves of gold, 

Some billing, and some pecking meat ; two gilt feet did uphold 

The antique body ; and withal so weighty was the cup 

That, being propoe'd brimful of wine, one scarce could lift it up, 

Tet Nestor drunk in it with ease, spite of his years' respect. M6 

In this the goddess-like fair dame a potion did confect 

With good old wine of Pramnius, and scrap'd into the wine 

Cheese made of goat's milk, and on it spers'd flour exceeding fine. 

^ Firat tpiing ofhi$ decay — first dawning of his approaching fate. 
^ Frtipoti'd— held forth, set before (Lat. proptmen)* See Bk. i. U. 
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In this sort for the wounded lord the potion she prepar'd. 

And bad him drink. For company, with him old Nestor shar'd. mo 

Thus physically quench'd they thirst, and then their spirits renv'd 
With pleasant conference. And now Patroclus, being arriv'd, 
Made stay at th' entry of the tent. Old Nestor, seeing it, 
Eose, and receiv'd him by the hand, and fain would have him.ut. 
He set that courtesy aside, excusing it with haste, ms 

Since his much-to-be-rev'renced friend sent him to know who past. 
Wounded with him in chariot, so swiftly tlurough the shore ; 
'' Whom now," said he, '^ I see and know, and now can stay no more ; 
You know, good father, our great friend is apt to take offence, 
Whose fi'ry temper will inflame sometimes ¥rith innocence." 570 

He answered : ** When will Peleus' son some royal pity show 
On his thus wounded countrymen ? Ah I is he yet to know 
How much affliction tires our host ? How our especial aid. 
Tainted with lances, at their tents are miserably laid ? 
Ulysses, Diomed, our king, Eurypylus, Machaon, 575 

All hurt, and all our worthiest friends ; yet no compassion 
Can supple thy friend's friendless breast ! Doth he reserve his eye 
Till our fleet bum, and we ourselves one after other die ? 
Alas, my forces are not now as in my younger life. 
Oh would to God I had that strength I used in the strife sm 

Betwixt us and the Elians, for oxen to be driv'n. 
When Itymonius' lofty soul was by my valour giv'n 
As sacrifice to destiny, Hypirochus* strong son, 
That dwelt in Elis, and fought first in our contention ! 
We forag'd, as proclaimed foes, a wondrous wealthy boot, M5 

And he, in rescue of his herds, fell breathless at my foot. 
All the dorp boors with terror fled. Our prey was rich and great ; 
Twice ^SQ and twenty flocks of sheep ; as many herds of neat t 
As many goats, and nasty swine ; an hundred fifty mares. 
All sorrel, most with sucking foals. And these soon-monied wares 500 

**' 2>o7)— village, AngloSax. 
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M^'e drave into Xeleius' town, fair Pylos, all by night. 

Mj father's heart was glad to see so much good fortune quite 

The forward mind of his joung son, that us'd my youth in deeds, 

And would not smother it in moods. Now drew the Sun's bright steeds 

Light from the hills ; our heralds now aceited all that were 59o 

Eudamag'd by the Elians ; our princes did appear ; 

Our boot was parted ; many men th' Epeians much did owe. 

That, being our neighbours, they did spoil ; afflictions did so flow 

On us poor Pylians, though but few. In brake great Hercules 

To our sad confines of late years, and wholly did suppress coo 

Our hapless princes. Twice-six sons renown'd Ncleius bred. 

Only myself am left of all, the rest subdu'd and dead. 

And this was it that made so proud the base Epeian bands, 

On their near neighbours, being oppress'd, to lay injurious hands. 

A herd of oxen for himself, a mighty flock of sheep, «06 

My sire selected, and made choice of shepherds for their keep ; 

And from the gen'ral spoil he cull'd three hundred of the best. 

The Elians ought him infinite, most plagu'd of all the rest. 

Four wager-winning horse he lost, and chariots intervented, 

Being led to an appointed race ; the prize that was presented «io 

Was a religious three-foot urn ; Augeas was the king 

That did detain them, and dismiss'd their keeper sorrowing 

For his lov^d charge lost with foul words. Then both for words and deeds 

My sure being worthily inccns'd, thus justly ho proceeds 

To satisfaction, in first choice of all our wealthy prise ; 6i5 

And, as he shar'd much, much he left his subjects to suffice, 

That none might be oppress'd with pow'r. or want his portion due. 

Thus for the public good wo shar'd. Then we to temples drew 

Our complete city, and to heav'n we thankful rites did bum 

For our rich conquest. The third day ensuing our return «o 

The Elians flew on us in heaps ; their gen'ral leaders were 

The two Moliones, two boys, untrain<^d in the fear 

*•• ^catei^summoned, roused. •* (htght — owed. 
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Of horrid war, or use of strength. A certain cily shines 

Upon a loftj prominent, and in th' extreme confines 

Of sandy Fjlos, seated where Alpheus' flood doth ran, ass 

And call'd Thryessa ; this they sieg'd, and gladly would have won, 

Buty having pass'd through all our fields, Minerva as our spy 

Fell from Olympus in the night, and arm'd us instantly ; 

Nor muster'd she unwilling men, nor unprepar'd for force. 

My sire yet would not let me arm, but hid away my horse, 69o 

Esteeming me no soldier yet ; yet shin'd I nothing less 

Amongst our gallants, though on foot ; Minerva's mightiness 

Led me to fight, and made me bear a soldier's worthy name. 

There is a flood falls into sea, and his crook'd course doth frame 

Close to Arena, and is call'd bright Minyeeus' stream. ess 

There made we halt, and there the sun cast many a glorious beam 

On our bright armours, horse and foot insea'd together there. 

Then march'd wc on. By fi'ry noon we saw the sacred clear 

Of great Alpheus, where to Jove we did fair sacrifice ; 

And to the azure God, that rules the under-liquid skies, mo 

We ofler'd up a solemn bull ; a bull t' Alpheus' name ; 

And to the blue-ey'd Maid we burn'd a heifer never tame. 

Now was it night ; we supp'd and slept, about the flood, in arms. 

The foe laid hard siege to our town, and shook it with alarms, 

But, for prevention of their spleens, a mighty work of war 645 

Appear'd behind them ; for as soon as Phoebus' fi'ry car 

Cast night's foul darkness from his wheels (invoking rev'rend Jove, 

And the unconquer'd Maid his birth) we did th' event approve. 

And gave them battle. Firat of all, I slew (the army saw) 

The mighty soldier Mulius, Augeas' son-in-law, 6S0 

And spoil'd hun of his one-hoof d horse ; his eldest daughter was 

Bright Agamede, that for skill in simples did surpass. 

And knew as many kind of drugs, as earth's broad centre bred. 

Him charg'd I with my brass-arm'd lance^ the dust reoeiv^d him dead. 

^ /MMa'd— enclosed by the sea. 

^^ EtduL—'Th.e aeoond folio reads ^'eUrr dang^iter.'' 
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I, leaping to his chariot, amongst the foremost press'd, 655 

And the great-hearted Elians fled frighted, seeing their best 
And loftiest soldier taken down, the gen'ral of their horse. 
I follow'd like a black whirlwind, and did for prise enforce 
Full fifty chariots, ev'ry one fumish'd with two arm'd men, 
Who ate the earth, slain with my lance. And I had slaughter'd then 
The two young boys, Moliones, if their world-circling sire, «6i 

Gh^at Neptune, had not saft their liyes, and corer'd their I'etire 
With unpierc'd clouds. Then Jove bestow'd a haughty victory 
Upon us Fylians ; for so long we did the chase apply, 
Slaught'ring and making spoil of arms, till sweet Buprasius' soil, 665 
Alesius, and Olenia, were fam'd with our recoil ; 
For there Minerva tum'd our pow'r, and there the last I slew 
As, when our battle join'd, the first. The Fylians then withdrew 
To Fylos from Buprasius. Of all th' Immortals then, 
They most thank'd Jove for victory ; Nestor the most of men. 67o 

Such was I ever, if I were employed with other peers. 
And I had honour of my youth, which dies not in my years. 
But great Achilles only joys hability of act 

In his brave prime, and doth not deign t' impart it where 'ds kck'd. 
No doubt he will extremely mourn, long after that black hour C75 

Wherein our ruin shall be brought, and rue his ruthless pow'r. 
O friend i my memory revives the charge Mencetius gave 
Thy towardness, when thou sett'st forth, to keep out of the grave 
Our wounded honour. I myself and wise Ulysses were 
Within the room, where ev'ry word then spoken we did hear, 68o 

For we were come to Feleus' court, as we did must'ring pass 
Through rich Achaia, where thy sire, renown'd Mencetius, was. 
Thyself and great .^lacides, when Feleiis the king 
To thunder-loving Jove did bum an ox for offering. 
In his court-yard. A cup of gold, crown'd with red wine, he held 685 
On th' holy incensory pour'd. Yon, when the ox was fell'd, 

*** /neouorsr^altar of incwmft. 
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Were dressing his divided limbs ; we in the portal stood. 

Achilles seeing us come so near, his honourable blood 

Was strook with a respective shame, rose, took us by the hands, 

Brought us both in, and made us sit, and us'd his kind commands e9o 

For seemly hospitable rites, which quickly were appoa'd. 

Then, after needfulness of food, I first of all disclosed 

The royal cause of our repair ; mov'd you and your great friend 

To consort our renown'd designs ; both straight did condescend. 

Your fathers knew it, gave consent, and grave instruction 6d5 

To both your valoiuti. Pclcus charg'd his most unequalled son 

To govern his victorious strength, and shine past all the rest 

In honour, as in mere main force. Then were thy partings blest 

With dear advices from thy sire ; * My loved son,* said he, 

* Achilles, by his grace of birth, supeiior is to thee, 700 

And for liis force more excellent, yet thou more ripe in years ; 

Then with sound counsels, age's fruits, employ his honour'd years. 

Command and overrule his moods ; his nature will obey 

In any charge discreetly giv'n, that doth his good assay.' 

** Thus charg'd thy sire, which thou forgctt'st. Yet now at last approve, 
W^ith forced reference of these, th' attraction of his love ; 7« 

WTio knows if sacred influence may bless thy good intent. 
And enter with thy gracious words, ev'n to his full consent ? 
The admonition of a friend is sweet and vehement. 
If any oracle he shun, or if his mother-queen 710 

Hath brought him some instinct fi*om Jove, that fortifies his spleen. 
Let him resign command to thee of all his Myrmidons, 
And yield by that means some repulse to our confusions. 
Adorning thee in his bright arms, that his resembled form 
May haply make thee thought himself, and calm this hostile storm ; 715 



(( 



•* /Je«peca*»e— respectful. 

For new-made honour doth foreet men*s names ; 
Tis too respective, and too sociable.^' 

SUAKESFBAKE. K, John^ I. 1, 
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That so a little we may ease our overchargdd hands. 
Draw some breath, not expire it all. The foe but faintly stands 
Beneath his labours ; and your charge being fierce, and freshly giv'n. 
They eas'ly from our tents and fleet may to their walls be driv'n." 

This moy'd the good Patroclus' mind ; who made his utmost haste 
T' inform his Mend ; and as the fleet of Ithacus he past, 721 

(At which their markets were dispos'd, councils, and martial courts, 
And where to th' altars of the Gods they made divine resorts) 
He met renown'd Eurypylus, Evemon's noble son. 
Halting, his thigh hurt with a shaft, the liquid sweat did run 72s 

Down from his shoulders and his brows, and from his raging wound 
Forth flow'd his melancholy blood, yet still his mind was sound. 
His sight in kind Patroclus' breast to sacred pity tum'd. 
And (nothing more immartial for true ruth) thus he moum'd : 
" Ah wretched progeny of Greece, princes, dejected kings, 780 

Was it your fates to nourish beasts, and serve the outcast wings 
Gf savage vultures here in Troy ? Tell me, Evemon's fame. 
Do yet the Greeks withstand his force, whom yet no force can tame ? 
Gr are they hopeless thrown to death by his resistless lance ?" 
** Divine Patroclus," he replied, " no more can Greece advance 785 
Defensive weapons, but to fleet they headlong must retire. 
For those that to this hour have held our fleet from hostile fire. 
And are the bulwarks of our host, lie wounded at their tents, 
And Troy's unvanqubhable pow'r, still as it toils, augments. 
But take me to thy black-stem'd ship, save me, and from my thigh 740 
Cut out this arrow, and the blood, that is ingor'd and dry. 
Wash with warm water from the wound ; then gentle salves apply, 
^^^lich thou know'st best, thy princely friend hath taught thee surgery. 
Whom, of all Centaurs the most just, Chiron did institute. 
Thus to thy honourable hands my ease I prosecute, 745 

**' ^«.— Both folios have "a*." . 

"^^ Nothing more immartial for tnu ruth — not the worse soldier for feeling trae 
pity. 
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Since our physicians cannot help. Machaon at his tent 

Needs a physician himself, being leech and patient; 

And Podalirius, in the field, the sharp conflict sustains." 

Strong Menoctiades replied : ** How shall I ease thy pains ? 

What shall we do, Eurypylus ? I am to use all haste, ido 

To signify to Thetis' son occurrents that have past. 

At Nestor's honourable suit. But be that work achiev'd 

When this is done, I will not leave thy torments unreliey'd." 

This said, athwart his back he cast, beneath his breast, his arm. 
And nobly help'd him to his tent. His servants, seeing his harm, 755 
Dispread ox-hides upon the earth, whereon Machaon lay. 
Fatroclus cut out the sharp shaft, and clearly wash'd away 
With lukewarm water the black blood ; then 'twizt his hands he brmsM 
A sharp and mitigatory root ; which when he had infus'd 
Into the green, well-cleansed, wound, the pains he felt before 7So 

Were well, and instantly allay'd ; the wound did bleed no more. 



TILE END OF THE ELK'\T5NTH BOOK. 
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The AKODHEtiT. 
The TnJBiis at the treoch their pos'n engage, 
ThoDgfa greeted by a bird nf bod presage. 
In five parts they divide their pow'r to sc*le. 
And Pnnce Sarpedon forceth down the pale. 
Great Hector from the ports tears oat a none, 
And with BO dead a strength he seti it goue 
At thoee broad gatea the Grecians made to Ktiard 
Their tents and ships, that, broken, and nnbarr'd. 
They yield <ny to his puw'r; when all contend 
To reach the sbipi ; which all at last ateend. 

AnOTBKB AHOnXEKT. 



F 



ATROCmS thus emplo/d in cure of hurt Eurypjlus, 
Both hosts are all for other wounda doubly contentious, 
One always labouring to eipel, the other to invade. 
Nor could the broad dike of the Greeks, nor that strong 
wall they made 
To guard their fleet, be long unrac't ; because it was not rus'd s 

By grave direction of the Oods, nor were their Deities prua'd 
(When they begun) with hecatombs, that then they might be sure 
(Th«r strength being season'd well with hcar'n's) it ihould have force 
t* endure, 
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And BO, the safeguard of their fleet, and all their treasure there, 

Infallihij had heen confirm'd ; when, now, their bulwarks were lo 

Not only without pow'r of check to their assaulting foe 

(Ev'n now, as soon as they were built) but apt to overthrow ; 

Such as, in very little time, shall bury all their sight 

And thought that ever they were made. As long as the despite 

Of great ^acides held up, and Ilector went not down, 15 

And that by those two means stood safe king Priam's sacred town, 

So long their rampire had some use, though now it gave some way ; 

But when Troy's best men suffer'd fate, and many Greeks did pay 

Dear for their suff'rance, then the rest home to their country tum'd. 

The tenth year of their wars at Troy, and Troy was sack'd and bum'd. 

And then the Gods fell to their fort ; then they their pow'rs employ 21 

To ruin their work, and left less of that than they of Troy. 

Neptune and Phoebus tumbled down, from the Idalian hills. 

An inundation of all floods, that thence the broad sea fills 

On their huge rampire ; in one glut, all these together roar'd, 25 

Rhesus, Heptaporus, Rhodius, Scamander the ador'd, 

Caresus, Simois, Grenicus, -^ilsepus ; of them all 

Apollo open'd the rough mouths, and made their lusty fall 

Ravish the dusty champian, where many a helm and shield, 

And half-god race of men, were strew'd. And, that all these might yield 

Full tribute to the heav'nly work, Neptune and Phojbus won 31 

Jove to unburthen the black wombs of clouds, fill'd by the sun. 

And pour them into all their streams, that quickly they might send 

The huge wall swimming to the sea. Nine days their lights did spend 

To nights in tempests ; and when all their utmost depth had made, 85 

Jove, Phoebus, Neptune, all came down, and all in state did wade 

To ruin of that impious fort. Great Neptune went before. 

Wrought with his trident, and the stones, trunks, roots of trees, he tore 

Out of the rampire, toss'd them all into the Hellespont, 

Ev'n all the proud toil of the Greeks, with which they durst confix>nt 40 

** C/k<m;;ioii—chainpaiD, level country. 
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The to-be shunned Deities, and not a stone remained 
Of all their huge foundations, all with the earth were plain'd. 
MTiich done, again the Gods tum'd back the silver-flowing floods 
By that vast channel, through whose vaults they pour'd abroad their 

broods. 
And cover'd all the ample shore again with dusty sand. 45 

And this the end was of that wall, where now so many a hand 
Was emptied of stones and darts, contending to invade ; 
Where Clamour spent so high a throat ; and where tlie fell blows made 
The new-built wooden turrets groan. And here the Greeks were pent, 
Tam'd with the iron whip of Jove, that terrors vehement 60 

Shook over them by Hector's hand, who was in ev'ry thought 
The terror- master of the field, and like a whirlwind fought. 
As fresh as in his mom's first charge. And as a savage boar, 
Or lion, hunted long, at last, with hounds' and hunters' store 
Is compass'd round ; they charge him close, and stand (as in a tow'r 55 
They had inchas'd him) pouring on of darts an iron show'r ; 
His glorious heart yet nought appall'd, and forcing forth his way, 
Here overthrows a troop, and there a running ring doth stay 
His utter passage ; when, again, that stay he overthrows. 
And then the whole field frees his rage ; so Hector wearies blows, «o 
Kuns out his charge upon the fort, and all his force would force 
To pass the dike ; which, being so deep, they could not get their horse 
To venture on, but trample, snore, and on the very brink 
To neigh with spirit, yet still stand off. Nor would a human think 
The passage safe ; or, if it were, 'twas less safe for retreat ; w 

The dike being ev'rywhero so deep, and, where 'twas least deep, set 
With stakes exceeding thick, sharp, strong, that horse could never pass, 
Much less their chariots after them ; yet for the foot there was 
Some hopeful service, which they wish'd. Polydamas then spake : 

** Hector, and all our friends of Troy, we indiscreetly make 70 

Offer of passage with our horse ; ye see the stakes, the wall, 
Impossible for horse to take ; nor can men fight at all, 

** P/aiVrf— levelled. • ^/ter/wwapie— egress. 
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The place being strait, and much more apt to let us take our bane 

Than give the enemy. And yet, if Joyc decree the wane 

Of Grecian glory utterly, and so bereaye their hearts TS 

That we may freely charge them thus, and then will take our parts, 

I would ¥rith all speed wish th' assault, that ugly shame might shed 

(Thus far from home) these Grecians' bloods. But, if they once turn head 

And sally on us from their fleet, when in so deep a dike 

We shall lie struggling, not a man of all our host is like so 

To live and carry back the news. And therefore be it thus : 

Here leave we hoi'se kept by our men, and all on foot let us 

Hold close together, and attend the grace of Hector's guide. 

And then they shall not bear our charge, our conquest shall be dyed 

In their lives' purples." This advice pleas'd Hector, for 'twas sound ; 

Who first obey'd it, and fiill-ann'd betook him to the ground. w 

And then all left their chariots when he was seen to lead. 

Hushing about him, and gave up each chariot and steed 

To their directors to be kept, in all procinct of war. 

There, and on that side of the dike. And thus the rest prepare 90 

Their onset : In five regiments they all their pow'r divide. 

Each regiment allow'd three chiefs. Of all which ev'n the pride 

Serv'd in great Hector's regiment ; for all were set on fire 

(Their passage beaten through the wall) with hazardous desire 

That they might once but fight at fleet. With Hector captains were 

Polydamas, and Cebriones, who was his charioteer ; 96 

But Hector found that place a worse. Chiefe of the second band 

Were Paris, Alcathous, Agenor. The command 

The third strong phalanx had, was giv'n to th' augur Helenus, 

Deiphobus, that god-like man, and mighty Asius, loo 

Ev'n Asius Hyrtacides, that from Arisba rode 

The huge bay horse, and had his house where river Sellecs flow'd. 

"^ Procincf— preparation, girding for war. Lat. pronnetut, Blount p reaervw 
it as a technical word^in his Glossographia. Todd observes that he was unaUe 
to meet with an example besides the one quoted by Johnson from Milton. 
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The fourth charge good .tineas led, and with him were oomhin'd 

Archelochus, and Acamas, Antenor's dearest kind, 

And ezoeUent at ev'ry fight. The fiftti hrave company 106 

Sarpedon had to charge, who choos'd, for his conmiand's supply, 

Asteropaeus great in arms, and Glaucus ; for both these 

Were best of all men but himself, but he was fellowless. 

Thus fitted with their well-wrought shields, down the steep dike 
they go. 
And (thirsty of the wall's assault) believe in overthrow, no 

Not doubting but vrith headlong &lls to tumble down the Ghreeks 
From their black navy. In which trust, all on ; and no man seeks 
To cross Polydamas' advice with any other course. 
But Asius Hyrtacides, who (proud of his bay horse) 
Would not forsake them, nor his man, that was their manager, 115 
(Fool that he was) but all to fleet, and little knew how near 
An ill death sat him, and a sure, and that he never more 
Must look on lofty Bion ; but looks, and all, before. 
Put on th' all-cov'ring mist of fate, that then did hang upon 
The lance of great Deucalides ; he fatally rush'd on iso 

The left hand way, by which the Ghreeks, with horse and chariot, 
Came usually from field to fleet ; close to the gates he got. 
Which both unbarr'd and ope he found, that so the easier nught 
An entry be for any friend that was behind in flight ; 
Yet not much easier for a foe, because there was a guard 125 

Maintained upon it, past his thought ; who still put for it hard. 
Eagerly shouting ; and with him were five more friends of name, 
That would not leave him, though none else would hunt that way fox 

fame 
(In their free choice) but he himself. Orestes, lamenus. 
And Acamas Asiades, Thoon, Oenomaus, iso 

Were those that followed Asius. Within the gates they found 
Two eminently valorous, that from the race renown'd 

*'* AUon — go onwards. ^ Idomeneu. 

VOL. I. 8 
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Of the rigbt yaliant Lapithee deriy'd their high descent ; 

Fierce Leonteus was the one, like Mars in detriment, 

The other mighty Polypst, the great Pirithous' son. i» 

These stood within the lofty gates, and nothing more did shun 

The charge of Asius and his friends, than two high hill-hred oaks. 

Well-rooted in the hiudiug earth, obey the airy strokes 

Of wind and weather, standing firm 'gainst ev'ry season's spite. 

Yet they pour on continu'd shouts, and bear their shields upright ; 140 

When in the mean space Polypcet and Leonteus cheered 

Their soldiers to the fleet's defence. But when the rest had heard 

The Trojans in attempt to scale, clamour and flight did flow 

Amongst the Grecians ; and then, the rest dismay'd, these two 

Met Asius ent'ring, thrust him back, and fought before their doors. 145 

Nor ffur'd they then like oaks that stood, but as a brace of boars, 

Couch'd in their own bred hiU, that hear a sort of hunters shout, 

And hounds in hot trail coming on, then from their dens break out, 

Traverse their force, and suffer not, in wildness of their way. 

About them any plant to stand, but thickets off'ring stay 150 

Break through, and rend up by the roots, whet gnashes into air. 

Which Tumult fills with shouts, hounds, horns, and all the hot affair 

Beats at their bosoms ; so their arms rung with assailing blows, 

And so they stirr'd them in repulse, rigbt well assur'd that those im 

Who were within, and on the wall, would add their parts, who knew 

They now fought for their tents, fleet, liyes, and £Eune, and therefore 

threw 
Stones from the walls and tow'rs, as thick as when a drift wind shakes 
Black clouds in pieces, and plucks snow, in great and plumy flakes. 
From their soft bosoms, till the ground be wholly doth'd in white ; 
So earth was hid with stones and darts, darts from the Trojan fight, 160 
Stones from the Greeks, that on the helms and bossy Trojan shields 
Kept such a rapping, it amaz'd great Asius, who now yields 

<»* " Such maketh Virgil Pandftrus and Bitias."— Cuafmak. 
*M FoiM.— The second folio has **fame8,'* 
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Sighs, beats his thighs, and in a rage his fault to Jove applies: 

" O Jove," said he, " now clear thou show'st thou art a fnend to lies. 

Pretending, in the flight of Greece, the making of it good, i65 

To all their ruins, which I thought could never be withstood ; 

Yet thej, as yellow wasps, or bees (that having made their nest 

The gasping cranny of a hill) when for a hunter's feast 

Hunters come hot and hungry in, and dig for honeycombs. 

Then fly upon them, strike and sting, and from their hollow homes no 

Will not be beaten, but defend their labour's fruit, and brood ; 

No more will these be from their port, but either lose their blood 

(Although but two against all us) or be our prisoners made." 

All this, to do his action grace, could not firm Jove persuade. 

Who for the gen'ral counsel stood, and, 'gainst his singular brave, 175 

Bestow'd on Hector that day's fome. Yet he and these behave 

Themselves thus nobly at this port ; but how at other ports. 

And all alongst the stony wall, sole force, 'gainst force and forts, 

Kag'd in contention 'twixt both hosts, it were no easy thing. 

Had I the bosom of a God, to tune to life and sing, iso 

The Trojans fought not of themselves, a fire from heav'n was thrown 

That ran amongst them, through the wall, mere added to their own. 

The Greeks held not their own ; weak Grief went with her wither'd 

hand, 
Ajid dipp'd it deeply in thdr spirits, since they could not command 
Their forces to abide the field, whom harsh Necessity, I80 

To save those ships should bring them home, and their good fort's supply, 
Drave to th' expulsive fight they made ; and this might stoop them more 
Than Need itself could elevate, for ev'n G^ods did deplore 
Their dire estates, and all the Gt)ds that were their aids in war. 
Who, though they could not dear their plights, yet were their friends 

thus far, im 

»" *< Apta ad rem comparatio."— Chapman. 

'^* *Gamit hii smgular brave— m opposition to his individual boastiDg. 

*^ ExpMve fight made for expellipg their foes. 



4, 
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Still to uphold the better sort; for then did Folypst pass 

A lanee at Damasns, whose helm was made with cheeks of brass, 

Yet had not proof enough, the pile drave through it and his skuU, 

Hia brain in blood drown'd, and the man, so late so spiritfull. 

Fell now quite spiritless to earth. So emptied he the yeins 195 

Of Pylon, and Ormenus' lives. And then Leonteus gains 

The life's end of Hippomachus, Antimachus's son ; 

His lance fell at his girdle-stead, and with his end begun 

Another end. Leonteiis left him, and through the prease 

(His keen sword drawn) ran desperately upon Antiphates, aoo 

And lifeless tumbled him to earth. Nor could all these lives quench 

His fi'ry spirit, that his flame in Menon's blood did drench. 

And raged up es/^n to lamen's, and young Orestes' life ; 

All heap'd together made their peace in that red field of strife. 

Whose fair arms while the victors spoil'd, the youth of Ilion 20s 

(Of which there serv'd the most and best) still boldly built upon 

The wisdom of Polydamas, and Hector's matchless strength. 

And foUow'd, fill'd with wondrous spirit, with wish and hope at length, 

The Greeks' wall won, to fire their fleet. But, having pass'd the dike. 

And willing now to pass the wall, this prodigy did strike sio 

Their hearts with some delib'rate stay : A high-flown eagle soared 

On their troops' left hand, and sustain'd a dragon, all engor^d. 

In her strong seres, of wondrous size, and yet had no such check 

In life and spirit but still she fought, and turning back her neck 

So stung the eagle's gorge, that down she cast her fervent prey 215 

Amongst the multitude, and took upon the winds her way. 

Crying with anguish. When they saw a branded serpent sprawl 

So full amongst them firom above, and firom Jove's fowl let fall, 

They took it an ostent from him, stood frighted, and their cause 

Polydamas thought just, and spake : '' Hector, you know, applause 230 

Of humour hath been far from me ; nor fits it, or in war, 

Or in affairs of court, a man employ'd in public care 

^'^ ^rafu2ec{— HaUiwell tells us is " a mixture of red and black." 
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To blanch things further than their truth, or flatter an j pow'r ; 
And therefore for that simple course jour strength hath oft been 

sour 
To me in councils ; jet again, what shows in mj thoughts best, 235 
I must discover. Let us cease, and make their flight our rest 
For this daj's honour, and not now attempt the Grecian fleet. 
For this, I fear, will be th' event, the prodigj doth meet 
So full with our afliELir in hand. As this high-fljing fowl 
Upon the left wing of our host, impljing our control, 280 

Hover'd above us, and did truss within her golden seres 
A serpent so embru'd and big, which jet, in all her fears, 
Kept life and fervent spirit to fight, and wrought her own release, 
Nor did the eagle's ejrj feed ; so though we thus far prease 
Upon the Grecians, and perhaps maj overrun their wall^ 236 

Our high minds aiming at their fleet, and that we much appall 
Their truss^ spirits ; jet are thej so serpent-like disposed 
That thej will fight, though in our seres, and will at length be los'd 
With all our outcries, and the life of manj a Trojan breast 
Shall with the eagle flj, before we carrj to our nest 240 

Them, or their navj." Thus expounds the augur this ostent, 
Whose depth he knows, and these should fear. Hector, with countenance 

bent, 
Thus answer'd him : " Poljdamas, jour depth in augurj 
I like not, and know passing well thou dost not satisfj 
Thjself in this opinion ; or if thou think'st it true, 345 

Thj thoughts the Gods blind, to advise, and urge that as our due. 
That breaks our duties, and to Jove, whose vow and sign to me 
Is pass'd directlj^for our speed ; jet light- winged birds must be, 
Bj thj advice, our oracles, whose feathers little staj 
Mj serious actions. What care I, if this, or th' other, waj 35o 

^ Blanch— ^Ye a fair appearance to a thine, disguise. Lord Bacon sajs. 
'* And commonlj bv amusing men with a subtletj btaneh the matter," (Essaj 
XXVI.) Hie word is not unoommoD, jet it seems to have puzzled Nares. 
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Their wild wings swaj them ; if the right, on which the san doth rise, 

Or, to the left hand, where he sets? 'Tis Jove's high counsel fljs 

With those wings that shall bear up us ; Jove's, that both earth andheav'n, 

Both men and Gods, sustains and rules. One augury is giv'n 

To order all men, best of all : Fight for thj country's right. 2S5 

But why fear'st thou our further charge ? For though the dang'rous fight 

Strew all men here about the fleet, yet thou need'st never fear 

To bear their fates ; thy wary heart will never trust thee where 

An enemy's look is ; and yet fight, for, if thou dar'st abstain. 

Or whisper into any ear an abstinence so vain 260 

As thou advisest, never fear that any foe shall take 

Thy life from thee, for 'tis this lance." This said, all forwards make. 

Himself the first ; yet before him exulting Clamour flew. 

And thunder-loving Jupiter from lofty Ida blew 

A storm that usher'd their assault, and made them charge like him. 

It drave directly on the fleet a dust so fierce and dim ses 

That it amaz'd the Grecians, but was a grace divine 

To Hector and his following troops, who wholly did incline 

To him, being now in grace with Jove, and so put boldly on 

To raze the rampire ; in whose height they fiercely set upon 370 

The parapets, and puU'd them down, raz'd ev'ry foremost fight. 

And all the buttresses of stone, that held their tow'rs upright, 

They tore away with ^jrows of iron, and hop'd to ruin all. 

The Greeks yet stood, and still repair'd the fore-fights of their wall 
With hides of oxen, and from thence, they pour'd down stones in show'rs 
Upon the underminers' heads. Within the foremost tow'rs 376 

Both the Ajaces had command, who answer'd ev'ry part, 
Th' assaulters, and their soldiers, repress'd, and put in heart ; 
Eepairing valour as their wall ; spake some fair, some reprov'd. 
Whoever made not good hb place ; and thus they all sorts mov'd: sso 

** O countrymen, now need in aid would have excess be spent. 
The excellent must be admir'd, the meanest excellent, 

•" iV^.— Here, and in v. 274, defence, bulwark. 
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The wont do well. In changing war all sboold not be alike, 
"Sot anj idle ; which to know fits all, lest Hector stiike 
Tonrinind8wi(fafrighta,aGeitrewithtlireata. Forward be all jroor hands, 
Urge one another. This doubt down, that now betwixt os stands, ass 
Jove will go with us to their walls." To this effect aloud 
Spake both the princes ; and as high, with this, th' ezpolsiott fiow'd. 
And OS in winter time, when JoTe his cold sharp jaT^ns throws 
Amongst as mortals, and is mov'd to whit« earth with his snows, mc 
The winds asleep, he freel; pours, till highest prominents. 
Hill tops, low meadows, and the fields that crown with most contents 
The buls of men, seaports, and shores, are hid, and et'ij place, 
Bnt floods, that snow's fur tender Bakes, as their own brood, embrace ; 
So both sides corer'd earth with stones, so both for life contend, sh 
To show their sharpness ; throngh the wall uproar stood up an end. 
Nor had great Hector and his friends the rampire OTerrua, 
If heav'n's great Counsellor, hig^ Jove, had not inflam'd his son 
Saipedon (like the forest's king when he on oxen flics) 
Against the Qrecians ; his round targe he to his arm applies, mo 

Brosa-leaT'd without, and all within thick oi-hidea qoUted hard. 
The Terge nul'd round with rods of gold ; and, wiA two darts prqMr'd, 
He leads his people. As ye see a mountun-lion tan, 
I»ng kept frem prey, in forcing which, his high mind makes him dare 
Assault upoQ the whole full fold, though guarded never bo mb 

With w^-and'd men, and eager dogs ; away he will not go, 
But Tentnro on, and either snatch a proy, or be a prey ; 
So far'd divine Sarpedon's mind, resolv'd to foroe his way 
Through all the fore-fights, and the wall ; yet since he did not we 
Others as great as he in name, as great in mind as he, sio 

He spake to Glaucus : " Olaucus, say, why aro we honour'd mora 
Than other men of Lycia, in place ; with greater store 
•^ AmK— redoubt. 
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Of meats and cups ; ¥rith goodlier roofs; deligbtsome gardens; walks; 
More lands and better ; so mucb wealth, that court and country talks 
Of us and our possessions, and er'ry waj we go, su 

Gaze on us as we were their Grods ? This where we dwell is so ; 
The shores of Xanthus ring of this ; and shall we not exceed 
As much in merit as in noise ? Come, be we great in deed 
As well as look ; shine not in gold, but in the flames of fight ; 
That so our neat-arm'd Ljcians may say : ' See, these are right sao 
Our kings, our rulers ; these deserre to eat and drink the best ; 
These goyem not ingloriously ; these, thus exceed the rest. 
Do more than they command to do.' O friend, if keeping back 
Would keep back age from us, and death, and that we might not wrack 
In this life's human sea at all, but that deferring now sss 

We shunn'd death ever, nor would I half this vain yalour show. 
Nor glorify a folly so, to wish thee to advance ; 
But since we must go, though not here, and that, besides the chance 
Proposed now, there are infinite fates of other sort in death. 
Which, neither to be fled nor 'scap'd, a man must sink beneath, sao 
Come, try we, if this sort be ours, and either render thus 
Glory to others, or make them resign the like to us." 

This motion Glaucus shifted not, but without words obeyed. 
Foreright went both, a mighty troop of Lycians follow^. 
Which by Mcnestheus observ'd, his hair stood up on end, 335 

For, at the tow'r where he had charge, he saw Calamity bend 
Her horrid brows in their approach. He threw his looks about 
The whole fights near, to see what chief might help the mis'ry out 
Of his poor soldiers, and beheld where both th' Ajaces fought. 
And Teucer newly come from fleet ; whom it would profit nought 340 
To call, since tumult on their helms, shields, and upon the ports, 
Laid such loud claps ; for ev'ry way, defences of all sorts 
Were adding, as Troy took away ; and Clamour flew so high 
Her wings strook heav'n, and drown'd all voice. The two dukee yet so nigh 

»" 5orf— fate, lot. 
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And at the offer of assault, he to th' Ajaces sent 345 

Thoos the herald with this charge : '' Kun to the regiment 
Of both th' Ajaces, and call both, for both were better here. 
Since here will slaughter, instantly, be more enforced than there. 
The Ljcian captains this way make, who in the fights of stand 
Have often show'd much exceUence. Yet if laborious hand sao 

Be there more needful than I hope, at least afford us some. 
Let Ajax Telamonius and th' archer Teucer come." 

The herald hasted, and arriy'd ; and both th' Ajaces told, 
That Peteus' noble son desir'd their little labour would 
Employ himself in succouring him. Both their supplies were best, 365 
Since death assail'd his quarter most ; for on it fiercely press'd 
The well-prov'd mighty Lycian chiefs. Yet if the service there 
AUow'd not both, he pray'd that one part of his charge would bear. 
And that was Ajax Telamon, with whom he wish'd would come 
The archer Teucer. Telamon left instantly his room seo 

To strong Lycomedes, and will'd Ajax Oiliades 
With him to make up his supply, and fill with courages 
The Grecian hearts till his return ; which should he instantly 
When he had well reliey'd his friend. With this the company 
Of Teucer he took to his aid ; Teucer, that did descend 866 

(As Ajax did) from Telamon. Wrth these two did attend 
Pandion, that bore Teucer's bow. When to Menestheus' tow'r 
They came, alongst the wall, they found him, and his hearten'd pow'r, 
Toiling in making strong their fort. The Lycian princes set 
Black whirlwind-like, with both their pow'rs, upon the parapet. 870 
Ajax, and all, resbted them. Clamour amongst them rose. 
The slaughter Ajax led ; who first the last dear sight did close 
Of strong Epicles, that was friend to Jove's great Lycian son. 
Amongst the high munition heap, a mighty marble stone 



^* Dr. Taylor has followed the error of the second folio, in printing " that 
icar-friend to Jove*s," &C. 
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Lay highest, near the pmnacle» a stone of such a paise S7S 

That one of this time's strongest men ¥rith hoth hands could not raise. 
Yet this did Ajaz rouse and throw, and all in sherds did drire 
Epicles' four-topp'd casque and skull ; who (as je see one dive 
In some deep river) left his height ; life left his hones withall. 

Tcucer shot Glaucus, rushing up yet higher on the wall, sso 

Where naked he discem'd his arm, and made him steal retreat 
From that hot service, lest some Greek, with an insulting tiireat, 
Beholding it, might fright the rest. Sarpedon much was griev'd 
At Glaucus' parting, yet fought on, and his great heart reliev'd 
A little with Alcmaon's hlood, sumam'd Thestorides, sss 

Whose life he hurl'd out with his lance ; which following through theprease. 
He drew from him. Down from the tow'r Alcmaon dead it strook ; 
His fair arms ringing out his death. Then fierce Sarpedon took 
In lus strong hand the battlement, and down he tore it quite. 
The wall stripped naked, and broad way for entry and full fight S90 
He made the many. Against him Ajax and Teucer made ; 
Teucer the rich belt on his breast did with a shaft invade ; 
But Jupiter averted death, who would not see his son 
Die at the tails of th' Achive ships. Ajax did fetch his run. 
And, with his lance, strook through the targe of that brave Lycian king ; 
Yet kept he it from further pass, nor did it anything sos 

Dbmay his mind, although his men stood off from that high way 
His valour made them, which he kept, and hopM that stormy day 
Should ever make his glory clear. His men's fault thus he blam'd : 
<< O Lycians, why are your hot spirits so quickly disinflam'd ? 400 

Suppose me ablest of you all, 'tis hard for me alone 
To ruin such a wall as this, and make confusion 
Way to their navy. Lend your hands. What many can dispatch. 
One cannot think. The noble work of many hath no match." 

The wise king's just rebuke did strike a rev'rcnce to his will va 
Through all his soldiers ; all stood in, and 'gunst all th' Achives stiU 

''* PotM— weight. In T. 430, balance. 
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Made strong their squadrons, insomuch » that to the adverse side. 
The work show'd mighty, and the wall, when 'twas within descried, 
No easy service ; yet the Greeks could neither free their wall 409 

Of these hrave Lycians, that held firm the place they first did scale ; 
Nor could the Lycians from their fort the sturdy Grecians drive, 
Nor reach their fleet. But as two men ahout the limits strive 
Of land that toucheth in a field, their measures in their hands. 
They mete their parts out curiously, and either stiffly stands 
That so far is his right in law, both hugely set on fire 415 

About a passing-little ground ; so, greedily aspire 
Both these foes to their sev'ral ends, and all exhaust their most 
About the very battlements (for yet no more was lost). 

With sword and fij« they vex'd for them their targes hugely round, 
With ox-hides lin'd, and bucklers light ; and many a ghastly wound 
The stem steel gave for that one prise ; whereof though some receiv'd 
Their portions on their naked backs, yet others were bereav'd 
Of brave lives, face-tum'd, through their shields ; tow'rs, bulwarks, 

ev'rywhere 
Were freckled with the blood of men. Nor yet the Greeks did bear 
Base back-tum'd faces ; nor their foes would therefore be out-fac'd. 435 
But as a spinster poor and just, ye sometimes see, straight-lac'd 
About the weighing of her web, who, careful, having charge 
For which she would provide some means, is loth to be too large 
In giving or in taking weight, but ever with her hand 
Is doing with the weights and wool, till both in just pabe stand ; 420 

♦«• FT^en.— The second folio has incorrectly " then ; " and so Dr. Taylor. 

*»' -4>W.— The second folio, and Taylor, " the field.'* 

^'^ ^ Admiranda et peni inimUabUiM ccmparatio (saith Spond.); and vet in the 
explication of it, he thinks all superfluous hut three words, iikiyif M x^p^, exiguo 
in iocOf leaving out other words more expressive, with his old rule, uno pide, ^." 

Chafhah. 

*^ Powe.— The second folio, and Taylor, "f»t»e." 

*30 ti ^ simile superior to the other, in which, comparing mightiest things 
with meanest, and the meanest illustrating the mightiest, both meeting in one 
end of this life's preservation and credit, our Homer is beyond comparison and 
admiration."— Chapman. 
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So ev'nlj stood it with these foes, till Jove to Hector gave 
The turning of the scales ; who first against the rampire draye. 
And spake so loud that all might hear : ** O stand not at the pale, 
Brave Trojan Mends, hut mend your hands ; up, and break through 

the wall, 
And make a bonfire of their fleet." All heard, and all in heaps 435 
Got scaling-ladders, and aloft. In mean space. Hector leaps 
Upon the port, from whose out-part he tore a massy stone. 
Thick downwards, upward edg'd ; it was so huge an one 
That two vast yeomen of mos^strength, such as these times beget. 
Could not from earth lift to a cart, yet he did brandish it 440 

Alone, Satumius made it light ; and swinging it as nought, . 
He came before the planky gates, that all for strength were wrought. 
And kept the port ; two-fold they were, and ¥rith two rafters barr'd. 
High, and strong-lock'd ; he rais'd the stone, bent to the hurl so hard. 
And made it with so main a strength, that all the gates did crack, 445 
The rafters left them, and the folds one from another brake, 
The hinges piecemeal flew, and through the fervent little rock 
Thundered a passage ; with his weight th' inwaU his breaist did knock, 
And in rusVd Hector, fierce and grim as any stormy night ; 
His brass arms round about his breast reflected terrible light ; 46o 

Each arm held-up held each a dart ; his presence caU'd up all 
The dreadful spirits his being held, that to the threaten'd wall 
None but the Qtxls might check his way ; his eyes were furnaces ; 
And thus he look'd back, call'd in all. All firM their courages, 454 
And in they flowM. The Grecians fled, their fleet now and their freight 
Ask'd all their rescue. Greece went down ; Tumult was at his height 
** " Av* hvipi drifiov. Duo viri plebeL" — Chapii av. 

THE END OF THE TWELFTH BOOK. 
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